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The result of the General Election which took 
place in July, 1892, is inadecjuately indicated by 
bare record of the fact that it placed Mr. Glad- 
stone in power with a majority of forty. In order 
to realise the stupendous variation in public opinion 
marked at this epoch it is necessary to consider the 
leeway to be made up before Lord Salisbury was 
overtaken and the race for power started afi'esh on 
level terms. As in 1886, the issue at the polls was 
distinctly, if not with equal exclusiveness, fought 
on one question — to wit, Home Rule. At the earlier 
trial the Home Rulers were routed all along the 
line. When on the 5th of August, 1886, the new 
Parliament met, Mr. Gladstone found himself in a 
minority of 116. 

On the eve of the General Election of 1892 
things from a Liberal point of view were not quite 
so bad as that, but the wall to be scaled looked 
hopelessly high. By a process of bye -elections, 
aided, to some slight extent, by stirring of con- 
science among seceded Liberals, the anti-Home 
Rule majority had at the time of the Dissolution 
been reduced to sixty-six. This was swept away 
at the poUs, with the net result that the new 
Parliament met with 355 members pledged to Home 
Rule and 315 banded against it. The 302 Con- 
servatives holding seats at the time of the Dissolution 
were reduced to 269 ; the 66 Liberal Unionists had 
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been brought down to 46, Of Liberals, including 
what were known as Labour Candidates, the total 
had run up from 216 to 274, whilst of the^ Irish 
Home Rulers, now formally, even tiercely, divided 
into two camps, there were 81 against 86 who had 
seats in the Salisbury Parliament. Of these, nine 
followed the banner of Mr. John Redmond, 72 being 
ranged under the leadership of Mr. Justin McCarthy. 

Further dissecting the component parts of the 
new Parliament, it will be found that Ireland sent 
a Home Rule majority of tifty-seven, Scotland of 
twenty-eight, and Wales of twenty-six. This total of 
111 was met by a majority of seventy- one against 
Home Rule contributed by the electors of English 
comities and boroughs. 

Thus the new Government pledged to carry a 
Home Rule Bill started with a majority of 40. 

Mr. Gladstone was staying at Dalineny when 
there arrived a telegram announcing the issue of 
the last doubtful contest in the General Election. 
The little group gathered in the library was not 
ungovernab^ enthusiastic at the aggregate results. 
One, gallantly putting the best face on it, said, 
“ Well, we shall have a majority of forty.” 

** Too small, too small,” said Mr. Gladstone, slowly 
shaking his head and speaking in those deep, tragic 
tones he reserves for occasions of greatest storm 
and stress. 

Whether, and how, this early prognostication, made 
upon swift review of the momentous task taken in 
hand, was verified will appear in the following pages. 
It should be said that they are transcribed from 
notes made under the dates affixed. The freshness 
of impression thus preserved may, perhaps, to some 
extent atone for the inevitable accompaniment of 
hasty judgment and only partial knowledge. 
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CHAPTEE I. 

SESSION OF 1892. 

END OF THE SALISBURY MINISTRY. 

A QUARTER OF AN HOUR before tEe busi- 
OpeningDay. Thirteenth Parliament of 

Queen Victoria commenced, the House of 
Commons presented a curious appearance. A throng 
of members stood in the centre of the floor, in con- 
tinuation of the gathering that stretched, forth under 
the main entrance and peopled the lobby. The 
benches were tenantless, save for a collection of hats 
planted out, as it were, brim uppermost. To every 
hat was attached a ticket, bearing the name of the 
toember who had secured this particular seat and 
would presently come to claim it. 

As two o’clock approached the throng on the 
floor of the House thinned and the hats on the 
benches gave place to their wearers. Mr. Arthur- Peel 
was discovered at the corner of the second bench, 
behind that on which Ministers sit, to the right of the 
empty chair. He was in plain morning dress, and 
evidently enjoyed the opportunity, long intermitted, 
of wearing his hat in the House. When he was 
discovered, members from both sides flocked up 
with effusive greeting. To him presently entered 
Mr. Addison, ivho disposed himself on the step of 
the gangway at the feet of the Speaker-designate. In 

B 



o 


THE HOHE RULE ' PARLIAMENT. 


this humble position, partly obscured by the crowd 
and partly by the back of the beaches, only his 
smiling,, beardless face visible, the learned Q.C., in 
conjunction with the tall, grave figure of Mr, Peel, 
irresistibly suggested the idea of a cherub poised 
below a portrait, as is sometimes seen in Florentine 
galleries. 

Two o’clock was sounding from the Clock Tower 
when Mr. Balfour briskly stepped in, hailed by a cheer 
from the Conservative side. He wore a pale pink 
carnation in his coat, and as he beamed upon his 
applauding friends and shook hands with those who 
pressed around him, he looked much more certain of 
approaching victory than conscious of pending defeat. 
Sir John Gorst, accidentally anticipating coming 
events, entered from behind the Speaker’s chair on the 
Opposition side, and had proceeded some way by 
the table when he turned about and entered into 
conversation with the clerk. At this time Mr. 
Mundella came in, and shook hands with everyone 
within reach. Mr. Chamberlain and Sir Henry 
James, bereft of the companionship of Mr. Heneage, 
took their old places at the end of the Front 
Opposition Bench, shaking hands with former col- 
leagues nearest them as if nothing had happene’d 
since they sat there before. 

At seven minutes past two the doorkeeper, 
breaking through the throng at the Bar, loudly 
announced “ Black Rod ! ” That functionary, cer- 
tain that at least on this occasion he was not in 
danger of interrupting ordered speech, advancecl 
with the customary genuflexions, albeit the Speaker’s 
chair was empty and the Mace was under the table. 
In response to the invitation to “this Honourable 
House ” to repair to another place to hear the Royal 
Commission read, Mr. Palgrave, the Chief Clerk, 
rose from his seat at the table and prepared to 
follow. This promptitude led to some temporary 
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embarrassment. Black Rod, having advanced bowing 
thrice, must needs retire with an equal number of 
obeisances. The present incumbent of this .ancient 
and honourable office is not to be hurried on State 
occasions. So Mr. Palgrave had to halt in the 
middle of the floor whilst Black Rod, not hastening 
a step nor abating an obeisance, safely backed him- 
self out over the Bar. Mr. Balfour, most of the 
Ministers, and nearly all the new members, went oft 
to the House of Lords to attend on the Royal 
Commission and receive Her Majesty’s commands to 
proceed to the choice of some proper person as 
Speaker. 

They had not gone many minutes 
when a cheer from below the gangway 
announced some new episode. Mr. 
Gladstone was discovered entering from behind 
the Speaker’s chair. At sight of him the still 
crowded ranks of the Opposition rose to their feet 
enthusiastically cheering, Mr. Gladstone bowing 
acknowledgment of the spontaneous reception. Mr 
Peel had remained behmd when the procession 
fared forth to the House of Lords. Catching sight 
of him, Mr. Gladstone nimbly rose and crossed the 
floor. The Speaker-designate, emulating the courtesy 
of kings, made haste to meet his distinguished 
visitor, intercepting his progress at the foot of the 
gangway. The Treasury Bench was in convenient 
contiguity for purposes ot conversation, and Mr. Peel 
made a motion for Mr. Gladstone to seat himself 
thereon. 

“Not yet,” he replied, laughingly shaking his 
head. 

So Mr. Peel led the way to the bench 
behind,- where the two right hon. gentlemen sat 
for a few moments in conversation. When it was 
over and Mr. Gladstone prepared to return to his 
own place, Sir John Mowbray, one of the oldest 
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members left to the House of Commons, ran after 
him with friendly greeting, heartily responded to. 
On regaining the Front Opposition Bench the Leader 
for the first time noticed seated thereon Sir Henry 
James and Mr. Chamberlain, and to each in suc- 
cession held out the right hand of fellowship. 

By this time Mr. Palgrave was back in his 
Ke-eiection of ^t the table, and the crowd which 

the speaker. Halsbury and 

his brother Commissioners, arrayed in crimson gar- 
ments, seated on the Woolsack, were returning. When 
all were seated the Clerk rose and pointed three 
lingers at Sir Matthew White Ridley, who sat in close 
companionship with Mr. Peel on the bench behind 
Ministers. At this signal the burly baronet, who at 
one time seemed himself on the way to the Chair, 
rose, and in brief speech proposed the election, of the 
Right Hon. Arthur Wellesley Peel as Speaker. Mr. 
Gladstone, following, received renewed ovation from a 
crowd that now filled every part of the House, includ- 
ing the side galleries. It was doubtless owing to the 
fact that the gallery immediately facing him was 
thronged with Liberals that the welcoming cheers 
with which the Liberal host greeted their chief 
seemed to be echoed and prolonged from the 
Ministerial side. Mr. Gladstone was evidently in 
blooming health, and though his voice betrayed 
some huskiness, that was the sole sign of his recent 
indisposition. 

It was noticed, as being in accordance with the 
general condition of change in the new House, that 
whilst Mr. Balfour, contrary to his habit, had decked 
himself with a flower, Mr. Gladstone, rarely without a 
flower in his buttonhole when he takes a prominent 
part in Parliamentary proceedings, to-day wore none. 
His speech in seconding the motion was brief and to 
the point, his graceful recognition of long friendship 
with Mr. Peel — dating from the middle of my life 
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and from a very early portion of his” — eliciting a 
general burst of cheering. 

Mr. Gladstone having made an end of speaking, 
the three fingers of the Clerk at the Table again went 
forth, this time pointing to Mr. Peel. When the 
hearty cheer his rising evoked had subsided, Mr. Peel, 
addressing “ Mr. Palgrave,” made a passing reference 
to the unusual but not unprecedented fact that this 
was the fourth time the same member had been 
invited to take the Chair of the House of Commons. 
If the invitation were confirmed, he trusted he might 
have the support of every member. '' Without that 
the Speaker could do nothing. Having it, there is 
little he cannot do.” 

There was a pause when Mr. Peel resumed his 
seat. Sir Matthew Ridley half rose and looked across 
at Mr. Gladstone, who stepped briskly across the floor 
and assisted in conducting Mr. Peel to the Chair. As 
the Speaker-elect stood and faced the House under 
the canopy of the Chair, members on both sides with 
one accord rose to their feet. The Sergeant-at-Arms, 
advancing, withdrew the Mace from its pkce of retire- 
ment and set it on the table. At a signal from Mr. 
Peel, members reseated themselves ; and Mu Balfour, 
rising in his capacity of Leader of the House, offered 
his congratulations to the new Speaker. In response, 
Mr. Peel unreservedly placed himself in the hands of 
the House, a remark with which the interesting 
ceremonial, eagerly watched by the crowded House, 
was completed. 

Whilst people were wondering what would happen 
next, the Speaker-elect, rising again, said, in nis 
official voice (a distinctly different organ from that 
employed during the earlier proceedings): ^‘The 
qi^uestion is that this House do now adjourn.” To 
tto, the very first question formally submitted to the 
new. House of Commons — Sir Matthew Ridley’s motion 
was not put — no objection was taken, and the Speaker 
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leaving the Chair, the assembty rapidly melted away, the 
proceedings having occupied rather less than an hour. 

At noon the Speaker-elect took the Chair 
The^lpt&s the House of Commons, his chrysalis 
Progress to state being marked by the circumstance 
the Chair. instead of the full-bottomed wig and 

■flowing robe in which he is accustomed to preside, he 
presented himself in Court dress, topped with what is 
irreverently known as a “ bob ” wig. There was a full 
attendance of members, who filled the House with a 
buzz of conversation. After a lapse of a quarter of an 
hour Yeoman Usher of the Black Rod entered and, 
with carefully regulated approach to the table, sum- 
moned the Commons to the other House. 

On arrival, the Speaker-Elect and his following of 
Commoners found the Lord Chancellor dressed in the 
red gown of a peer of Parliament, seated on a bench 
between the Throne and the Woolsack, in company 
with the Duke of Rutland, Lord Balfour of Burleigh, 
Lord Knutsford, and Lord Cross. These were the 
Lords commissioned by the Queen to receive the 
Speaker, who ''presented himself with all humility 
for Her Majesty’s gracious approbation.” The Lord 
Chancellor announced that " Her Majesty does most 
readily approve and confirm you as their Speaker.” 

The Speaker, now duly installed, made the time- 
honoured claim for access to Her Majesty, liberty 
of speech in debate, and freedom from arrest. Still 
following the ancient formula, he begged that the 
most favourable construction might be put upon 
all the proceedings of the House of Commons, chiv- 
alrously adding the request that if any error were 
committed, it might be imputed to him, not to Her 
Majesty’s faithful Commons. All this the Lord Chan- 
cellor — now addressing Mr. Peel as “ Mr. Speaker ” — 
graciously conceded. Whereupon the Commoners 
retired, and the Lords went forward with their 
business of swearing-in. 
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On returning to the Commons, the 
ST^an^g. Speaker, instead of taking the Chair, 
passed out behind it, returning fully 
arrayed in wig and gown. He reported to the 
House his visit to the Lords, and the approval 
signified by the Queen of the Commons' selection 
of their Speaker. Mr. Palgrave, the Chief Clerk, 
■administered the oath to the Speaker, whose name 
was written first on the roll of the New Parliament. 
Immediately afterwards Sir M. Hicks-Beach, Lord 
George Hamilton, Mr. Matthews, and other Ministers 
were sworn in, a couple of tables having been placed 
lengthwise by the Clerk's table. On these were laid 
copies of the New Testament and the Oath, and for 
the next four hours the process of swearing-in went 
on without intermission. Members of the Ministry, 
members who had been Ministers, and Privy Coun- 
cillors had precedence. Thus it came to pass that 
Sir Charles Dilke happened to be sworn in with 
the same batch as that in which the Attorney- 
General took the oath. 

Sir Charles was watched with peculiar interest 
when he entered, there being some curiosity as to 
where he mi^t select his seat. He chose it 
on the Front Bench below the gangway, with Mr. 
Labouchere as his immediate companion in the 
corner seat. It was in this seat, or rather the cor- 
responding one on the opposite side of the House, 
that more than twenty years ago he made his 
mark, and here he begins again. He must have 
been much encouraged at the start by the reception 
he met with, few members who had known him 
in former days passing without stopping to ■ shake 
him by the hand and express their pleasure at 
seeing him back again. 

Mr. Davitt arrived early on the scene and was 
sworn in without controversy. Mr. Keir Hardie, 
sauntering down the House, wearing a cap of 
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nondescript appearance, was sternly called to order by 
the Speaker, not because his headgear happened 
to be unconventional, but because no member may 
move about the House with his head covered. Mr. 
Naoroji elected to affirm, as did a considerable 
number of other members. Lord Randolph Churchill, 
coming in towards four o’clock, when the crush had 
abated, took the oath. By a quarter- past four all 
the members on the premises had been sworn, and 
the sometimes turbulent tide ebbing, the House 
adjourned. 

Business commenced in earnest when the 
7th A^g. Speaker took the chair after an interval 
Thrown Down. lollowmg on the ceremony of proceeding 

to the Lords to hear the Queen's Speech 
read. Mr. Gladstone seized the opportunity to take the 
oath and sign the Roll of Parliament, the process being 
watched with interest by an already crowded House. 

The Address having been duly moved and 
seconded, M.r. Asquith rose to move an amendment. 
He was loudly cheered, the applause being redoubled 
when_ he resumed his seat after a brilliant and 
effective speech kept well within the limits of forty 
minutes. The amendment humbly proposed to add 
at the end of the Address words pointing out that 
it is essential the Government should possess the 
confidence of the House and the country, and 
affirming that that confidence is not possessed by 
Her Majesty’s present advisers. 

Mr. Asquith declined to go into the question of 
the^ bearings of the coming Home Rule Bill to 
which he had been invited by Mr. Barton, who 
moved the Address. The sole question before them 
was, Did the Government or did it not possess the 
confidence of the House and the country ? The field 
of inquiry was strictly narrowed. The Government 
l^d selected the tribunal, they had fixed the issue, 
they had even named the day for their trial, and 
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the result had been that the mandate of ] 886 had been 
revoked by the constituencies. There now remained 
for the House of Commons the task of rendering 
effective the deliberate judgment expressed at the 
poll. The speech was full of polished and barbed 
sentences. Perhaps no passage created more effect 
than the slowly-spoken words in which Mr. As- 
quith described the Tory party as having been 
engaged through six years in abandoning a historic 
position, pursuing a peddling and huckstering system 
of • progressive legislation at the bidding of an 
ephemeral and accidental combination, born the day 
before yesterday, doomed to forgetfulness the day 
after to-morrow. To angle in other people’s waters 
and catch nothing, to poach in other people’s pre- 
serves and take nothing, but be taken themselves 
— that, Mr. Asquith said, amid enthusiastic cheers 
from the Opposition, is a blunder which in politics 
is worse than crime. 

Mr. Burt, in seconding the amendment, reviewed 
various Bills passed by the Government avowedly in 
the interest of the working classes, and showed how 
what was good in them had been introduced from the 
Opposition side of the House, and had met with 
strong resistance from Ministers. Mr. Goschen rising 
to reply from the Treasury Bench, there was a move- 
ment towards the door by members who had been in 
close attendance for upwards of two hours. Those 
who went missed Mr. Goschen in his most sprightly 
mood, apparently already invigorated by the prospect 
of relief from Ministerial responsibilities. He depre- 
cated Mr. Asquith’s view that the question before the 
House was strictly that of confidence or no confidence 
in the Government, and insisted on the necessity and 
the desirability of learning from gentlemen on the 
Front Opposition Bench something of their proposed 
measures, supposing they came into office, more par- 
ticularly that touching Home Eule. 

B 
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Mr. Jolin Kedmond, whose rising excited much 
interest on the Conservative side, early succeeded in 
chilling it by announcing his intention to vote for the 
amendment. That, he said, was the duty of every 
Irish Nationalist. After six years of misgovernment 
the day of judgment had come, and he was not 
disposed to stand in the way of its decrees. He also 
thought it desirable that the Liberal party should 
have an opportunity of fulfilling their pledges to 
Ireland, which were that the Irish Home Rule 
Question should be taken first, and that the scheme 
should be final. Other demands he peremptorily 
made on the coming Government were that they 
should extend an amnesty to the Fenian prisoners, 
and should summon Parliament to a winter session in 
order to deal with the case of the evicted tenants. 

There was another splendid audience to- 
Mr. Giaitone i^ight for the resumption of the debate on 
oon^stothe the Address. Some uncertainty existed 

Front. hour at which the House would 

meet, and at which Mr. Gladstone would find his 
opening. Many members were under the impression 
that he would not speak till after four, and did not 
put in an appearance till that time. But the at- 
tendance just now is so large and the interest so 
overpowermg that a few scores are not missed. When 
late comers arrived they had considerable difficulty 
in finding even standing room. 

The Leader of the Opposition spoke for an hour 
with remarkable force and vigour. He had evidently 
bestowed great pains upon the composition of his 
speech, more especially on those parts devoted to 
reply to the categorical inquiries of the Irish members. 
For greater accuracy he had written out the carefuUy- 
weighed phrases, and read them from his manuscript. 

He be^n by comm.'enting on the circumstance 
that the House should now be engaged upon this 
particular debate. That the Government, having 
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been defeated at the poll, should persist in hanging 
on to office was, he affirnoied, contrary to the manly 
precedent set by Mr. Disraeli in 1868, and followed at 
succeeding General Elections up to 1886. The debate 
was ostensibly arranged with the object of supplying 
opportunity for defending the conduct of the Govern- 
ment whilst in office. But the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, who had appeared as the mouthpiece of 
the Government, entirely skipped over the grounds 
of the vote of “ No confidence,” devoting the greater 
p^ortion of his speech to denunciation of the coming 
(government, “ a nebulous hypothesis ” whose certainty 
to go wtong was alleged by him as the sole reason 
for keeping the present Government in office. 

As for the order of legislation, “the Irish Ques- 
tion,” Mr. Gladstone said, “ is everything to me. It is 
my sole link with public life, my primary and absorb- 
ing interest, and so it will remain. When the Home 
Buie Bill comes before the House of Lords it will be 
a great question for the Empire at large, a greater 
question, possibly, for themselves.” This remark, 
spoken in low, solemn voice, led to the fiercest out- 
burst of enthusiasm that marked the delivery of the 
imeech. Its significance was quickly seized on the 
(Opposition side, and cheers rose again and again. If 
the Lords rejected the Bill, Mr. Gladstone continued, 
it would not be either politic or just to observe the 
course adopted by Lord Melbourne’s Government 
between 1835 and 1841. The duty of the Liberal 
party would remain unweakened and unchanged. It 
would be impossible for them to regard rejection of 
the Bill as terminating their duties towards the Irish 
people 

The scene during Mr. Gladstone’s signifi- 
]^whom? reference to' the House of Lords was 

made more notable by a curious atmo- 
spheric effect. A black thunderstorm gathered over 
the House, suddenly steeping it in deepest gloom. 



12 THE HOME BULB PARLIAMENT. 

Fortunately the gas in the root had been turned on, 
and no inconvenience arose during the six or seven 
minutes that the heavens were overcast, and what 
should have been a bright summer afternoon became 
dark as night. 

One other incident was the tendency below the 
gangway, shown in a very limited circle, to renew an 
attitude towards Mr. Gladstone familiar enough in a 
former Parliament, but from which the late House of 
Commons, more particularly in its closing session, was 
conspicuously free. It was, as Mr. Gladstone suggested, 
probably only a single member who broke in upon his 
speech with noisy laughter. Once the Speaker inter- 
posed with a grave cry of Order ! order 1 ” and after 
Mr. Gladstone had observed, amid general cheering, 
that before the House of Commons emerged from a 
possible conflict with the House of Lords it would bo 
no laughing matter, better manners prevailed, and 
there were no further interruptions. 

Mr. Balfour has been in the merriest 
Mr. Balfour, humour since the fall of his Governmonf 
was decreed at the poll. He came up 
siniling to-night, and delighted his own side with the 
vigour with which he hit out very early in his speech. 
Ministers, he admitted, were beaten, but they looked 
forward with hope and confidence, knowing that the 
future was with them. 

‘'For you, the victorious party,” Mr. Balfour said, 
stretching his hand out towards the smiling face of 
Sir Wilham Harcourt, “ the future holds nothing but 
perplexity and dismay.” 

At five minutes past four Mr. Balfour was 
stm on tl*e replying to a question, possibly 

Address. the last in the present Parliament he will 
have addressed to him on a departmental 
point. Suddenly his remarks were broken in upon 
by a loud, sharp cheer, which grew in volume when 
Mr. Gladstone was seen advancing to his place from 
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behind the Speaker’s chair. Mr. Balfour waited till 
the enthusiastic outburst had subsided, and then went 
on reading his answer, as Charlotte, when she first 
saw Werther, “went on cutting bread-and-butter.” 

Mr. Chamberlain rose to resume the 
<i®bate on the Address, and was hailed 
with a cheer from the Tory benches 
such as is usually reserved for a recognised Leader 
bf the Party. 

At this moment the House was crowded, even 
more densely than it has been at any period since 
the new Parliament met, a circumstance accounted 
for by the imminence of the division and the full 
response made from all sections of parties to the 
various whips. So overwhelming was the crush, 
so inadequate the seating accommodation, that the 
Speaker authorised the introduction of chairs, which 
were placed in a row by the front benches below 
the gangway. But among so many these dozen 
chairs were nothing. Members crowded both side 
galleries, sat in pairs on the steps of the gangway, 
swarmed around the Speaker’s chair, and stood in 
a dense throng at the bar. It was a magnificent 
audience, and through the hour he spoke Mr. 
Chamberlain played upon it with the ^ill of a 
master of Parliamentary debate. He concluded an 
adroit and able speech by a peroration delivered 
with much more appearance of passion than he 
usually permits himself in his Parliamentary efforts. 
It contained a direful prophecy of what would befall 
a majority which, he ^avely feared, might not, even 
at this last moment, he induced to take the better 
course and refrain from turning out the Government. 

It was just midnight when Mr. Chaplin 
M^r^^cimpUa resumed his seat, flushed with the 
holds the achievement of having contributed the 
Bndge. Speech to a historic debate that led 

up to the overthrow of a powerful Ministry. The 



14 


THE HOME RULE PARLIAMENT, 


division might have taken place three-quarters of 
an hour earlier but for the fact that three members 
of the Conservative majority still tarried on their 
way back to Westminster. There was a time, not 
far (hstant, when Mr. Balfour would not have 
thought of keeping 660 gentlemen waiting because 
three of his supporters unduly lingered over their 
coffee and cigars. With a majority exceeding sixty 
and a long series of easy triumphs behind him, an 
Isaacson more or less in the division lobby did not 
matter. To-night things are changed. A majority 
of sixty has become a minority or forty. This is 
the first trial of strength between the newly- 
marshalled hosts, and it would not do for the forty 
to be increased beyond their time-honoured number. 

Accordingly, Mr. Chaplin volunteered to step 
forward and hold the bridge tiU the reinforcements 
came up. When the crowded House, eager for the 
division, discovered the right hon. gentleman at the 
table, a quick, sharp roar of execration went up, 
threatening to crack the glass roof. Mr. Chaplin, 
affecting to misunderstand the reception, resumed 
his seat and looked across inquiringly at Sir Wm. 
Harcourt. That particular shout, he seemed to say, 
could be meant only for Mr. Gladstone’s chief lieutenant, 
an invitation to contribute to the debate the reply 
to Mr. Chamberlain naturally expected from hirn. 
But Sir Wm. Harcourt sat unresponsive, and Mr. 
Chaplin rising again, and being greeted with an 
oven more angry howl from members opposite, who 
thought he had. abandoned his intention of speaking, 
smilingly bowed his acknowledgment. 

A stormy three-quarters of an hour followed. 
Taking it altogether, comparing the time oc- 
cupied by Mr. Chaplin’s ordered speech with the 
interruption that came from what should have 
been the audience, it is probable the latter had 
the lion’s share. Whenever there was an opening, 
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Mr. Chaplin inserted the fragment of a sentence. 
When there was none, he meditatively sipped from 
a glass of apparently unliltered water with which he 
had thoughtfully provided himself. Once he effect- 
ively filled up a pause of fuUy two minutes by 
staring with Jovelike frown at the smiling visage 
of Sir William Harcourt, of whose recent conduct 
in some not clearly defined situation fragmentary 
denunciation had earlier floated above the uproar. 

At the end of twenty minutes news 
^KevelSrs.^ reached the Treasury Bench that one of 
the strayed revellers had returned. Mr. 
Chaplin, turning to his notes with renewed energy, 
continued his interesting but necessarily disjointed 
remarks. Twenty minutes later Mr. Akers Douglas, 
standing at the Bar, signalled another sail in sight. 
At ten minutes to twelve, in a sudden lull in the roar 
of multitudinous voices, Mr. Balfour, who had been 
enjoying the scene with as complete abandon as if no 
black shadow hung over Downing-street, was heard to 
say, “ That’ll do, Chaplin, All in.” But by this time 
the blood of the President of the Board of Agriculture 
was up, and it was not cooled by the hilarious cheer 
with which this accidentally overheard remark was 
greeted from below the gangway opposite. One sheet 
of Mr. Chaplin’s somewhat mixed notes had the 
corner carefiilly turned down so as to secure identi- 
fication. On this his peroration, worthy of the last 
moments of a great Ministry, was fairly written out, 
and it should be recited if he stood there all night. 

More boisterous grew the uproar on the Opposition 
benches. Never before,” said Mr. Chaplin sternly, 
gazing through his eyeglass on the face of Sir William 
Harcourt, which seemed to have a curious fascination 
for him, “has a responsible Minister of the Crown 
been treated thus in the British House of Commons.” 

This dignified reproof only made matters worse. 
Mr. Chaplin, firmly holding the sheet of manuscript 
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TTith. its tumed-down corner in liis right hand, faced 
the tumult and worked hard at the peroration. He 
cleared the obstacle at last — not as in Leicestershire a 
horse goes clean over fence and stream, but as in 
Ireland the hunter surely, but by degrees, scrambles 
over wall and spreading mound, and comes down 
lightly on the other side. 

Now the miscellaneous murmurs and 
oXAdatl shouts merged ima mighty cry of “Di- 
Vide ! divide ! The Speaker slowly rose 
and put the question. 

•‘Those that are of that opinion say ‘Aye,’’' he 
said, having read the terms of the amendment which 
spoke the doom of the Government. 

Never was so brief a monosyllable made so much of 
since shouting began. 

“ The contrary, ‘ No,’ ” said the Speaker, continuing 
the catechism. 

Another roar, the more sonorous negative giving 
the advantage to the minority. 

Then it seemed as if an earthquake had disturbed 
the chamber, men rising on either side and hastening 
down the floor of the House, making then way to the 
lobbies. The division bell clamoured through all the 
rooms and corridors. But there were few to call, 
since members had long been packed as closely as 
they could stand or sit in the House. As the hand 
of the clock touched ten minutes past twelve a strange 
contrast was presented. The House was deserted, 
even the Speaker’s chair empty, and the Sorgeant-at- 
Arms on guard by the lob% door. In another 
minute the returning stream poured in, the murmur 
of voices growing higher as the flood broadened 
over the floor of the House, and benches were again 
filled up. Mr. Balfour, getting back early, took np a 
blotting pad and sheet of paper, and began his letter 
to the Queen, just as on a memorable June night 
in 1885 Mr. Gladstone had done. But, whilst Mr, 
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Gladstone on that famous occasion steadily wrote 
on, so that when the division was announced he had 
nothing to do but to fill in the figures that proclaimed 
his dismissal, Mr. Balfour toyed with pen and paper, 
and with smiling face watched the excited throng. 

Mr. Akers Douglas was back first. He 
Expectation, had been counting the Ministerialists, and 
since they were in a minority his earlier 
return from the division lobby was a matter of course. 
All eyes were bent upon the doorway under the clock, 
whence would issue the Whips bringing the tally of 
the Opposition muster. They seemed to be an un- 
conscionably long time coming. The Opposition grew 
increasingly buoyant, hoping for unexpected mercies. 
Whilst they looked the crowd massed at the bar 
slowly parted. A white head was seen making its way 
through the narrow lane, and Mr. Gladstone struggled 
into full view. With one accord the Opposition 
sprang to their feet, some leaping on the benches, all 
waving hats and madly cheering. Mr. Gladstone 
started at the sudden outburst, quickly recovered 
his self-possession, and, with head erect, marched 
down the cheering line to take his seat for the last 
time in the present Parliament — possibly for the last 
time in a long life — on the Front Opposition Bench. 

There was more waiting for the Opposition tellers. 
It was probably only a moment. It seemed an 
hour. At length there was another movement in the 
mass at the door, and Mr. Marjoribanks, with arms aloft 
as a strong swimmer struggles among the breakers, was 
seen making his way through. On the very edge of 
the seething throng, delivered from its inmact with 
sudden impetus, he fell over Sir George Trevelyan, 
nearly bringing to a tragic end a blameless life. 

The cheering now grew incessant. There 
G^^rnment Uncertainty as to the result, but 

the late arrival of the tellers from the 
Opposition lobby had, with increasing force, spread 
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the conviction that the majority against the Govern- 
ment had somehow exceeded the normal point “ A 
majority of fifty ! ” a voice below the gangway shouted. 
It proved to be only forty. That was enough to 
bring the Opposition once more to their feet, cheering 
and waving hats. 

Hardly could the Speaker find opportunity to 
declare the figures — 310 for the Government, 350 
against Whilst he made the effort, Mr. Balfour 
leaned forward with one hand on the box, the 
other holding the virgin sheet on which his letter to 
the Queen had yet to be written. At a signal from 
the Speaker he rose, and with him the Ministerial 
Party, whose ringing cheer was the last tribute to the 
young Leader whose dauntless courage and brilliant 
capacity had frequently illumined the otherwise dull 
progress of the dead Parliament. Mr. Balfour’s heart 
must have swelled with pride at this spontaneous 
recognition. But there was no inflexion in his tone 
nor sign of emotion in his face as he quietly moved, 
in view of the division just taken (which he casually 
admitted was important), the adjournment of the 
House till Thursday next. 

Here ended the story of the Salisbury Ministry, 
and the crowd outside Palace Yard, patiently waiting 
for hours, took up the thunderous cheers that welcomed 
Mr. Gladstone back to oflSce, 
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CHAPTER II. 

PEOROGATION. 

Lord Halsbury, preparing for his 
holiday, pleased with the retrospect 
of an* honourable and honoured life, 
must have his thoughts slightly ruflflied 
by reflection on the incomprehensible favouritism 
of fortune. For six years he has lent grace and 
dignity to the Woolsack. To see him enter, preceded 
by the Purse-bearer and accompanied by Black Rod, 
has been for the few peers present a lesson in deport- 
ment. The way he has gathered up his flowing robes 
with intent to step aside from the Woolsa^ and 
merge the President in the debater has at times been 
more effective than a syllogism. Long practice, 
combined with natural gifts, has enabled him to put 
the question and declare “The Contents have it” 
in briefer space of time than has sufficed for any 
modern Lord Chancellor. 

On the very last day the House of Lords met 
under his Presidency he performed a feat which 
extorted admiration from an audience with whom 
■frequent repetition had worn off the gloss of sur- 
prise. When Lord Salisbury, his heart light and 
his spirits high with the sense of coming deliverance 
from official thraldom, had ^avely poked fun at 
Lord Kimberley, and Lord Emberley had made 
response in his gossamer style, motion was made 
that the House adjourn to Thursday. Agreement 
thereto was taken as a matter of course. Never- 
theless, the motion was one which the forms of the 


19tli Aug. 
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House permitted to be debated at whatever length 
it might please noble lords to speak. In the almost 
imperceptible pause that followed on the proposal 
being made there rose from the table a tall, gaunt 
figure, over whose grey face and eyes, looking 
wearily out on a world prone to misunderstanding, 
was set a red skull-cap. 

My Lords — ” said this picturesque figure sud- 
denly projected on a commonplace scene. 

]n an instant the Lord Chancellor was on his 
feet. Question-is-that-this-House-adjourn - till- 
Thursday. The - House- will-now- adjourn.” Thus 
he, breathless, spoke, and, almost skipping away 
from the Woolsack, left Lord Denman standing 
forlornly at the table, his face grown visibly sadder 
with the reflection that once more the right of free 
speech had been violated, and the conspiracy to 
prevent his being heard amongst his peers had 
again triumphed. 

That was on Monday. To-day the scene 
Prorogation, was the same, but the actors were changed. 

Lord Halsbury had retired from the 
Woolsack, his place to be for some indefinite time 
occupied by Lord Herschell. From among the new 
Lord Chancellor’s companions on the bench before 
the Woolsack the red beard of Earl Spencer was 
spied beneath the muflSer of the quaint red cloak 
he, in common with other Commissioners, wore. 
The Ministerial bench was empty. Not a single 
bishop lingered in the fold above the gangway. 
The benches opposite were a tenantless waste. In 
all the broad space allotted to the Peer^e of the 
United Kingdom there sat only Lord Stratheden 
and Campbell, that Siamese twin of Diplomacy and 
Oratory. 

At the Bar stood the Speaker, as dignified and 
imposing as if he ^ were j^aying a part in the 
pageant of the opening of a new Session, with his 
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Sovereign seated on the Throne at the other end 
of the House. He had just come from another 
curious scene, presented in three shifts. Tirst, there 
was the meeting of the Commons at three o’clock 
for the business of moving the writs for vacancies 
created by acceptance of Ministerial office. Then 
came the suspension of the sitting and its resumption 
at half-past four. Once more the sitting was sus- 
pended, a few members furtively reassembling at 
nine o’clock to be present at the ceremony of the 
Prorogation. 

At the first meeting Mr. Keir-Hardie, 
** "withers umvrung by the labours of 

a Parliamentary Session already accom- 
plished, was eager, in the interests of the Working 
Man, that there should be an autumn Session by 
way of getting into training for an ordinary Session 
which promises to be amongst the most lively and 
laborious of recent years. He was all in the wrong 
on points of procedure, and the Speaker explained 
the matter to him in tone and manner of winning 
courtesy. The Member for Ham, as he put on 
again his fin de siecle Cap of Liberty, moved un- 
easily in his seat, and presently rose with intent 
to argue the matter out. He was ''being done,” 
somehow. Mr. Burt was probably at the bottom 
of this. The British Working Man was once 
more, at the instance of the aristocracy and with 
the assistance of traitors, betrayed. If he had 
them out at Ham, or under the Reformers’ Tree 
in Hyde Park, he would let them know that the 
British workman is not to be trampled on with 
impunity. But here, with this stately personage 
in the Chair, with his ordered speech, sonorous 
voice, and air of being accustomed to command, 
it was different. Mr. Keir-Hardie hurriedly looking 
round and finding no help coming, from the hills 
or anywhere else, subsided, and what had long 
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promised to be a stirring scene lapsed into a 
commonplace incident. 

At this first bour of meeting tbc House 

c^^ns. remarkably full, bubbling with excite- 
ment. There were yet soine offices in the 
new Ministry unallotted, and hope stUl flickered in 
as many breasts, telling the flattering talc that the 
message of invitation to Carlton-gardens was only 
delayed. On both sides it was an anny without 
generals, only here and there a subaltern to represent 
absent authority. The Conservatives had crossed 
over to the left of the Speaker, the Liberals jubilantly 
ranging themselves along the frontier of the Promised 
Land on which through six years they had longingly 
looked. The Government were represented by flic 
Tinancial Secretary to the Treasury and the Secre- 
tary to the Admiralty, with Mr. Maijoribanks, 
acclaimed the new Liberal Whip, bulging out at every 
pocket with new writs which he was commissioned to 
move. 

There was odd contrast between the Whip’s flurried 
recitM of the formula of the motion and its stately 
repetition of the Speaker as he put the question. The 
tiresome rotund sentence seemed to gather fresh grace 
of literary composition and fuller depth of meaning as 
time after time, exceeding a score in all, it rolled 
forth from beneath the sounding board over the 
Chair. So perfect is Mr. Peel’s elocution that if in 
some dull dinner hour he were to get up and repeat 
the multiplication table up to twelve times twelve, 
the House would quietly fill with members who would 
sit entranced at the rhythmic sound, strangely moved 
by the familiar truths. 

In the absence of Mr. Arthur Balfour, already 
gladly making holiday, Mr. Ashmead-Bartlett, faithful 
to the last to_ duty’s call, entered the House, and 
naturally fell into the place of the Leader of the 
Opposition. As he sat there, nursing the secret 
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the morning papers should disclose,* he from 
time to time looked sharplj)^ round to the seat 
corresponding with that in which Mr. Blundell Maple 
was accustomed to sit on the other side. But his 
brother knight, less used to facing a curious throng, 
was blushing unseen in some place of retirement, and 
will not reappear in the parliamentary arena until, by 
domestic practice, he has grown accustomed to be 
hailed Sir J ohn. Gradually the statesman soon to be 
Sir Ellis submitted to the soothing influence of the 
Speaker’s monotone, sitting enraptured whilst the 
syllables rose and fell in stately cadence. 

The question is that Mr. Speaker do issue his 
warrant to the Clerk of the Crown to make out a new 
writ for the election of a member to serve in this 
present Parliament for the county of Edinburgh, in 
the room of the Right Hon. William Ewart Gladstone, 
who since his election for the said county has accepted 
the office of First Commissioner for executing the 
office of Treasurer of the Exchequer of Great Britain 
and Lord High Treasurer of Ireland.” 

^ It was in the last scene of all, which 
fiScaUDmens" P^^luded and accomplished the proroga- 
^ * tion of the first Session of the thirteenth 

Parliament of the Queen, there befel the incident 
upon which Lord Halsbury may have reflected with 
pardonable envy. More than half a dozen times he 
has been called upon to perform the function over 
which the new Lord Chancellor presided to-night, but 
never in such circumstances of superhuman splendour. 
Never before, as far as memory goes, did Nature so 
lavishly contribute to the efforts Art makes to invest 
the Prorogation of Parliament by Royal Commission 
with suitable environment. As the Speaker stood at 
the Bar, with the Sergeant-at-Arms by his side, a 

* Among the honours conferred by Lord Salisbury on retiring 
from office were knighthoods for Mr. Ashmead-Bartlelt and Mr. 
Blundel Maple. 
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little group of members in the rear, there suddenly 
broke forth a regal peal of thunder that rumbled 
round the Clock Tower and threatened to crumble 
Westminster Abbey into the ancient dust on which it 
stands. There was no Queen’s Speech to read, only 
Her Majesty’s commands to “prorogue this Parlia- 
ment till Friday, the 4th day of November next.” 
These were contained in a single sentence. But it 
was punctuated as Queen’s Speech never was, peals of 
thunder coming in where Lord Halsbury in his time 
had been supplied only with commas, the final word 
being marked by a full stop that made all the 
windows rattle, and seemed to presage the Crack of 
Doom. 

In the candelabras by the Throne and in the 
brackets under the galleries multitudinous candles 
burned. But their ineffectual flame paled beneath 
the constant flashes of lightning that lit up the 
Chamber, gleaming along the Mace on the Sergeant- 
at- Arms’ snoulder, playing with lambent, lurid flame 
around the heads of the five cloaked figures on the 
bench before the Woolsack. 
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CHAPTER III. 

SESSION OF 1893. 

BRISK BEGINNING. 

The wholesome impetus given to political 
ThJrkst result of the General Election 

M^ter. was testified in striking manner by the 
multitude gathered outside Palace Yard. 
At all new Sessions a similar crowd assembles in 
hope of catching a ghmpse of the faces of prominent 
members. Never did it reach such proportions as 
to-day, a considerable body of police being requisite 
to keep the roadway open. The people assembled 
as early as ten o’clock, formed in dense numbers at 
noon, and showed with additional force between 
three and four, at which hour members rapidly 
passed in. 

At four o’clock the Speaker took the chair. At 
this moment Mr. Gladstone was discovered standing 
in front of the crowd at the Bar, with Mr. MarjoribaniS 
on one side and Mr. Herbert Gladstone at the other. 
These were his escort, bringing him up to the table to 
take the oath. As he advanced, wearing a white 
flower in his coat and a smile on his face, members 
had the opportunity of satisfying themselves that 
he seemed in excellent health and spirits. He 
led in single file his colleagues in the Ministry 
re-elected during the recess. The various Ministers 
were cheered with divers degrees of unanimity. 
But there was nothing like a scene, the event 
taking place more promptly than had been expected, 
befalling at a time when the House was not full, 
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and when the larger portion of those present were 
struggling for places in the line that led up to 
the table where the book lay on which members 
desiring to give notices of motion enter their names 
for the ballot 

By an odd accident there came between Mr. 
Gladstone and Sir Wm. Harcourt, who followed 
next in the line of Ministers, Mr. Chamberlain, 
entering by the doorway under the clock, followed 
closely by Sir Henry James. The leader of the 
Dissentient Liberals was sharply cheered by his 
friends — a thin black line on the third bench below 
the gangway on the Ministerial side, the prevailing 
tone of colour varied by the bold bun of Mr. 
Courtney’s waistcoat — the welcome being taken up 
from the Conservative benches. 

The process of swearing-in new members occTipied 
just half-an-hour. 

Whilst it was going forward Mr. Goschen arrived, 
and was probably surprised at the heartiness of the 
cheer on the Conservative side with which he was 
greeted, contrasting as it did with their habitually 
cold manner towards him in the last Parliament. 
Just before half-past four Mr. Balfour came in from 
behind the Speaker’s chair, and, the House being 
now crowded, he received the loudest cheer of all. 

New members having taken their places, 
Jabez Balfour, there followed the moving of writs for 
seats vacated during the recess. The 
motion for a new writ for Burnley, in the place of 
Spencer Balfour, Esq., who since his election has 
accepted the office of Steward of the Chiltern 
Hundreds,” was received with ironical laughter from 
the^ Conservatives, forgetful of analogous cases on 
their own side not many sessions ago. Mr. Cod- 
dington asked why ‘^in view of the great frauds 
Mr. Balfour had committed ” he was permitted 
to take an office of honour. Sir Wm, Harcourt 
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explained that some time ago all reference to 
the office of the Chiltern Hundreds being a place 
of honour had been struck out of the formula. 
By Sir Stafford Northcote, the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer said, but was quickly corrected by 
Mr. Gladstone, who laughingly observed, “ I struck 
out the words.” 

At this time the House was densely 
crowded. Not a seat was vacant on the 
floor of the House, whilst the side 
benches in the gallery were eagerly appropriated. 
There was time, whilst the Speaker proceeded with 
the monotonous reading, to observe that the Irish 
Nationalist members had secured their old places 
below the gangway on the Opposition side, including 
all the corner seats. Mr. James Lowther, who had 
made gallant efforts to secure a seat corresponding 
with that he occupied on the other side during the 
last Parliament, retired bafiled to the Front Opposition 
Bench, where sanctuary was provided for him. Lord 
Randolph Churchill held unchallenged his corner 
seat immediately behind the Front Opposition Bench. 
On the other side Sir John Pender, one of the 
early birds, had caught a worm in the shape of the 
top corner seat below the gangway. Below him sat 
Mr. Chamberlain, with the opportunity of contem- 
plating the figure of Mr. Picton in the comer seat 
below'' him, and that of Mr, Labouchere in the corner 
seat corresponding with his old camping ground 
when in Opposition. Then, as now, beside the 
member for Northampton sat Sir Charles Dilke. 

It was half-past nine when Mr. Balfour 
The Address, rose to take part in the debate on the 
Address. The House, at the time de- 
pressingly empty, began to fill up. As the benches 
behind him were peopled, the cheering rose with a 
volume that encouraged the right honourable gentle- 
man to those flights of invective Mr. Gladstone later 
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deplored. A ringing shout of applause, echoed from 
the third bench below the gangway on the Ministerial 
side, approved Mr. Balfour’s declaration that the dealing^ 
with the manumitted prisoners was not an exercise of 
the prerogative of mercy as it should be used, but 
rather as the wielding of a political weapon. He was in- 
clined to reserve his criticism of the Bills promised in 
the Queen’s Speech till the measures were before the 
House. But he adventured the remark, again cheered 
by his friends, that the proposal to shorten the dura- 
tion of Parliament was not of immediate interest, since 
no one supposed the life of the presentone would be pro- 
longed. As to the Home Eule Bill, he declared, amidst 
strident cheers from the Opposition, it was regarded 
with passionate, ineradicable aversion by one-third of 
the Irish people ; by another third with sentimental 
approval, not unmixed with impulse towards spoliation ; 
ii^ilst the other third regarded it as an opportunity 
of extracting more strength from the Empire. 

Mr. Balfour spoke for an hour, and was followed 
by the Premier, whose appearance at the table was 
the signal for a prolonged burst of cheering. Ho had 
evidently been moved by the hot speech of the Leader 
of the Opposition, and commenced in tones of deepest 
indignation, with animated gestures that belied the 
fables about his waning strength. After the first 
out-burst he subsided into more placid mood, and 
reviewed in order the various points of the Queen’s 
Speech raised by Mr. Balfour. With respect to the 
Ilome Eule Bill, he expressed the hope that gentle- 
men opposite would await its appearance, and there- 
after bestow upon the problem a calm, a patient, even 
a benevolent consideration. 

Whilst the ceremony of opening Parlia- 
inSeSof Eoyal Commission is a melan- 

Guy Fawkes, choly, almost grotesy^ue affair that might 
well be dispensed with, there is an earlier 
performance much more dramatic. This is the search 
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throiigli the vaults of the Houses of Parliament, 
done as punctiliously in these closing days of the 
nineteenth century as it was 300 years ago, when 
it was first ordered. The business was yesterday 
morning carried out with a gravity perfectly delight- 
ful. The first essential is secrecy. If you are going 
to dro|) upon a conspirator, you do not approach 
his hiding-place with blare of trumpets and the beat 
of drums. 

It is the Lord Chamberlain, one of the highest 
Ministers of State in the kingdom, to whom is 
personally entrusted the duty of seeing the thing 
through. Possibly, when fresh to the office, he may 
go the round. This year Lord Lathom had nothing 
new to learn, and his place was taken by the 
Vice-Chamberlain. The House of Commons was 
represented by the Deputy-Sergeant- at- Arms. The 
civil force was present m the person of an inspector 
of police. The Clerk of the Works acted as guide ; 
and, for fear ruffians traced to their lair should turn 
at bay, the little procession was escorted by four of 
Her Majesty’s Guard of Yeomen, armed to the teeth. 
All the passages and chambers under the House of 
Commons are lighted either by gas or electricity. 
Three hundred years ago these elements in domestic 
life were non-existent, and search was made with the 
assistance of lanterns. So to this day lanterns are 
carried, albeit they fiare dimly in the brilliantly 
illuminated recesses that underlie the Houses of 
Parliament. 

The search was thorough and effective. The 
safety of Imperial Parhament was committed to the 
charge of this little body of devoted men, and they 
did not shirk it. Silent and resolute they tramped 
along the corridors, peering in at innumerable vaults, 
unresting till they had made the full tour of the 
place and were able with clear consciences to testify 
that all was well. The fact that the search has been 
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made, and that no trace of iniquitous design has 
been revealed by the light of the lantern, is gravely 
reported in the Lord Chamberlain’s office. In 
former times a horseman was despatched to the 
residence of the Sovereign, with a missive from the 
Lord Chamberlain attesting the fact, and announcing 
that the attendance of Majesty on the opening of 
Parliament might be safely undertaken. Now the 
work is done By telegraph; and though the Queen 
had not the slightest intention of risking life or limb, 
a despatch was gravely committed to the telegraph 
wires informing Her Majesty at Osborne that the 
Houses of Parliament had been searched, and that she 
might safely repair thither for the opening. 

The debate on the Address, resumed at 
noon, was adjourned at four o’clock in 
, order to provide opportunity for members 
to bring in Bills. 

This led to a scene which must have convOTed a 
curious notion of the business qualities of the House 
of Commons to the few strangers in the Gallery. 
Yesterday two clear hours of the most precious time 
of the sitting were wasted by the process of publicly 
balloting for precedence for private Bids and motions. 
This is a mechanical performance that might well 
be added to the useful labours of the clerks, leaving 
the Speaker and the House of Commons opportunity 
for devoting their energies to more delicate duties.* 
What happened to-day were the second and third 
acts of a farce that has not even a flash of humour 
to recommend it. 

The ballot haviug been settled, and something like 
400 notices of motion riven, there remained the 
process of bringing in Bids. There were 142 on the 
list, and the process goes on in this way: The 
Speaker, taking the list in hand, calls by name on a 

* This susygestion was adopted by the Speaker at the opening of 
the Session of 1894. 
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member. The member responds by lifting his hat. 
Thereupon the Speaker recites the title or the Bill, 
and puts the question : “ The question is that leave be 
given to bring in a Bill to assimilate the Laws of 
Heritable Succession to those of Movable Succession 
in Scotland. Those of that opinion say 'Aye'; the 
contrary, ‘No.’ Who is prepared to oring in this 
Bill?” 

The gentleman in charge rises and reads the list ot 
members, modestly concluding with himself. Then 
the Speaker proceeds to the next in order, and so the 
thing goes on by the yard and the hour. 

Just before half-past four Colonel Saun- 
‘‘ARiSder- derson found opportunity to resume the 
ous Ruffian ; debate on the Address. He had, whether 
^ strategically or by treaty, succeeded in 
obtaining the corner seat on the Front 
Bench below the gangway, on the opening day of the 
Session appropriated by Dr. Tanner. JEle proceeded 
with moderate success for the space of half-an-hour, 
devoted chiefly to an attack upon the Evicted Tenants 
Commission. This led him on to the release of the 
dynamite prisoners, and of those connected with the 
Gweedore murder. Having occasion to allude to the 
parish priest, he styled him “ that ruflSan McFadden.” 
This drew forth a roar of protest from the Irish 
members sitting immediately behind the Colonel, 
who was supported by a sympathetic cheer from 
above the gangway, where the party of Law and 
Order are massed. When there came a lull in the 
storm, the Colonel obligingly offered to vary the 
phrase, and in a loud, emphatic voice denounced. 
“ This murderous ruffian McFadden.” 

There was another shout of indignation from the 
Irish members, one jumping up, excitedly shouting, 

“ The expression itself is ruffianly.” The Speaker, 
interposing, quietly observed that the member who 
had risen was himself out of order. Mr. Dillon 
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shouted at the Speaker the inquiry whether Colonel 
Saunderson was in order in bringing an accusation of 
murder against a man who had never been put on his 
trial for such offence. 

“ Withdraw ! withdraw ! ” the Irish members 
roared. . 

“ I withdraw nothing said Colonel Saunderson, 
who was standing in close contiguity to his excited 
countrymen. 

Attempting to proceed with his speech, he was met 
with continuous cry of “ Divide ! divide ! ” to which 
the Conservatives above the ga]^way contributed a 
shout of Order! order T’ The Speaker, again 
rising, explained that it was not competent for him 
in the circumstances to call Colonel Saunderson to 
order. The hon. and gallant gentleman was within 
his right in using the phrase with respect to a person 
— “outside the House,'’ the Speaker significantly 
added. It was for him to consider whether it was 
a proper one. 

Colonel Saunderson attempted to proceed amid 
renewed cries for the division. Mr. Dillon once 
more dashed in and, amid prolonged cheering from 
the Irish members, moved that (Jolonel Saunderson 
be no longer heard. Above the gangway, Mr. 
Bartley rose with intent to say something. His 
voice was lost in the roar. The Speaker, amid loud 
cheers from the Conservatives, declared his inability 
to put the motion, and suggested that Colonel 
Saunderson should modify the expression. 

“ I cannot help taking my own view,” t.hc 
Colonel said doggedly. 

Whereat the uproar broke forth afresh. When- 
ever the Colonel opened his mouth, he was gagged by 
cries for the division. 

It seemed as if the struggle might go on for 
another hour. Suddenly and unexpectedly a now 
turn was given to it. From above the gangway 
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came the advice, audibly addressed to Colonel 
Saunderson, '' Move the adjournment/’ The Colonel, 
who throughout the excited scene had lost nothing 
of his customary coolness, quickly took the tip. 

“ I beg to move,’’ said he, “ that the debate be 
now adjourned”; at which there was a roar of 
triumph from the Conservatives. 

Before the Speaker could put the question, Mr. 
Gladstone was on his feet with prefatory appeal to 
the Irish members to exercise patience. Turning 
to Colonel Saunderson, he submitted to his judgment 
whether such an expression as he had used with 

regard to a gentleman .” Mr. Gladstone was 

rudely interrupted by laughter and ironical cheers 
from above the gangway at this mode of reference 
to the parish priest, a fresh insult responded to 
with angry cheers by the Irish members. Taking 
no notice of either demonstration, Mr. Gladstone 
quietly repeated the word — A gentleman,” he said, 
“ who was known to be held in respect and esteem 
by his parishioners.” He appealed to Colonel Saun- 
derson, in the name of the dignity and honour of 
the House, to close the scene. 

Colonel Saunderson was about to rise when Mr. 
Balfour interposed. Stillness suddenly feU upon the 
House, curious to know what line the Leader of 
the Opposition would take. A moment’s reflection 
suggested that in such circumstances he would, as 
a matter of course, support the Leader of the House 
in his effort to quell the riot that had burst 
forth at the instance of one of his own followers. 
Mr. Balfour had no such intention. On the con- 
trary, at the very moment peace seemed about 
to follow upon the joint exertions of the Speaker 
and Mr. Gladstone, he threw oil on the embers of 
the fire. He, indeed, joined in the appeal that the 
scene should terminate; but, what was much more 
effective in another direction,- he tacked on the 
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reminder that language not less strong had been 
heard in the House levelled against innocent police- 
men, and had gone unrebuked. 

It seemed after this that Colonel Saunderson 
would persist in the attitude he had stubbornly 
maintained up to the moment Mr. Gladstone had 
interposed. But he proved wiser than his leader. 
“I will,” he said, “for the words complained of 

substitute Here was a pause, mcTubers on 

both sides eagerly bending forward to catch the first 
indication of what might mean peace or renewed, 
even more bitter war. “ I will substitute the words,” 
continued Colonel Saunderson, “ excited politician.” 

This anti-climax was welcomed with a roar of 
laughter, in which Mr. Gladstone heartily joined, 
and thereafter the Colonel ambled peacefully along 
to the end of his speech. 

Second only to the welcome accorded to 
“HonSt when on Tuesday he ap- 

joff preached the table to take the oath on 
re-election after acceptance of office was 
that which greeted Mr. J ohn Morley. 

Nothing succeeds like success, and upon top of his 
great triumph at Newcastle there comes to Mr. Morley 
a flood of personal popularity. He has always been 
esteemed by the people, but has never before this 
hard-won fight succeeded in touching their affection. 
He was known as “Honest John” during the general 
election. A man of letters, a statesman and a scholar, 
he was opposed by a local gentleman, in personal 
appearance and general characteristics not without 
reminiscences of Mr. Micawber in his prosperous days. 
This personage is locally known as “ Old Charlie,” 
and as he strutted about, his more than seventy years 
taking on springtime again, with summer suit, light 
covert coat of latest fashion, and high white hat 
jauntily set on one* side of his head, men and boys 
followed him, jubilantly cheering when he lightly 
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kissed his hand to girls, pretty or otherwise, who had 
brothers or husbands with votes. Between Mr. 
Charles Hammond and Mr. John .iVEorley there is 
fixed as great a gulf as may possibly yawn between 
two works of the same Creator. People laughed at 
Old Charlie and listened attentively to the weighty 
speeches of Honest John. But when the poll was 
declared it was found that on an unprecedentedly 
large poll Old Charlie was 3,000 ahead, whilst Honest 
John retained his seat only by grace of 219 voters, 
who at the last moment plumped for him. 

That was a severe blow for a man of Mr. Morley's 
position, seeing it was dealt in a constituency which 
in point of numbers and standard of intelligence 
ranks high among Liberal boroughs. It would 
have paralysed some men. It has been the final 
making of John Morley. It stirred him to his 
deepest depths, and they have proved to be richly 
profound. "When, on his acceptance of office, the 
ring was cleared at Newcastle for another tussle, Mr. 
Morley flung himself into the fray with a courage 
that might have been expected from him, but with 
a vigour, a verve, and a light, sure touch with the 
people, capability for which was hitherto unsuspected. 

It was almost fatally late in life that he entered 
the arena of active politics. He was in his forty-sixth 
year when he entered the House of Commons as 
Member for Newcastle, a splendid age, the very prime 
of manhood, but, except in rare cases, too far advanced 
for happy entrance upon a t.erm of apprenticeship in 
the House of Commons. Mr. Morley ranks to-day as 
one of the ablest debaters in the House of Commons. 
But the position was slowly acquired. He always 
had it in him, but could not lor some time get it out 
— or, to be more accurate, could not be induced to 
let himself go. To his almost ascetic literary taste 
the looser style of expression more fitting for a public 
audience was shocking. 
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Those present will not forget his maiden 
^ speech, looked forward to with interest in 

’ the House of Commons, listened to with 
a feeling of disappointment his warmest friends 
could not disguise. It happened that he followed at 
brief interval the late Mr. Joseph Gillis Biggar. That 
personage was in his primest mood. Lord Eandolph 
Churchill had sparkled earlier in the sitting, and 
Joey B., who shared with the monkey its mimetic 
faculty, had, as was his custom, unconsciously adopted 
a travesty of the noble Lord’s incisive style and 
emphatic manner. The House roared with delighted 
laughter. Mr. Biggar, fluent, self-possessed, never at 
a loss for a word, not too particular as to its nvance 
of meaning, talked on for a full half hour, as complete 
a master of this critical assembly as was Mr. Glad- 
stone or Mr. Bright. Then came John Morley with 
his carefully-thought-out treatise, glistening with 
polished sentences gleaming through profound depths 
of thought. The House generously cheered him wheii 
he rose, and sat in silent sympathy as he painfully 
struggled through the opening sentences of his speech. 

ft was a curious contrast, not without its note of 
sadness, to think of Mr. Biggar saying nothing with 
easy fluency, and to look on this embodiment of 
culture, this man teeming with thoughts, this master 
of a perfect literary style, standing with parched lips 
and strained eyes, endeavouring to recite his sedulously 
prepared essay. 

A great deal has happened since then, among 
other events an accident that was the turning-point 
in Mr. Morley’s Parliamentary career. It chanced a 
year or two ago that he was called upon to address a 
great conference of Liberals, held at Leeds. It was a 
time at which the tide of Liberalism in the con- 
stituencies had begun to flow with unmistakable 
strength and persistency. The delegates gathered in 
thousands at Leeds were in high spirits, ‘vmich in the 



BRISK BEGINNING. 


37 


course of the meeting were communicated to the 
austere statesman on the platform. 

Delivering himself from the trammels of 
Platform notes, Mr. Morley talked to his en- 

thusiastic audience in a frank, hearty 
manner which delighted them, and probably astonished 
himself. That speech was a ^eat success, not „only 
with the audience within the building, but with 
the larger and wider circle that read the verbatim 
report in the newspapers. Mr. Morley has never 
turned aside from the new departure made that night. 
It was as if a man floating on the water had by 
accident been deprived of his life-belt and discovered 
that he could swim very well without it. Mr. Morley 
will never plunge into the stream of debate, whether 
in the House of Commons or on the platform, with the 
burly joyousness that distinguishes Sir William Har- 
comt. But he improves every year, and made a long 
stride forward durmg the recent contest at Newcastle. 

Even if he had lost the election instead of winning 
it by an unexpectedly large majority he would have 
been indebted for the opportunity of bringing himself 
much nearer the heart of the English people than he 
ever stood before. Accustomed to an attitude of 
mobility common to politicians on both sides at times 
of electoral contests, people found a time of refresh- 
ment in this spectacle of Mr. Morley standing with 
his back to the wall, immovable in an attitude taken 
up on the labour question at a time when the contest 
was far olf and seemed in any case free from danger. 
Wound nm to a high pitch by the excitement of the 
contest, Mr. Morley, finding himself on the platfonn or 
talking to enthusiastic crowds in the streets, finally “ let 
himself go,” with happiest results. Never before has 
he spoken with such force or effect, and probably never 
again wiU he be borne down by the mystical burden 
of a House of Commons audience whose influence he 
early admitted his inability to dissect or define. 
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3rd Feb House of Commons since it met, for 

New Phases what prophets are a^'eed in forecasting^ as 
of the Irish a momentous Session, has been busied 
Question, niaiiy things. Egypt, Uganda, and 

Ireland have severally passed in review. But Ireland 
has, in its familiar manner, been the lean kine that 
swallowed up the rest. All Parliamentary roads lead 
to Ireland. With whatever object or prospect a 
sitting may commence, some Irish question is safe to 
interpose. Publicists are used to speak of “ the ” Irish 
Question as if it existed in the singular number. 
There is, truly, only one Irish Question, as the earth 
has only one atmosphere. But it is everywhere, 
varying as the atmospnere varies, yet ever present. 

It came before the House in delightful 
ti^Deer fashion when incorporated in the person 
of Mr. John Roche. Mr. Roche entered 
the House three years ago in succession to Mr. Mat 
Harris. He has modestly kept in the background, 
and only to-night leaped into parliamentary fame. It 
was Colonel Saunderson who acted as his introducer, 
incorporating in his speech last night an interesting 
biographical sketch of the hon. member. This was 

f iven as pertaining to a witness before the Evicted 
'enants Commission, and probably not one in ten of 
the members who followed its details knew that the 
John Roche alluded to was the member for East 
Galway. Indeed, when the hon. member appeared on 
the scene and called in question some particulars of 
the narrative, Colonel Saunderson blandly asked, How 
was he to know that the John Roche who stole a 
deer at Woodford was their esteemed fellow member ? 

Mr. Roche had, in the interval between the delivery 
of Colonel Saunderson's speech and the meeting of 
the House to-day, made his identity known, and chal- 
lenged the Colonel’s perfect accuracy. It had been 
said he made a personal attack on an obnoxious bailiff, 
who a few days later was brutally murdered. The 
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date of the murder was five months later. To that 
extent the Colonel retracted and apologised. But that 
John Eoche had stolen a deer he still insisted, and 
read to the House a certified copy of the magisterial 
order in the case. This showed that John Roche did, 
on the 4th of October, 1876, carry away from the 
Derry Crag a deer ; that, being indicted, he pleaded 
guilty, expressed his poignant regret, and consented 
to pay all costs. 

It was at this stage that from a bench 
^Ro^e!^ near the Serjeant-at- Arm's chair there 

uprose a quiet-looking gentleman who 
stood for the moment silently regarding the House. 
His action was so gentle and his manner so unob- 
trusive that the Speaker might have been forgiven if 
he had not observed him, and, concluding the incident 
was closed, proceeded to call on the next business. But 
the Irish members, who of course knew their com- 
patriot, loudly cheered, and all eyes were turned in the 
direction where the unfamiliar figure stood. He still 
made no attempt to speak, and the silence was growing 
embarrassing when with deliberate action he folded 
his arms across his chest. That seemed to break the 
spell. As when one drops a penny in the slot some- 
thing (occasionally) happens, this folding of the arms 
seemed to loosen the chords of Mr. Roche’s voice. He 
spoke at first slowly and in low tone. As he proceeded 
he grew excited, and there was a ring of triumph in 
his voice when, turning towards Colonel Saunderson, 
he shouted, “ If I was fined, where is the fine ? ” 

That he had shot a deer was true ; but what was 
the deer doing on his farm ? If he found one there 
to-morrow he would shoot it : whereat the Irish mem- 
bers, probably anticipating a friendly distribution of 
haunches of venison, loudly cheered. 

Here the incident ended, and the House had 
time to forget Mr. John Eoche, when, once more, 
he appeared on the scene, in the same deliberate 
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manner, with the same prelude of silence, broken 
again by the tragic folding of his arms. This time 
it was Mr. Carson who dropped the penny in the 
slot. Referring to the proceedings before the Evicted 
Tenants Coiiiniission, lie expressed his regret that 
he had not been allowed to cross-examine Mr. John 
Roche as to the circumstances under which he had 
advised the Clanricarde tenantry to throttle an ob- 
noxious neighbour “till his glass eye fell out of his 
head.” 

“ Mr. Speaker,” said Mi'. Roche, when he found 
his voice, “I did not tell the tenantry to throttle him.” 

That was satisfactory, and if Mr. Roche had forth- 
with sat down, the House, in accordance with its 
polite usage, would have felt bound to accept the 
disclaimer. But his arms being folded, Mr. Roche 
went on to explain. “ I told them that by adopting 
the Plan of Campaign they would adopt means by 
which they would throttle him.” That was a nuance 
the delicate shade of which the House recognised with 
uproarious merriment. Thus encouraged, and re- 
solved that his explanation should be honestly full, 
Mr. Roche, still confidentially addressing the Speaker, 
continued : — “In the heat and excitement of the occa- 
sion I did go so far as to say that by adhering loyally 
to the Plan of Campaimi they would throtfle him.” 
Here another burst of laughter broke in, for the 
moment uncontrollable. 

But there still remained the glass eye, and as Mr. 
Roche, with no responsive smile flickering over his 
solemn countenance, remained on his feot with folded 
arms, there was reasonable expectation that if quiet- 
ness were restored the House might even hear the 
glass eye drop out. Nor were they disappointed. 

“Also, Mr. Speaker,” said Mr. Roche, going on 
with a jerk when silence was restored, “ I did say that 
I hoped they would not loose their grasp until the 
glass eye fell out of his head.” 



41 


CHAPTER IV. 

THE HOME RULE BILL BROUGHT IN. 


There were some curious changes notable 
JtiiFeb. this afternoon in the locality of eminent 
Places. persons seated in the House. Lord 


Randolph Churchill, who the other night, 
finding his usual corner seat occupied, accepted the 
proffered sanctuary of the Front Opposition Bench, 
sat there through questions this evening, in friendly 
conversation with Mr. Goschen, Sir M. Hicks-Beach, 
and other of his former colleagues. On the opposite 
side of the House, when Mr. Uhamberlain rose to put 
a question to the Premier, he had, so to speak, to 
round the promontory presented by the person of 
Mr. T. B. Potter anchored in what the member for 


West Birmingham had regarded as his own particular 
seat. It happens that the seat selected by Mr. 
Chamberlain on the opening of the session corresponds 
with that Mr. Potter occupied on the other side of the 
House during the last Parliament. Being no party to 
the appropriation Mr. Potter was down bright and 
early to-day, and, while benefitting by the advantage 
of taking part in the devotional exercises that precede 
the business of the day, was able to reflect that he had 
got in before Mr. Chamberlain. AVhen the right hon. 
gentleman arrived he found Mr. Potter in his place, 
and, there being no appeal, he dropped down on the 
other side of hiin. 


The Ministerialists have through the week 
' The * mowing in aggressive spirit. There 

Ministerial was t^ at the beginning of the Session 
Back put up. actually dwindling majority of 


* 
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forty further disappearing. Successive divisions have 
brought out the surprising and unexpected fact that 
Ministers may, upon occasion, command majorities 
of twice forty. Of course this can easily be explained 
away. It is due to accidental circumstances, and does 
not disturb the stubborn fact that when forces are 
mustered for pitched battle, as they will be on stages 
of the Home Hule Bill, the Government majority will 
be reduced to its actual proportions. Still, there are 
the majorities of eighty and more, and no one familiar 
with Parliamentary warfare will be inclined to under- 
rate their significance. 

Those so disposed should endeavour to realise 
what would have been the effect supposing things had 
gone the other way, and, instead of oeing doubled, the 
Ministerial majority had, in identical circumstances 
and from corresponding causes, been reduced by one- 
half. The figures at least show that at the outset 
of the campaign, without special incentive in the way 
of danger to the Ministry, the admirably whipped 
Ministerial host are standing shoulder to shoulder, 
filling up their ranks to a man, and voting in platoons. 
Other direful things prophesied in advance have not 
only not been realised, out matters have turned out 
greatly to the advantage of the Government. Two 
clouds which loomed darkly over their fortunes 
at the opening of the Session have proved full of 
mercy, and have broken in blessings on their head. It 
turned out upon ing^uiry that it was all a mistake 
about leaving Sir Gerald Portal without adequate 
instructions and letting Uganda shift for itself. The 
attack in force on this position was at a ciitical 
moment abandoned, a similar fate attending the 
equally threatening action directed against the 
Home Secretary in the matter of the release of 
Egan and Callan. Then to-night comes in swift 
succession the news that Halifax is safe and Walsall 
recaptured* 
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In the existent topsy-turvy condition of 
affairs in the House of Commons there 
bers Shocked. IS nothing more Striking than the manner 
in which the Irish members have become 
the stem and sensitive custodians of orderly conduct 
and language. The other night Mr. Tim Healy 
brought tears to the long-unused ^es of hardened 
doorieepers by his rebuke of Mr. Balfour, who had 
blocked a number of Government measures, including 
Mr. Henry Fowler’s Registration Bill. Mr. Healy’s 
voice trembled with emotion as he declared that 
never in his parliamentary experience had he known 
obstruction so wanton and so reckless. 

Mr. Johnston, of BallykUbeg, when he recovered 
his breath, asked the Speaker if it was not the fact 
that two nights earlier Mr. Healy had himself blocked 
this very Bill, persisting in the action in spite of 
the pleading of Mr. Fowler and the stern remonstrance 
of Sir William Harcourt ? But Ballykilbeg is situated 
in the north of Ireland, and Mr. Johnston is bereft of 
the priceless faculty of humour. 

All the indignation that had flooded Mr. Healy’s 
breast when he discovered Mr. Balfour frustrating 
the aims of a beneticent Government welled up 
again to-night when he heard the right hon. gentleman 
dropping remarks that might be construed as dis- 
respectful to Mr. Gladstone. The Irish members 
sitting in the very same seats, tossing about with 
the same turbulence, vividly recalled scenes of nightly 
occurrence in the Parliament of 1880-5. Then their 
fierce visages were turned a little further to the left, 
their glowering eyes bent on the Treasury Bench, 
their strident voices uplifted in bitter, passionate 
denunciation of Mr. Gladstone, his colleagues, and 
all their works. One remembers a remade of the 
late Mr. Biggar, spoken at a time of strongest tension 
between the Irish members and the Government in 
which Mr. Forster was Chief Secretary. "'A vain old 
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gentletnan” was the phrase in which Joseph Gillis 
dismissed Mr. Gladstone from further consideration. 
The phrase, taken by itself, is not complimentary, 
scarcely respectful. At the time, by comparison with 
others in current use by his compatriots, it somehow 
had a genial, almost a Iriendly sound. 

• Those days have fled,' and much has happened 
since. Other times, other manners, or, rather, 
much the same manners, only their force directed 
in a different quarter. To-day the Irish members 
are Mr. Gladstone’s bodyguard, and the Irish 
Secretary finds his most xiealous protector in the 
person of Mr. Tim Healy. 

^ Mr. Balfour was probably meditating on these 
things as he bowed his head to the storm, and 
waited till it had so far spent itself that he might 
say what he had at heart. Some moments passed 
whilst the outraged advocates of Parliamentary de- 
corum seated below the gangway incessantly clamoured 
for apology. To make apology for what was described 
as offence unwittingly given was, it turned out, the 
purpose with which Mr. Balfour rose, and when 
silence was partially restored he accomplished it. 

“ Mr. Gladstone,” he said, with an inclination of 
the head to which the Premier, ready to for- 
give anyone but Mr. Jesse Ceilings, graciously re- 
sponded, “ is the last person in this House whose 
feelings I should desire to hurt.” 

The House, in the aggregate the most generous- 
minded assembly in the world, ever shows itself most 
eager to accept apology. Mi'. Balfour’s was received 
with general cheering, and there, as when earlier ho 
had stood up, the incident seemed to close. But next 
to the Premier sat Sir Win. Harcourb, smiling at 
the happy turn events had taken. Mr. Balfour 
was in contrite mood, really sorry that he should 
have wounded one who long ago won his youthful 
admiration and still retains it. But the sight of 
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Sir Wm. Harcourt’s beaming visage was irresistible. 
Hardening his voice and straightening his back, Mr. 
Balfour, as he resumed his seat, snapped forth the 
words, “ I was not attacking him, but the right hon. 
gentleman the Chancellor of the Exchequer.” 

The House had seethed with indignation at certain 
words used by Mr. Balfour and assumed to be addressed 
to Mr. Gladstone. When Mr. Balfour, in a lull in the 
storm, managed to explain that the words objected to 
were meant, not for Mr. Gladstone, but for his es- 
teemed lieutenant, all anger vanished, animosity was 
extinguished in a burst of hilarious cheering and 
uncontrollable laughter. The best of it was that 
no one more than Sir William Harcoiurt enjoyed 
the turn given to events. 

It was half-past three o’clock when Mr. 
The^Hom'e Grindstone, making his way through the 
RideBm^ cheering multitude outside, entered the 
House of Commons. The Chamber with 
one or two notable exceptions was filled to its utter- 
most limits. As on the last occasion a Home Rule- 
Bill was expounded, chairs were brought in and placed 
on the floor to accommodate a sm^ portion of the 
overplus of members. But what were thirty-two 
chairs amid so many ? Nevertheless, massed by the 
Bar they disproportionately added to the crowded 
appearance of the House. Both side galleries were 
full, members on the back benches standing up through 
the speech. The privileged strangers were early in 
their places. More unusual was the rush of the Peers, 
who, as soon as their gallery opened, fiUed every 
seat (save three) over the clock. Lord Rosebery and 
Lord Spencer had special places in the Diplomatic 
gallery, whence they regarded with complaisance the 
struggle of their peers to find accommodation in 
anomer quarter. 

Mr. Chamberlain secured his comer seat, having 
for companions Sir Henry James and Mr. Courtney. 
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Mr. Jesse Collings, less fortunate, found a seat on 
one of the chairs. A group of members stood at 
the Bar ; for them there were no seats in any part 
of the House. Another congregation of outcasts 
found standing room behind the Speaker’s chair. 
More fortunate members perched on the steps of 
the Chair itself, whilst all the gangway steps were 
occupied. Lord Randolph Churchill, now a regular 
occupant of the Front Opposition bench, was seated 
side oy side with his old companion, Sir John Gorst. 
Mr. Labouchere and Sir Charles Dilke had the good 
fortune to retain accustomed seats on the front bench 
below the gangway. 

Long before noon, all the approaches to 

Palace Yard were blocked Dy a crowd 

anxious at least to see some of the people 
who would presently hear Mr. Gladstone expounding 
his Bill. They were not the rose, but they would 
live near it. The multitude were rewarded by 
the spectacle of over two hundred M.P.’s flocking 
down in cabs and hansoms. But for the wise pro- 
vision of the Speaker, this rush would have talcen 
place before daybreak. It was felt to be quite enough 
once in a Session to have members turning up in 
the House of Commons at five o’clock in the 
morning. Accordingly the Speaker issued a mandate 
forbidding the unlocking of the doors till noon. 

When twelve o’clock began to chime from . Big 
Ben the door was unbolted and the stream of members, 
young and old, waiting in the lobby, dashed inward 
like a cataract. In far-off days, before Lord Randolph 
Churchill began to grow bald and a statesman, he 
made a bet that between the first note of the chimes 
for midnight and the last stroke of twelve he, 
starting from the Surrey side, would run across 
Westminster Bridge, bringing up by the steps under 
the Clock Tower. A not less remarkable leat was 
performed when, in precisely that space of time, the 
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empty and astonished House of Commons was suddenly 
filled. The proceedings partook rather of the char- 
acter of a stampede than of the gathering of one of 
the Chambers of the High Court of Parliament. 

Among the personal encounters that took 
SaSerfon various parts of the battle-field 

Takes a Seat. the fight between Colonel Saunderson and 
Mr. Wallace, member for Limehoiise, at- 
tracted exceptional attention. The Colonel had, Mr. 
Wallace said, dropped into his seat. Certainly he 
had dropped on to his hat, which chanced to be 
on the seat. Mr. Wallace, though representing a 
London constituencj?', is, like the Colonel, an Ulster 
man. When under provocative circumstances Ulster 
meets Ulster there is naturally a fight, and this 
incident supplied no exception to the rule. Mr. 
Wallace tried to pull the Colonel out of the seat. 
The Colonel stands six feet high, is all bone and 
muscle, and was born fighting. He gently but firmly 
laid Mr. Wallace on his back and resumed his seat. 

There was talk of the incident coming before 
the House, a consummation devoutly desired by 
Colonel Saunderson, who would have liked nothing 
better than to tell the tale of the fight to an appre- 
ciative audience. But Mr. Wallace was better advised, 
and the Colonel promising him a new hat, the story 
has been reserved for private circulation. 

The first intimation of Mr. Gladstone’s 
Mr. Gladstone, approach was given by a cheer from 
members near the door behind the 
Speaker’s chair. It was taken up all along the ranks 
— save in respect of the two benches appropria;ted by 
the Liberal Unionists — to the right ot the Speaker, 
taken up by the Irish members, who sat massed 
below the gangway. As the cheers resounded 
members rose to their feet, the Irish members waving 
their hats, as they shouted. Mr. Gladstone looked 
better than ever, possibly the slight flush called to his 
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cheek by this royal welcome having something to do 
with the^effect. The applause continued for several 
moments, members still standing. 

As the enthusiastic uproar subsided, the Prince 
of Wales, accompanied by the Duke of York, entered 
the Peers' Gallery. The Heir Apparent took his 
seat over the clock, the third to the left of 
the Duke of York being occupied by the Duke of 
Teck. At this moment there was only one vacant 
seat visible, and that was the prominent one per- 
taining to the leader of the Opposition. Mr. Balfour 
was able philosophically to subdue his curiosity till 
the very last moment, sauntering into the House just 
after Mr. Gladstone had risen. 

It was understood that all the usual preliminary 
business would be passed over in order that the 
Premier might, at the earliest moment, deliver the 
message for which all the world waited. Some 
surprise was manifested when Mr. Miltnan opened 
the box on the table containing an appalling number 
of ballot papers, and the doomed system of publicly 
balloting interposed nearly a quarter of an hour 
between the impatient House and the waiting orator. 

When the last immaterial number was reached, 
the Speaker called upon members desiring to take 
their seats to approach the table. This was easier 
said than done, the gangway being almost blocked 
by the chairs. A narrow lane was left through which 
the new members approached, with accidental but 
dramatic effect. They had to pass in single file. 
First Sir Arthur Hayter, who recaptured Walsall, 
and next Mr. Shaw, who retained Halifax, each 
accompanied by an escort of introducers. This 
procession of Liberal victors was greeted with pro- 
longed cheering from the Ministerial benches. 

It was a quarter to four when the Speaker called 
ujpon “ The First Lord of the Treasury.” A moment 
of curious embarrassment followed. Mr. Gladstone 
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either did not hear the signal or misunderstood it. 
He did not rise till his attention was called to the 
situation by Mr. Morley and Sir William Harcourt. 
When he appeared at the table, ringing cheers once 
more broke forth, the Ministerialists with one accord 
leaping to their feet, the ranks below the gangway 
obscuring the view of the double row of Liberal 
Unionists, who stubbornly kept their seats. 

The first sentences spoken by the Premier showed 
he was in full possession of his splendid voice, and it 
may be here mentioned that only twice in the dura- 
tion of a speech that lasted two hours and a quarter 
did he have recourse to the historical “ pomatum 
pot” with which he came prepared, and, as a pre- 
liminary to his speech, laid on the table by the side 
of his notes. Recurring, at the outset, to the state 
of the question as it had been approached in 1886, 
he touched upon the various methods of dealing with 
the Irish g[uestion, propounded, amongst others, “ by 
those politicians whom we term Dissentient Liberals.” 
These devices had all vanished, but the reality 
remained. The only choice lay, he insisted, between 
autonomy and coercion. Dropping easily into argu- 
mentative mood, he started with two contentions. 
The first was that a permanent system of repressive 
law inflicted upon a country from without, in 
defiance of the views and the judgment of the vast 
majority of the people, constitutes a state of things of 
such a character that whilst it subsists you have not, 
and cannot have, the first condition of harmony and 
good government. A second contention was that 
this system is a distinct and violent breach of the 
promises upon the faith of which the Union was 
obtained. 

Incidentally he mentioned, among the broken 
pledges of which Ireland complained, that while it 
had been his honoured destiny to sit in Cabinet 
Council with between sixty and seventy statesmen. 



50 


THE HOME BULB PARLIAMENT, 


not one, witli the exception of the Duke of Welling- 
ton, was an Irishman. 

That Home Rule was demanded by the vast 
majority of the Irish people was shown, by the present 
position of the representation. In 1832 — ''the first 
Parliament I sat in,'’ added Mr. Gladstone, in one of 
those personal parentheses which illumined his speech, 
and drew forth sympathetic cheers — there existed the 
largest majority known in constitutional history. The 
party of Sir Robert Peel was supported by only 150 
members. But the majority against him did not reach 
the proportions in which the Nationalist members for 
Ireland in the present Parliament overpowered those 
of their countrymen opposed to Home Rule. He 
admitted that the enemies of Home Rule were chiefly 
garrisoned in England. " But," he asked, “ is the mind 
of England irrevocably fixed in the direction of refusing 
Home Rule to Ireland ? " This he effectively answered 
by citation of two sets of figures. In 1886, of 465 
English members of the House of Commons, only 127 
were favourable to Home Rule, 338 being opposed to 
it. At the present time that minority of 127 had 
swollen to 197, whilst the majority of 338 had sunk 
to 268. A majority of 211 against Home Rule, which 
existed amongst English members in the House of 
Commons in 1886, has in the present year sunk to 
the more modest figure of seventy-one. 

“I want to know," Mr. Gladstone asked, looking 
triumphantly round the House, "who will be the 
effective guarantor that this remainder will not also 
vanish ? ” 

These introductory passages were listened to 
with frequent cheers from the Ministerial side, with 
respectful* attention from the Conservatives, This 
last condition was varied only once by a little group 
of members behind the Front Opposition bench, who 
broke into a guffaw when the Premier alluded to 
"the protection of the secret vote" in Ireland, and 



THE HOHE IIULE BILL BROUGHT IK 51 


what it had wrought for the people: Mr. Gladstone 
paused, and, looking across at nis interrupters, asked 
whether they approved the principle of secret voting. 

“ If not,” he added with lowered voice but flashing 
eyes, “ I advise them to go to their constituents and 
make their opinion known.” 

This was the only interruption of a kind, once 
painfully familiar, that varied the triumphant flow 
of the speech. 

His imdertaking, delivered at the end of 
the first half-hour, to endeavour to give 
some intelligible account of the Bill,” 
.quickened the already absorbing interest. In 1886, 
he said, there were five principles laid down as under- 
lyiug the measure then introduced. To those principles 
the new Bill would be found closely to adhere, though 
there were certain important changes in details. The 
first principle was the establishment of a legislative 
body sitting in Dublin, charged both with legislation 
and with tne administration of Irish affairs, as distinct 
from Imperial affairs. Perfect equality between the 
kingdoms was to be established. There was to be equit- 
able distribution of Imperial charges. Precautions were 
taken for the protection of minorities ; and, lastly, the 
plan of Home Rule ought to be of such a character 
as to bring about a real and continuous settlement of 
the Irish Question. In the preamble of the Bill 
would be found a phrase which established the 
supremacy of the Imperial Parliament, running to 
the effect that: ''Whereas it is expedient, without 
impairing or restricting the supreme authority of 
Parliament,” etc. 

Amid breathless attention Mr. Gladstone went on 
to explain that the Bill constitutes an Irish TiCgisla- 
ture authorised to make laws for Ireland in matters 
exclusively relating to Ireland. This was subject to 
the reservation of certain matters for the consideration 
of the Imperial Parliament. The heads reserved 
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related to the Crown, the Viceroyalty, peace and war, 
defence, foreign treaties, dignities and titles, coinage, 
and everything which belongs to external trade. In 
order to divest the Viceroyalty of party character, the 
Bill provides that the office of Viceroy shall run for 
six years, independent of the coming and going of 
Ministries. The Viceroy would be assisted by the 
appointment of an Executive Committee of the Privy 
Council in Ireland, which would serve him in the 
capacity of a Cabinet. This Executive Committee 
would advise the Viceroy as to whether he should 
mve or withhold his assent to Bills passed by the 
Irish Parliament, subject, of course, to the control of 
the Sovereign. 

There would also be a Legislative Council, to be 
elected by a new constituency composed of persons of 
£20 rating, whether as owner or occupier. Mr. Glad- 
stone added that a clause appeared in the Bill which 
would enable these electors to vote only in one 
constituency— an adoption of the principle of one 
man one vote much cheered below the gangway. 

This Legislative Council would consist of forty- 
eight members, .who would sit for eight years. The 
Legislative Body would consist of 108 members, 
elected for five years. In order to provide against 
deadlocks, the Bill proposed that in cases where any 
measure had passed the Legislative Assembly more 
than once at intervals of two years, or after a 
dissolution, the two assemblies should moot and 
settle the matter. The prospect here conjured up 
of possible contingencies among combative legislators 
led to some laughter below the gangway. 

The judges would be irremovable by the new 
Legislature, and for six years would continue to be 
appointed as they now are. The meeting of the new 
Parliament the Bill provides shall take place on the 
first Tuesday of September. The quiet matter-of- 
course manner in which Mr. Gladstone announced this 
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practical conclusion of promised legislation was recog- 
nised with cheers and laughter. The constabulary, as 
it at present exists, would be gradually replaced by a 
body appointed under the direction of the new Legis- 
lature. During the time of the transition the force 
would remain under the direction of the Viceroy. 

Mr. Gladstone next touched upon the question of 
the retention of Irish members at Westminster, at 
mention of which there was a rusthng sound of 
quickened attention. He slowly elaborated a scheme 
whereby Irish niembers are to be retained at West- 
minster, but only to the number of eighty, that being 
their fair representation according to numbers. “ Are 
the Irish to yote eighty strong in matters purely 
British ? ” Mr. Gladstone asked, with eloquent dubiety. 
That was a question, he said, which would require 
the exercise of all the reflective and reasoning powers 
of the House. There were strong reasons on both 
sides, and he was not able to forecast on which the 
House would decide. 

There was, however, no difficulty in classifying 
topics coming before Parliament, whether as Irish or 
Imperial Certain provisions for the limitation of the 
votmg power of the Irish members would be found 
inserted in the Bill. The Irish members are not to 
vote on any Bill expressly stated to be confined to the 
interests of Great Britain. They are not to vote any 
money otherwise than for Imperial purposes. Nor 
are they to vote upon any motion or resmution '‘ex- 
clusively affecting Great Britain or things or persons 
therein.” They are not to vote on any motion or 
resolution incidental to the foregoing except to the 
first — Mr. Gladstone explaining, in response to gestures 
of inquiry, that the Irish members are not to vote on 
such a Bill, but may take part in a division' upon a 
motion incidental to it. 

' As to finance, the Customs duties 'are to be appro- 
priated as Ireland's contribution to Imperial finance. 
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leaving the new Legislature the excise, local taxes, 
Post Office, and Grown lands. Ireland will have to 
meet the whole of the Government charges, except 
that of the constabulary, of which Great Britain will 
bear one-thii'd. There are also the charges for collec- 
tion of Inland Eevenue and Postal Services. From 
these sources of revenue Ireland would receive 
£5,660,000, whilst it would expend £5,160,000, leav- 
ing a clear surplus of half-a-miUion ‘'to start on 
her own account"' 

Folding up and laying aside the notes on 
A LaRt Appeal, which his explanation of the details of the 

Bill were based, Mr. Gladstone in a noble 
peroration, the music of which was long sustained, 
pointed to the future. If this controversy was to end 
the sooner they stamped and sealed the deed that 
was to efface all former animosities the better. For 
his part, he never would, and never could, be a party 
to bequeathing to his country a continuance of the 
heritage of discord handed down through seven cen- 
turies, from generation to generation, with hardly a 
momentary interruption. 

“Sir," he continued, in a voice struggling with 
emotion, “ it would be a misery to me if I had omitted 
in these closing years any measures possible for me to 
make towards upholding and promoting the cause I 
believe to be the cause, not of one party nor of another, 
not of one nation or another, but of aU parties and all 
nations inhabiting these islands." “Lot mo entreat 
you," he added, in last words spoken in clear though 
low voice — “ if it were with my latest breath I would 
entreat you — to let the dead bury its dead. Cast be- 
hind you every recollection of bygone evils, and 
cherish, love, sustain one another through all the 
vicissitudes of human affairs in the times that are 
to come." 

It was just six o'clock when the Premier resumed 
his seat, members behind him and the Irish members 



TBE ROME RULE BILL BROUGHT IN, 55 


on the benches below the gangway opposite once more 
rising and enthusiastically cheering. 

One accustomed to see Mr. Gladstone day 
The Orator, by day through successive years is least 
able to appreciate change in him. A 
gentleman who sat next to me whilst the speech was 
in progress, who had heard the earher one on the same 
subject, and who had not chanced to see the Premier 
for fully two years, was much struck with his altered 

S earance, finding him sadly aged. Save for the 
ng voice, which grew hoarse and, in distant 
galleries, inaudible at the end of the speech, there 
was no outward and visible sign of the inevitable 
change. Certainly there was no falling away in 
mental power or in oratorical efiect. The explanation 
of the mtricate measure was a model of lucidity ; 
the opening passages of the speech soared on lofty 
heights of eloquence; the stately peroration that 
closed it will take rank with its most famous 
predecessors. 

The House of Commons has to-day re- 
Mr^^nSour ^ various directions its normal 

ontheBiu! appearance. The chairs which yesterday 
blocked the passage across the floor are 
removed, the ordinary seating accommodation being 
more than equal to tlie calls upon it. The Strangers’ 
Galleries are filled to the utmost capacity, and there 
is an unusual gathering of peers, with the Duke of 
Teck over the dock, in the place yesterday occupied 
by the Prince of Wales. 

It was ten minutes past five when Mr. Balfour 
rose, the House at the time being full, though falling 
far short of the crowded and animated appearance pre- 
sented, when yesterday the Premier opened the debate. 
The interposition of the Leader of the Opposition was 
hailed by a loud cheer from his supporters. He 
opened his criticism of the measure by asking whether 
any Bill was required, and reached the conclusion 
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that no adequate reason for the present one was to be 
found. Since, however, it had ibeen introduced, Mr. 
Balfour felt bound to look thoroughly into it, and, 
behold ! it was very bad. It inflicted gross injustice 
on the constabulary. It placed the judges in an 
intolerable position. Every time one went in oppo- 
sition to the popular will a vote to reduce his salary 
would be brought forward in the new Irish Parlia- 
ment — a Parliament elected upon an extraordinary 
and complicated system of constituencies. The 
Imperial supremacy provided for in the preamble 
of the Bill was a mere sham. The Irish did not 
object to its being mentioned there if it would never 
be exercised. Mr. Balfour announced, amid cheers, 
that he and his friends were determined there should 
at least be variations in the process. What would 
follow would be a spasmodic interference with the 
affairs of Ireland, according to the balance of parties 
in the Imperial Parliament. The Irish members, 
under the provisions of the Bill, might turn out a 
Ministry, but might not vote on a road Bill. The 
consequence would be that whilst now three-quarters 
of the time^ of the Imperial Parliament was taken 
up with Irish affairs, in the new order of things its 
whole time would be so appropriated. As for the 
landlords, they saw nothing before them but the 
prospect of illimitable plunder — a remark the dubiety 
of which escaped the attention of the C-onservativos 
who loudly cheered it. In brief, 'Hhe Irish having 
been engaged in a lawless contest, wc (the Conserva- 
tives) have been beaten, and the war indemnity is now 
demanded.” 

This gloomy picture had its natural effect upon the 
audience, gradually thinning it out. Having tinished 
the dolorous sketch, Mr. Balfour plucked up heart and 
raised the spirits of his friends by declaring that all 
was not yet lost. The party of Law and Ox’der were 
not beaten, and the Iriim Nationalists would find that 
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the resources of civilisation were not jet exhausted. 
Finally, he asked himself and the House how it came 
about that after seven years* meditation and oppor- 
tunity of gaining information, a Ministry not without 
talent had brought forth this strange abortion of a 
measure, this belated combination of Federal and 
Colonial Government and the British Constitution. 
It was, he answered, because they had attempted an 
impossible task. 

Mr. Chamberlain found opportunity for 
- resuming the debate on the Home Eule 

lain. Bill as early as a quarter-past four. 

Possibly this was unexpected. Certainly 
when the right hon. gentleman rose, with a starlike 
orchid flaming from his buttonhole, the attendance 
was unusually small. As he proceeded through a 
speech that will rank high in his Parliamentary eflbrts, 
the benches filled up and the interest deepened. His 
interposition in debate was welcomed by a loud cheer 
from the Tories, and it was from that side of the 
House the applause which frequently punctuated his 
speech came. 

At the outset Mr. Chamberlain announced that he 
had resolved to let Posterity judge between himself, 
his friends, and what he called ‘‘ the large majority of 
the Liberal Party ** now committed to the advocacy of 
Home Rule. He would not consider the motives 
that may have actuated them in taking that course, 
but would proceed forthwith to consider the Bill 
Amid some laughter from the Ministerialists, he 
explained that in voting against the measure he and 
his friends would not be making a declaration hostile 
to Home Rule, but against a Bill which did not fulfil 
their just expectation. 

Tte unusual moderation of tone imposed upon 
himself by Mr. Chamberlain added something to the 
interest and much to the power of his speech. For a 
moment he was incited to personal conflict with a 
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person ordinarily so nnobtmsive as is Mr. Bryce. 
But the temptation to wrangle was yielded to only for 
a moment, and he resumed the judicial aii* and 
attitude assumed at the outset. Kemembering, and 
he had been abundantly reminded, of some things 
said by him in 1885, his position was one of great 
delicacy and peculiar diflSculty. That only enhanced 
the admiration with which the House watched him 
gliding, sometimes over dangerously thin ice, always 
with graceful movement and irresistible force. Whilst 
the matter of the speech was consummately contrived 
and skilfully marshalled, the delivery was simply 

f )erfect. Some who have heard most of Mr. Chamber- 
ain's speeches since he entered the House are agreed 
in regarding this as excelling all. 

When on the stroke of one o’clock this 
18 th Feb. moming Mr. Gladstone walked up the 
HousL^^ floor of the House with a piece of paper 
in his hand purporting to contain the 
text of the Home Rule Bill, the Ministerialists leaped 
to their feet and wildly waved their welcome. This 
sudden uprising with uproarious cheer is so eflective 
a demonstration that it is a pity to have it made too 
cheap, a tendency prominent in the week now closing. 
It was well enough on Monday, when Mr. Gladstone 
entered a Chamber crowded in anticipation of his 
speech. It was his great opportunity, reached 
after arduous struggle, and none would grudge him 
the personal triumph. But when, an hour or two 
later, on the conclusion of his speech, enthusiastic 
members were discovered again on their legs, shouting 
and waving hats as before, it was felt that there 
might be too much of a good thing. A lower depth 
was reached last night, when, at the conclusion of Mr. 
Blake’s harangue — a compendious effort with some- 
thing subtly colonial in its character— half a dozen 
excited Irishmen went through the too familiar 
process. 
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The House was curiously empty, considering 
c^Mstone that a milestone in the course of the Bill’s 
^ journey had been reached. Mr. Balfour 
has always been a master of the effective 
art of absenting himself. In the early days of his 
leadership he had a provoking way of showing what 
he thought of the aggregate value of questions on 
the paper by staying away till more than half had 
been put and answered. Since he is Leader of the 
Opposition he must needs be in his place when the 
Premier expounded the principal measure of the 
Session. But, as recorded, he did not arrive to take 
it till the last moment. 

Last night, also, yielding to the imperative neces- 
sity of the situation, he remained in his place whilst 
his colleague, Mr. Goschen, with unwonted fervour, 
declaimed against the Home Rule Bill. But he was 
not absolutely bound to sit out Mr. Morley’s speech, 
with its inevitable conclusion of the bringing in of the 
Bill. So he went off, an example loyally followed by 
his friends. The Home Rule Bill must needs be 
brought in, but they need not be in their places to 
witness the exultation of the enemy. 

Mr. Gladstone was in a position of equal personal 
freedom. At the commencement of the Session he 
fell into the habit of being in his place up to eight 
o’clock, not returning after the dinner hour. This 
week he has departed from that custom, and on more 
than one occasion has been in his place till the Speaker 
left the chair. Any one of his colleagues whose names 
were on the back of the Bill might have acted as his 
substitute and gone through the ceremony of bringing 
it in, whilst he rested after the labours of the week. 
But Mr. Gladstone is apparently not tired yet. With 
a. brief absence for dinner he sat through the more 
than eight hours’ talk of the night, and though he did 
not make ordered speech, he contributed a constant 
series of conversational remarks. Whilst Mr. Goschen 
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was speaking, the Premier was filling up a spare 
moment by writmg a letter, with blotting pad on his 
knee. That task engrossed only one ear and one eye. 
The others were sharply opened to what Mr. Goschen 
said, and to what was going on in the House. 

“What do you say, for instance,” asked Mr. Goschen, 
turning triumphantly to the Radicals below the gang- 
way — “what do you say to the payment of a war 
indemnity of seventeen millions ? ” 

“ Seventeen millions ! ” echoed Mr, Gladstone, in a 
tone of dramatic contempt that greatly amused the 
House. 

“Yes, seventeen millions!” Mr. Goschen reiterated. 

“ It is ridiculous,” said Mr. Gladstone, in his deep 
chest notes, and went on writing his letter. 

When the debate was over and the first reading of 
the Home Rule Bill had been agreed to, without 
spoken dissent from the half-empty Opposition 
benches, the Premier jumped up. With head erect 
and swift, springy step, he walked down to the Bar, 
wheeled sharply round, and brought in his new Home 
Rule Bill, with no visible dimmution of vigour as 
compared with his appeai*ance when seven years a^o 
he made the same pilgrimage on an identical errand 
Lord Randolph Churchiirs return to the 
Re^w^ftiie scene has been second in 

Prodigal. interest only to Mr. Gladstone’s appearance 
at the table to explain his Home Rule Bill. 
The crowd gathered to hear his speech on Thursday 
was less only by a score or so than that which tumul- 
tuously gathered to hear the Premier. Lord Randoli>h 
grievoudy suffered from the preliminary scone of ex- 
citement sprung upon the House in the matter of a 
charge of breach of privilege. Such an accident is fatal 
to the full success of any endeavour. It was peculiarly 
trying to Lord Randolph, who, unsuspected as the 
fact may be, never, even in his most audacious days, 
got over that feeling of House of Commons fright 
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which to the last possessed Mr. Bright. A scene like 
that of Thursday acts and reacts intending 

orator and the waiting House. The latter, having 
come pr^ared for an ordered feast, is surfeited in ad- 
vance. To the intellectual palate the boisterous scene 
of Thursday night» acted much as the preliminary 
pudding administered before meat operates in the 
economy of some school dinners. As for the hapless 
orator sitting fuming on the bench for an hour and a 
half, not daring to leave the House lest he lose his 
opportunity, the experience is cruelly wearisome. 

That Lord Eandolph felt it was snown in the open- 
ing sentences of his speech, which were delivered in 
so low a tone, with such faltering accent, that they 
barely travelled across the House. Remembering his 
old aggressive style, his perfect command over himself* 
and his consequent control over the House, there was 
something sad in the spectacle of the former Parlia- 
mentary sapeur thus blenching on the threshold of 
the fight. But the influence was only temporary, and 
when Lord Randolph warmed to his work there 
flashed forth the keen fire of former days, and the 
House felt that the still young statesman whom it 
affectionately calls '"Randolph’' may, if he please, 
come back and resume his commanding position, 
whether above or below the gangway. 
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CHAPTEK V. 

THE POSITION OF PARTIES. 

The House of Commons is, even in dull 
21st Feb. times, the focus of London life. J ust now 
TervLe.^ it is, in fashionable parlance, “the thing,'’ 
and the competition for the few private 
rooms available, or for seats in the room where 
strangers, including ladies, are permitted to dine, is 
severe. Tea on the terrace has, of course, not yet 
commenced, but there are signs abroad that when 
opportunity offers it will be even a more popular 
function than it has been during previous Sessions, 
when Sir Eichard Temple and other pmea? chevaliers 
were nearly worked off their feet in discharge of the 
pleasing duty of escorting ladies over the place. 

The rush between five and seven o’clock grew, in 
the summer months of last year, to proportions 
seriously embarrassing. The terrace, corridor, and 
lobbies were as full of fashionably dressed ladies as is 
the Park at church parade on fine Sundays. After 
being everywhere else, the ladies generally finished 
up by peeping at the House throu^ a glass window 
within the main entrance. The regulation hitherto 
has been that a member may conduct two ladies at a 
time to this coign of vantage. The consequence was 
that there was a shifting crowd of ladies blocking up 
the lobby, waiting their turn. The Speaker has- 
stopped that by ordering that no ladies shall be so 
privileged before seven o’clock in the evening. As by 
seven o’clock it is time to go off to dress for dinner, 
this will prove practically prohibitive. 
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That listeners hear no good of themselves 
23rd Feb. jg an ancient axiom, to the truth of 
which the Bishop of St. Asaph is able to 
testify. To-night being fixed for the dis- 
cussion of the Welsh Church Suspensory Bill, his 
lordship arranged his engagements so as to leave 
him free to spend the night in the House of Commons. 
For greater fulness of the anticipated enjoyment he 
made tryst with his old co-worker and colleague, now 
Principal of Lampeter College, better known in the 
Principality as “ the fighting Bean of St. Asaph.” It 
was necessary, or at least desirable, that captain and 
lieutenant should sit together, so that, as the fight 
below proceeded, they might exchange confidences. 
The arbitrary scheme for the seating of strangers in the 
House of Commons does not easily lend itself to such 
an arrangement. The Dean might not sit in the Peers' 
Gallery with the Bishop, and though, as Lord Spencer 
and Lord Rosebery showed on the night when the Home 
Rule BiU was introduced, Peers may sit in the front row 
of the Gallery to the right of the* clock where the 
Dean was placed, the position had less exclusive 
privilege in the matter of free movement. 

A happy thought occurred to the Lord Bishop. 
If he sat at the extreme end of the Peers' GaEery 
and the Dean secured the place at the extreme end 
of the Diplomatic Gallery, they might sit shoulder 
to shoulder, with only the division of the Benches 
(very properly) marking their several positions in 
Church and State. Thus it came about with fortu- 
nate results, including the marked prominence of 
the two representatives of a militant Church in an 
assembfy that mesumed to discuss its existence as if it 
were a School Board or a parish vestry. The Bishop 
with his sheaf of sermon paper, on which he diligently 
made notes, his reverend henchman on the right 
in animated conversation, acted upon the placid 
Welshmen massed beneath the part the intrinsically 
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inoffensive red rag plays with the super-sensitive 
bull. 

Fortunately for the peace of the House, the 
Welsh members were depressed by the consciousness 
of a self-denying ordinance upon which they had 
entered, all unknowing of this pending presence in 
the Peers’ Gallery. What they chiefly desired was 
to get the Suspensory Bill read a first time. To that 
end it was consonant with ordinary practice that they 
should contribute argument. They shrewdly con- 
cluded that it would be more effective to contribute 
silence. Accordingly they arranged that Mr. Stuart 
Rendel should voice their concentrated eloquence, 
they sitting dumbly by. 

In ordinary circumstances this would have been 
well enough. But, given the Bishop of St. Asaph 
seated up aloft jubilantly whispering to the Dean, 
Mr. Stuart Rendel was a little mild-mannered. 
Goaded by the spectacle of the inarticulate anguish 
that surrounded him in the person of his com- 
patriots, Mr. Rendel did his best, and made some 
personal references to the Bishop and his work in 
Wales that provided opportunity to Welsh members 
of utterance for their overcharged feelings. 

Up to this epoch the Bishop had an 

almost uninterrupted bad time. Mr. 

Asquith prefaced a vigorous uncom- 
promising speech by the blunt declaration that the 
Bill was the first step towards the disestablishment 
of the Church of Wmes. Sir John Gorst, coming 
forward in his new character as a University member, 
had undertaken the defence of the Church, and 
when in succession to the Home Secretary he ap- 
peared at the table, Bishop and Dean exchanged a 
congratulatory look across the wooden fence. But 
Sir John was decidedly, even dangerously, dis- 
appointing. At the outset his manner, artistically 
subdued to his new association, was depressing His 
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hands moved uneasily about as if feeling for the 
surplice that would have formed an appropriate 
sartorial adjunct to his address. When, as he pro- 
ceeded, and, incited by cheers and counter-cheers, 
lapsed into his older self^ matters grew even worse. 
It seemed at one time as if, feeling the necessity in the 
circumstances of assuming a Biblical character, he was 
about to adopt that of Balaam. Mr. Goschen, sitting 
near him on the Front Opposition Bench, visibly shrank 
with apprehension. What if Sir John were about 
to revive memories of his famous Manipur speech, 
and, rising with avowed purpose of defending the 
Church in Wales, were to treat the institution as 
he had dealt with the Government of India, poking 
fun at the Bishop of St. Asa^h, as he had then 
scoffed at the equally revered figure of his esteemed 
chief, the Viscount Cross ? 

Through a painful succession of sentences, it 
seemed as if the tenmtation would prove irresistible 
to the member for (Jambridge University. Perhaps 
if the manner of the Ministerialists had been less 
restrained their triumph would have been greater. 
Sir Job As position at the table prevented him from 
observing the anxious looks of his colleagues on the 
Front Bench, or the perturbed countenances of sup- 
porters of Church and State on the back benches 
above the gangway. But he could not fail to note 
the smiling faces of the expectant throng on the 
Ministerial benches, and pulled up just in time. 

At best it was a chilling effort, suggestive, as 
the Premier’s hilarious fancy pictured, of having 
been composed in the refrigerating chamber of an 
Atlantic steamer. It was fortunate that Mr. Vicary 
Gibbs was in the House, and, later, caught the 
Speaker’s eye. Young Vicary (Antony Gibbs and 
Son, 15. Bishopsgate &eet Within, E.C.), rushing 
in where Sir John Gorst had so gingerly trod, 
under- wrote, as it were, the Welsh Church, a proof 

D 
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of confidence in the institution that greatly cheered 
the Bishop of St. Asaph, of whom the hon. member 
spoke with almost paternal commendation. 

This did something to raise the drooping 
spirits in the gallery over the clock. But 
amseifagam. / of the Ohurch than 

Mr. Yicary Gibbs was at hand. A more dutiful son 
than Sir John Gorst put lance in rest. It was 
past ten o’clock when Lord Randolph Churchill in- 
terposed, the House at the moment not having 
recovered from the desertion through the dinner 
hour. It had been rumoured through the evening 
that he was to speak about ten o’clock, and for the 
pleasure of hearing him men would even dare to cut 
the dinner hour short. As he proceeded members 
trooped in, and before he was half-way through the 
House was crowded in every part, buzzing witn that 
intense emotion which only three, or at most four, 
members can at will command. 

It was Lord Randolph’s second appearance since 
his return to Parliamentary life. The first had piqiied 
the abiding interest in nis fascinating personality. 
Would he be better or worse than he had been adjudged 
in his speech last week on the Home Rule Bill ? The 
thronged audience were not long left in doubt. Lord 
Randolph had evidently got over the fright that on 
his earliest reappearance on the familiar stage clogged 
his tongue and hampered his movements. Possibly 
he was, all unconsciously, happier in the circumstances 
of the hour. Mr. Balfour’s regrettable illness still 
kept him from the House. Lord Randolph had the 
Front Opposition Bench all to himself, with no 
beginning of the making of a rival in right hon. 
gentlemen who at the moment sat on it. Ho was 
not now, as happened on Thursday, worn out with 
waiting for opportunity whilst purists of Parliamen- 
tary order seated below the gangway clamoured for 
the vindication of the privileges of the House. His 
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withers were un wrung, and the audience were freshly 
gathered in anticipation of his speech. Nor were 
they disappointed. Lord Randolph was himself 
again, and new members, to whom his earlier fame 
is a tradition, learned with delight upon what sub- 
stantial basis it rests. 

There was one member on the benches 
Glarsto^L* opposite who watched with entranced 
attention the vigorous onslaught. Lord 
Randolph Churchill has ever had a strong attraction 
for Mr. Gladstone — an influence mutually felt with 
at least equal force. The Premier, contrary to 
his wholesome custom, had returned after dinner, 
and sat through the speech with hand to ear and 
flaming eyes fixed on the successor of Henry the 
Eighth as Defender of the Faith. He did not 
indicate by note-taking intention of following in 
debate. But when Lord Randolph resumed his seat 
he sprang to his feet with alacrity that mocked the 
burden of his more than fourscore years. He was 
evidently burning to fly at Lord Randolph, but before 
commencing the onslaught he paused to notice in due 
place the earlier speech of Sir John Gorst. These few 
sentences he spoke in the slow, deliberate tones, with 
the infectious smile and dramatic gestures, that mark 
his lighter moods. Then he flung himself upon Lord 
Randolph with an impetuosity and vigour that de- 
lighted and astonished the House, fresh though it was 
from witness of his effort on introducing the Home 
Rule Bill. 

There was something almost pathetic in his 
seething anger at the restriction of time laid upon 
him. It was half-past eleven when he rose, and 
within half an hour he must needs conclude or 
defeat his cherished object of seeing the Bill 
brought in at that sitting. So towering was his 
rage that he magnified the enormity of Lord 
Randolph’s iniquity, declaring that he had been 
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speaking for two hours, whereas ^ he had actually 
occupied little over an hour for his speech. As has 
happened before, this limitation of time proved of 
substantial service. .The passage being narrow, its 
boundaries unalterable, Mr. Gladstone must perforce 
adapt himself to them. So it came to pass that his 
stormy eloquence rushed like a torrent through the 
narrow gulf where, in other circumstances, it might 
have spread to the dimensions of a stream, wider but 
loss picturesque and effective. 

Without going the length of insisting 
Positio^of adversity lurking behind these 

PartiS.^^ bright days, it is quite true that the 

Government are just now in the hey-day 
of prosperity. By-and-by, when Bills get into Com- 
mittee, difficulties on minor points will arise, not 
threatening the existence of the Government, but 
leading to worry and resentment. In the mean- 
while, it is a great thing to have made a good start. 
The ball has been set roUmg with remarkable impetus, 
and, considering the Session is only four weeks old, 
it has travelled far. 

The exultation on the Liberal benches is accom- 
panied by a corresponding fit of depression in Oppo- 
sition circles. As usually happens when things are 
wrong, the Tories turn and display a disposition to rend 
their idol, Mr. Balfour. He has just 'come back to his 
post after a bout of illness, and shows evident signs 
of the lassitude of mind and body that follows on 
influenza. He arrived in time to share the fresh damage 
to the Opposition cause, arising out of the attitude 
towards bimetallism, into which it was forced by its 
leaders. As the division list showed, the Con- 
servatives are not at one in belief in bimetallism, 
whilst the Liberal Unionists are pretty evenly divided, 
with Mr. Joseph Chamberlain and Sir John Lubbock 
on one side, Sir Henry James and Mr. Courtney on 
the other. The consequence was that Mr. Goschen, 
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in supporting Sir H. Meysey-Thompson’s motion, was 
obliged to wobble, protesting that he was not sup- 
posed to be declaring in favour of bimetallism, only 
feebly and vaguely demanding an inquiry. 

The most prejudiced Tory could not fail 
’^tSn s^cen^^' Contrast with this attitude the appear- 
ance at the table of Mr. Gladstone, who 
at least knew whither he was going, or, rather, whither 
he would not be led. Almost casually interposing in 
the debate, evidently having made no deliberate pre- 
paration beforehand, he talked for an hour, literally 
fascinating a House full to the doors. Rarely in a 
long career has his personal supremacy been vin- 
dicated in the triumphant fashion dis])layed to-night. 
The subject was one it seemed impossible for anyone, 
though he spoke with the tongue of men and angels, 
to make attractive, even bearable, to the House of 
Commons. Sir Henry Meysey-Thompson had tried 
it for a full hour, bringing the House down to the 
penultimate stage of depression. The final limit was 
reached when Mr. Montagu followed, seconding the 
motion. By this time Mr. Gladstone seemed to be 
almost the last man left in the audience. Even Mr. 
Goschen had succumbed, temporarily withdrawing 
from the post of observation. 

When word went round “Gladstone is up,” 
the House began to fill, as twice a day the Severn 
fills when the tide rushes in. Before he had 
been five minutes on his legs the aspect of affairs 
changed as if by magic. Wmen he sat down, amid 
prolonged cheers, the scene resembled that witnessed 
in the same place on the eve of a political crisis. 

This is the third great speech ne has made since 
the Session opened, and it would seem that the nearer 
ninety he grows m point of years the more marvellous 
are his intellectual powers. The speech on intro- 
ducing the Home Rule Bill was evidently the result 
of long preparation. His vigorous harangue on the 
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Welsh Church Suspensory Bill sprang out of a con- 
dition of political heat that naturally created fire and 
flame in this sensitive organisation. But here was an 
empty House, perhaps the dreariest of all topics, and 
an impromptu speech which infused life into the dry 
bones and made the bleak wilderness blossom like a 
rose garden. 



71 


CHAPTER VI. 

THE NEW CHAIRMAN OF COMMITTEES. 

The most remarkable and significant Par- 
A^n oidmi- portent of the week has been the 

^Hors^^' recrudescence of Mr. Janies Lowther. For 
many years this eminent statesman, once 
a prominent figure in the House of Commons, has 
been in the background. Eskdale rejecting him just 
at the time when his party were emerging from the 
wilderness of Opposition, he missed a great oppor- 
tunity. Except inasmuch as he has in his time figured 
as a Law-giver, Mr. Lowther does not recall the person- 
ality of Moses. But having loyally assisted in leading 
the Opposition in days of depression, it was a cruel fate 
that deprived him of a small holdim or allotment 
when they crossed the borders of the Promised Land. 
It was during his enforced retirement that he foimd 
himself on the judicial bench, conducting the case 
submitted to him by the Jockey Club with a dignity, 
impartiality, and judiciousness that extorted en- 
comiums from the envious Bar. The Louth division 
of Cumberland would not have him, nor Eskdale 
either, it being reserved for the Isle of Thanet to find 
for him sanctuary. 

Returned to the House again in the last Parliament, 
he found a seat below the gangway, regarding without 
mean envy dignities to which otner and lesser men 
had, by reason of his enforced absence, attained on 
the Treasury Bench. Whilst his political friends were 
yet in oflSce Mr. Lowther was content to fill the place 
of a Parliamentary amicus curiae. He shrank from 
taking prominent position in party controversy. But 
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upou occasion he would interpose, and, in stylo and 
manner possessing an ancient flavour unfamiliar to 
new members, gently distil counsel. He seemed, 
to be evermore drifting nearer and nearer to the 
Scaean Gate, to join the reverend throng who 

Jjean’d ou the walls and basked before the sun ; 

Chiefs who no more in bloody fights engage, • 

But wise thro’ time and narrative with age, 

In summer days like grasshoppers rejoice. 

This week, with difficulties gathering in the neigh- 
bourhood of the Chair, he has blossomed into fuller 
vigour. It is curious to see how insensibly he has 
gravitated towards the seat of the Leader of the 
Opposition. When, driven from his corner seat below 
the gangway by an incursion of Piets and Scots, he 
crossed the gangway and quartered himself on a bench 
to which his rank as Privy Councillor gives him access 
he modestly appropriated a seat at the uttermost end 
of the bench. Gradually, as the conflict heated, he 
worked his way along the bench, and it was from Mr, 
Balfour's temporarily unoccupied seat that he ad- 
dressed the House on those ‘"great many times this 
afternoon” to which Sir William Harcourt to-night 
alluded. 

It has seemed through these years past that Mr 
Lowther’s pulse no longer beats responsive to the 
battle cry. Till this week he has never, since ho repre- 
sented the Isle of Thanet, approached his old manner 
familiar when in years gone by he consorted with Mr 
Cavendish Bentinck, hearing the chimes at midnight 
and as long after as was necessary to thwart the 
designs of a Minister returned to power with mission 
to disestablish the Irish Church and harry the Irish 
landlords. This week, more particularly to-night, the 
old war-horse, scenting the battle from afer, has 
rushed in and capered round with even disconcert- 
ing activity. 
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Occasion presented itself in Committee 
Committees! the direction of a new Chairman. 

Mr. Courtney has retired into private life, 
and Mr. Mellor rules (or rather sits in tlie Chair) in his 
stead. Mr. Gladstone has already had opportunity of 
pondering over the advantages secured by abstaining 
troin re-electing the old Chairman of Committees. It 
IS said the Premier was disposed to take the more 
generous course, but that his hand was forced by 
representations made to him on the part of supporters 
sitting below the gangway. If that be true, it will 
p]‘esently appear that a tremendous price has been 
paid for the unnatural privilege of the tail wagging 
the dog. Regarded purely as a matter of expediency, 
the Premier would have done well, if the boon were 
not obtainable on other terms, to go down on his knees 
and beseech Mr. Courtney to retain the Chair, at least 
till the Home Rule Bill was through Committee. 

The supervision of a Committee to which such a 
Bill is referred is suflBcient to tax the energy and 
probe the Imowlcdge of the most experienced Chair- 
man. There are special reasons, obvious to a most 
careless glance, why Mr. Courtney would have been 
invaluable to the Government in his position as Chair- 
man of a Committee through which the Home Rule 
Bill passed. Whilst the most virulent and prejudiced 
Liberal (if such there be) would shrink from whisper- 
ing a word in challenge of Mr. Courtney’s impartiality 
in the Chair, Unionists would feel that in his hands 
they would obtain justice. With a consciousness of his 
own political tendencies, an honourable man like Mr. 
Courtney would be prone to tinge his decisions rather 
in favour of the Bill than against it. Thus the 
advantage in the case of Mr. Courtney would have 
been distinctly in favour of the Government, and 
would have been immeasurably added to by the dis- 
mclination of the Opposition to embarrass a pei'sonal 
and political friend m the Chair. 
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These are considerations apart from the important 
one of the desirability or otherwise of placing in the 
Chair a new and inexperienced man at a time when 
the Committee is about to undertake the moulding of 
an intricate and important measure, round which 
party passion boils like geyser pools. It will prob- 
ably turn out that the change of Chairmanship will 
prove a more active agency in defeating, or at least 
in postponing the passage of' the Home Kule Bill 
than all the speeches now in preparation, or all the 
amendments that will in due course crowd the 

a er. Mr. Gladstone might have done otherwise, 
he has done this. 

The remarkable reception given to Lord 
LordRaSSph Randolph Churchill by the Conservative 
and the party meeting at the Carlton Club 
yesterday is much talked of in the 
lobby of the House of Commons. It 
exceeded in warmth that tendered either to Lord 
Salisbury or Mr. Balfour. It is regarded as an 
incident not calculated to strengthen the hands of the 
present conjoint leadership of the Opposition in the 
House of Commons. Lord Kandolph Churchill had 
attended the meeting without intention of taking part 
in the proceedings, and yielded only to the persistent 
call with which he was greeted. 

A good story is told about Colonel 
Saunderson. Discussing with him the 
theVe£^ Home Rule Bill, with special reference 
to the opening afforded by it to Irishmen 
to come to the front m national affairs, a friend said few 
would have a better chance than the popular colonel. 
“ You are sure to come to the top of the tree.” 
‘"Yes,” said the colonel; “hauled up by a rope 
round my neck.'' 

The Premier, like a wise man, absented 
.^i^r-Out. House during the earlier 

part of the week, profiting by the sunlight 
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and sea air of Brighton. He is back in his place 
to-night, looking as brisk and buoyant as if his holiday 
had extended over three months instead of being 
limited to three days. It might be thought that his 
official work, followed by his labours attendant on his 
commanding position in the House of Commons, 
would prove sufficient for the strength of a man half 
his age. When Mr. Gladstone leaves the House of 
Commons it is only to enter upon a fresh phase of 
active life. He dines out nearly every night, var3dng 
the course by giving an occasional dinner at his own 
house. 

These last are probably designed as a species of 
resting time. When he is the guest of the evening it 
is usual to invite to meet him the most brilliant 
available talent of various developments. With these 
as his audience, the Premier naturally and quite 
easily strains to the full his conversational power. 
When he himself entertains he goes to the other 
extreme, his guests for the most part being amiable, 
good men, of steady Liberal principles, but not provo- 
cative of fatigue to the brain of the host by their 
intellectual activity. 

A great many things have been talked of 
Ma^noeu^^. course of the week, but all action 

has been undertaken with eye steadfastly 
fixed on a particular goal. No one speaks, at least 
not in Parliament, of the Home Rule Bui. Neverthe- 
less, that is the sole object of consideration and 
meditation on both sides. Mr. Gladstone put down 
the second reading for Monday next. The Opposition 
at the time scoffed at the idea of the decks by that 
time being so completely cleared that action might 
commence. The way to realise their aspirations and 
intentions was plain enough. Certain votes in Com- 
mittee of Supply must needs be a^eed to before 
legislative business can be taken in hand. If only 
they discussed these votes at sufficient lengt h to 
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Spread the time out over Monday, the Home Ru.c 
Bill must be delayed, and its chances of passing the 
second reading before Easter diminished accordingly. 

That is the key to the Parliamentary 
AtfaS”mitiie situation. It explains everythiii:^-, in- 
oiiaiiitian of chiding thc attacks on the Chairman ot 
Committees and the insistence on taking 
two nights for discussion of the first 
Navy vote, a thing which, as Kir ^^'illiam Harcoiirt 
pointed out, has happened only once in thirteen 
years. The exception, by a singular coincidence, is 
found in the year 1886, when Mr. Gladstone brought 
in his first Home Eule Bill. 

The attack on the Chairman, successful as it 
seemed at the time in upsetting the equanimity of 
the new comer and weakening his authority, turned 
out to be one of the best things that could have 
befallen Mr. Mellor. It was proved upon inqiiiry 
that he was absolutely right in the ruling which 
Mr. Balfour described as introducing "'an entirely 
novel principle,” and which Mr. Chamberlain, from 
the other side of the House, sharply denounced as an 
unwarranted limitation of the privileges of debate. 

The House, always generously inclined, conscious 
that it had been momentarily drawn into harsh and 
unjust treatment of the new Chairman, has since been 
eager to make amends. Thus encouraged, Mr. Mellor 
is coming to be firmly seated in the saddle, out of 
which when he first mounted it seemed he would be 
promptly thrown. 

It was observed at the time that Lord Randolph 
Churchill studiously withdrew from even the 
^pearance of participation in the baiting of the 
Cliairman of Committees. He docs not disguise 
his opinion that, however such proceedings 
may commend themselves as part of the more 
desperate tactics of Opposition, they should not 
be participated in from the Front Bench. One of 
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the prime duties of the Front Opposition Bench, 
in his opinion not less imperative upon it than 
with the Treasury Bench, is to support the autho- 
rity of the Chair. 

To old members there is something 
A^Satodl^* spectacle presented at 

Sitting.^^ Westminster this afternoon. It is Satur- 
day. Outside, a bright spring day, with 
the Parks in sunlight, the trees budding, the crocuses 
starring the lawns; beyond, the broader belt of 
country, sea and land, inviting the tired legislator to 
make holiday. Within the House there is the ordi- 
nary appearance of a Wednesday sitting ; the Speaker 
in the Chair, the Mace on the table, the Sergeant-at- 
Arms alert in his chair by the Bar. A score or so of 
members are scattered over the benches, whilst one 
descants at length. Where the marvel comes in, the 
shivering apprehension of something out of tune, is 
on discovery that the Irish benches are empty. It is 
eminently respectable people, hke Mr. James Lowther 
and Mr. Hanbury, who have made a Saturday sitting 
necessary, and it is the colonels of the British Army 
who are counted upon to see that within its limits as 
little as possible of Government business is transacted. 
If the wraith of Mr. Joseph Gillis Biggar revisits the 
glimpses of Westminster Clock it will contemplate 
the proceedings of yesterday and those following 
to-day with what, for a ghost, may be described as 
mixed feelings. There will be regret that what should 
have been a monopoly for his own countrymen has 
been appropriated by others — ^regret not unmixed with 
a soothed sense of the flattery conveyed by imitation. 
All can grow the flower now, for all have got the seed. 
But we cannot, even were we disposed, forget the hand 
that first scattered it. 

The fight being formally entered upon, it 
A Deadlock, may be expected that next week will see a 
renewal of it with even bitterer intensity. 
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The Prime Minister has fixed the second reading of 
the Home Eule Bill for Thursday, and quietly says he 
means to proceed with it then, and day by day there- 
after, with the oWect of having the second reading 
taken before the Haster holidays. The Opposition is 
determined this shall not be, and since it is in a 
minority, predestined to defeat in the division lobby, 
it resorts to the old Irish tactics of talking against 
time. 

The way the process works out will probably 
strike the Man in the Street as a little quaint. Mr. 
Gladstone says he must have two Army Votes and the 
remaining Navy Vote this week, so as to leave the 
ground clear on Monday for discussion of the pro- 
ceedings and conclusions of the Evicted Tenants’ 
Commission. There remained Friday and Saturday 
for the accomplishment of the work. No members 
of either party want to sit on Saturday, whilst arrange- 
ment of a Saturday sitting at the end of a heavy week 
is a positive injustice to the Speaker, the officials of 
the House, and others who must needs be present. In 
these circumstances, recognisu^ the inevitable, it 
would seem natural that the House should get to 
work on the Friday and dispose of it so as to leave 
Saturday free. But these tnings are managed differ- 
ently at Westminster. Friday’s morning sitting, set 
apart specially for discussion of the votes in quekion, 
is occupied up to its very last moment in discussing 
whether there shall be a Saturday sitting or not, and 
if so, in what circumstances of time it shall be 
conducted. When the third division is taken, 
approving by a small mdority the arrangements 
originally submitted by Ministers, it is found to 
be seven o’clock, at which hour a morning sitting 
automatically closes. It is, therefore, absolutely 
necessary to sit on Saturday in order to do what 
might easily and comfortably have been accomplished 
on Friday. 
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The simple statement of these occurrences reads 
like a passage from “Through a Looking-Glass/’ 
though it lacks the humour of that phantasy. It is 
the baldest statement of two days’ proceedings in the 
most perfect, most important, and best regulated 
assembly^ of business men the world contains. 

To sit through yesterday’s proceedings was an 
experience calculated to eclipse the gaiety of the 
most mercurial temperament. When the Irish mem- 
bers were responsible for the play it was at least 
amusing, occasionally exciting Yesterday it was not 
more entertaining than watching the performance of 
a champion walker pledged to do only half his accus- 
tomed task, or sitting by the bedside of Mr. Sued 
when he had undertaken to fast merely for a week. 
The House was uncheered even by the element of 
uncertainty as to the result. It met at two o’clock, 
and the sitting must needs be suspended by seven. 
The interval at its full length was nothing for a 
minority mustering over 200 to fill up with talk As 
the scornful prisoner in the dock sometimes retorts 
on the magistrate who has passed sentence, they 
“ could do it on their ’ed.” 

Sir William Harcourt, replying to a ques- 
13th March, ^ion from Mr. Balfour, announced that. 
Premier. owmg to the delay m the progress oi 
Estimates, it will be necessary to abandon 
the intention of taking the second reading of the 
Home Rule Bill before Easter. 

There is no question that this is a check to 
Ministers and a triumph for the Opposition. Whether 
it was reasonable or worth while, especially in view of 
the early fixture of Easter, to arrange for taking the 
second reading before the holidays is a question which, 
it is understood, divided the Cabinet. The youngest, 
and therefore most impetuous, man in the Cabmet 
— the Premier to wit — msisted it could be done, and 
so it was ordered. The announcement having been 
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made, there is a pained feeling in Liberal circles that 
the decision should have been stuck to, and at what- 
ever cost carried. It is easy to say this, and quite a 
different thing to work it out. The late Government 
might have done it ; but they lived and worked amid 
widely different circumstances. They had a majority 
beginning at 116 , dwindling down to sixty-five, but 
never fafling below that figure. They were not met 
by obstruction, and they had the priceless advantage 
of the Closure in regular use. 

In each one of these particulars the pre- 
Government is at a disadvantage. 

Their maximum majority is forty-two, the 
Closure is practically abrogated, and they are faced by 
the most resolute and reckless party of obstruction 
known since Mr. Parnell was in the height of his power 
and the thick of the fight. The worst of all is the 
withdrawal of the Closure. This follows upon the in 
terpretation put by the Speaker upon the situation 
ana the duty it devolves upon him. It should be said, 
in justification of conduct much discussed in Parlia- 
mentary circles, that from the very first the House of 
Commons has been insistent upon having the Closure 
applied only when supported by an excessively large 
majority. It was some time before it was brought to 
the point of consenting to the principle of a bare 
majority, and then it insisted on the safeguard of 
interposing the arbitrary discretion of Speaker or 
Chairman. Mr. Peel, recollecting these things, and 
imbued Avith the sentiment, holds the opinion that 
with a Ministerial majority of forty the Closure may 
only occasionally be invoked. 

Whether he be right or wrong, this is an intelligi- 
ble proposition, and its application is likely to have 
far-reaching effect. It places the Government at a 
serious and unforeseen disadvantage, and is for the 
(^position the most cheering discovery made since the 
Home Rule Bill was introduced. 
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I6tii March CJampbell-Bannerman, in ctarge of 

A Devoted the Army Estimates, enlivened a dull 
Jud^ Advo- afternoon with an interesting story, charm- 
ca e ener . about the late Judge Advocate 

General. Inquiry was made as to the circumstances 
under which the office of Judge Advocate General 
remained unappropriated. The Secretary for War 
undertook to make a clean breast of the business. 
It appears that the late Judge Advocate General, Sir 
William Marriott, had a somewhat variegated experi- 
ence, occasionally being paid and anon receiving no 
salary. At length it was arranged to attach to the 
ojffice a salary of £500 a year, money down, with fees 
for business transacted payable up to the amount of 
another £500. 

Last year was, as Mr. Campbell-Bannerman ob- 
served, one of some risk to the Government of which 
Sir William Marriott was a distinguished ornament. 
But that apparently not entering into his calculations 
he, on the 1st of April — the first day of the new 
financial year — applied to the Treasury for his salary, 
and received a cheque for £500. Having pocketed 
this, Sir William proceeded with such amazing energy 
to attack the business of his office that before the 
Government went out in August last he had absorbed 
the remaining £500, payable as fees for specific pur- 
poses, with the exception of a small balance of about 
£150. The consequence was that when the new 
Government came in they found no money at their 
disposal for the office of Judge Advocate General 

That is the reason why,” said Mr. Campbell- 
Bannerman, amid prolonged laughter from a suddenly 
interested House. “ It is all owing to the exceeding 
devotion to his public duties of the late Judge 
Advocate General.” 
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CHAPTER VII. 

RIFTS IN THE LUTE. 

Mr. Gladstone looked in this afternoon, 
17th March everyone glad to know that what might 
have been serious indisposition has lightly 
passed. It is a week since he was last in his place, 
and in resuming it there probably recurred to him a 
phrase spoken long ago from the same bench by Mr. 
Disraeli. A great deal has happened since Friday 
last. The Premier was then resolved that, come 
what might, the Home Rule Bill should be read a 
second time before Easter. To that end a Saturday 
sitting was ordered, and Mr. James Lowther's devout 
mind was stirred by apprehension lest once more the 
^ sound of Sabbath bells should break in on the work- 
a-day labours of a hardened Legislature. But as the 
morning sitting on Friday had come to naught, so 
Ministerial intentions had through the Saturday 
been withstood and finally frustrated by the Oppo- 
sition. On Monday, Mr, Gladstone being confined 
to his room, Sir W. Harcourt came down, and with 
a meekness of demeanour that deeply touched the 
House announced capitulation. 

This was not a cheerful theme for meditation 
for a statesman impatiently bent on seeing the 
Home Rule Bill added to the Statute Book. 
There were other circumstances connected with 
his reappearance that, to any but a man of in- 
domitable hope, must have been fatally depressing. 
Mr. Gladstone was called upon to answer two 
questions indicating separate rifts in the lute of the 
Ministerial majority. One voiced the dissatisfaction 
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of Scotch members with the state of affairs as 
affecting the business of their constituencies. The 
example of Ireland in forcing itself upon the atten- 
tion of the House of Commons proves increasingly 
infectious. Gallant little Wales has come to the 
front, insisting upon time and opportunity being 
found for at least opening the trendbes against the 
fortress of the Established Church. After long 
resistance the Welshmen, proving otherwise irre- 
concilable, had their way, and why should Scotland 
wait ? If there were no other means at the disposal 
of the Premier, why should he not set aside a 
succession of Saturdays, through whose pleasant 
hours Scotch members might revel in the quiet 
pastures of the Sea Fisheries Eegulation BiU, or in 
those marked out by Parochial Boards ? 

This was a question put to the Premier 
Tteatened ^his aftemoon by way of cheering him 
Eevoit. on ms convalescence with ^prospect 
of a long vista of cheerful Saturday 
afternoons. More embarrassing was the other question 
pressed upon his attention, ft was put on behalf of 
the Eadical section of the Ministerial forces, and 
imperatively demanded a pledge that by some means 
or other, “ whether by legislation, Budget arrange- 
ments, or otherwise,” provision should be made for 
the payment of members of Parliament. The dis- 
satisfaction in Scotland was awkward enough, but 
not dangerous. It might be kept within bounds by 
privily informing the Scotch members that if they 
persisted in pestering the Premier their demand for 
Saturday sittings should be conceded. That, it is 
safe to predicate, would promptly bring them to 
their knees. It is a very different thing with the 
Eadicals, reputed to be a hundred and forty strong, 
with Mr. Storey as their leader and mouthpiece. 
Through his long official life Mr. Gladstone has had 
many opportunities of studying them and learning 
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of ■what they are capable. One of his earliest 
lessons was gained just twenty years ago, when a 
few of them, gathering over the teapots and muffins, 
under the presidency of Henry Fawcett and Edward 
Miall, broke up on a side issue what Lord Randolph 
Churchill to-day described as the strongest Liberal 
Ministry of modern times. The Radicals of 1893 
are the same in spirit as their predecessors of 1873, 
and are, numerically, much more in the flesh. Now, 
as then, they are profoundly devoted to the states- 
man who has done more to carry their principles 
into practice than the long line of Liberal Ministers 
who preceded him through the century. But their 
attitude towards him is that of Lovelace to Lucasta 
“On Going to the Wars.’ 

Yet this inconstancy is such 
As you too shall adore ; 

I could not love thee, Dear, so much, 

Loved I not Honour more. 

The Radical division of Mr. Gladstones army are 
always going to the wars on their own account. 
Sometimes it is Uganda; often Egypt ; just now they 
are mustering under the flag of Payment of Members. 
They would be glad if they could induce their esteemed 
Leader to accompany them, even in a subaltern 
capacity. But whether or not, whatever may happen 
to the main army, they will go. Not that they love 
Mr. Gladstone less, but they love Honour more — 
Honour in this application standing for the fad of the 
particular moment. 

The prospect slowly darkening round Mr. 
^ead?^° Gladstone would be enough to depress the 
spirits and damp the courage of an 
ordinary man. It is bad enough, after the hardly- 
snatched victory at the General Election, with the 
consciousness ever before him of the narrow limitation 
of opportunity, to find himself faced in the House of 
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Commons by sucli determined opposition as that 
which has throTO him on the first round. Still it is 
the duty of the Opposition to oppose, and it was 
known in advance mat the Unionists would dispute 
every step on the way towards the accomplishment of 
Home Rule. At least the Premier might have con- 
iidently counted, through what time is left to him, on 
the united and loyal support of his own party. Some 
body must lead the House of Commons and be 
responsible for the direction of its business. It is 
convenient that the direction of affairs shall rest in 
one pair of hands. Whose shall they be ? Mr 
Gladstone’s, Mr. Storey s, Mr. Labouchere’s, the wrath- 
ful Welshmen’s, or the Scotch members’, inconsolable 
for Saturday sittings ? 

Mr. Labouchere, it seems already forgotten, has to 
a large extent had his own way. When, after the 
General Election, Mr. Gladstone was understood to 
favour the assumption that Home Rule should be not 
only the first, but the only, plank in the Ministerial 
programme, Mr. Labouchere lifted up his voice, 
insistent that, with this lean kine, there should also 
herd Reform of the Registration, Shorter Parlia- 
ments, One Man One Vote, and Parish Councils, 
These, and more, running the whole gamut of the 
Newcastle programme, have been adopted by the 
Government. Now a new pistol is being presented at 
the head of the hapless Premier, and he is plainly, not 
to say truculently, warned that “the Radical Party 
mean to have the principle of payment of members 
effectively recognised before the present Session of 
Parliament expires.” 

So they may, if the Session be given up to 
the work. In the meanwhile, what is to become 
of Home Rule ? 

When, this afternoon, Mr, Gladstone rose 
to reply to the questions with which he 
was prodded in the back by friendly 
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hands, he showed no sign of the depression or irri- 
tation that might have beset an ordinary man in 
similar circumstances. His face betrayed some traces 
of his recent illness and confinement to the house, 
but his mood was even light and airy. In different 
manner does the weight of circumstances tell upon 
another eminent statesman seated on the Treasury 
Bench. Sir William Harcourt, if current rumour is 
to be credited, enjoys the advantage of relieving a 
perturbed spirit by privately communicating to mal- 
contents his views of their campaiming methods. 
When the Welsh members, elate with their success 
on the Church question, insisted on bringing on their 
Local Veto Bill, running it in embarrassing contiguity 
to the Government measure, they are understood to 
have enjoyed full opportunity of knowing what the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer thought about them. But 
there is a vast difference, establi^ed with admirable 
effect, between Sir William Harcourt and the Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer. One is a private individual, a 
free-born Englishman, who has his views on current 
events, and a pointed way of expressing them. The 
other is a statesman, a member of a homogeneous 
Ministry, above all, the deputy Leader of the House, 
called on not unfrequent occasions to act as substitute 
for his chief What in Sir William Harcourt is but a 
choleric word would with the Leader of the House be 
rank blasphemy. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer knows 
none more than he deplores the 
Mr. Hyde, occasional habit of the member for Derby 

to run amuck at mutineers. As tempo- 
rary Leader of the House during the past week 
his manner and management have extorted the 
admiration of both sides. His patience has been 
invulnerable, his tact admirable, his management 
has reached the highest development of Parliamentary 
skill He did not succeed in getting all he wanted ; 
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but in order to realise the full extent of bis achieve- 
ment it is only necessary to reflect on what would 
have happened supposing Sir William Harcourt had 
been Leader of the House instead of the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer. 

This is not the first time that, under altered cir- 
cumstances, the brilliant Parliamentary swordsman 
has been transformed into the staid, long-suffering, 
but ever-ready Leader. The first indication of possi- 
bility of the transformation dawned upon a startled 
House at the end of the Session of 1889. At that 
time also Mr. Gladstone temporarily retired from 
the scene, leaving Sir William Harcourt in the 
seat of the Leader of the Opposition. The Con- 
servative Government, then in the plenitude of its 
power, brought in the Tithes Bill, with imperative 
mandate from Lord Salisburjr to have it passed before 
the prorogation. The Opposition were, as usual, in a 
hopeless minority. But so adroit was Sir William 
Harcourt's leadership, so unfailing his resources, that 
without anything that deserved the reproach of 
obstruction he, at the close of a well-fought week, 
compelled the Government to withdraw their Bill. 

The House of Commons adjommed at a 
An^Aim^ht 9 [^'i^^^r-past five this morning, over three 
^Sittingf hundredf gentlemen going home with the 
consciousness that they had deserved well 
of their country. There are several novelties about the 
obstruction now rampant in the House of Commons. 
The first, and really the most creditable, is that the 
practitioners are not ashamed of their business. 
When the tactics were reduced to an exact science by 
the Pamellite members, they shrank with horror from 
the charge of obstruction. Mr. Biggar, not being a 
sensitive soul, did not particularly mind. But there 
was something almost terrible in the emotion with 
which Mr. O’Donnell and Mr. Philip Callan resented 
the accusation. Many a time when other resources 
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failed, a good half-hour of a sitting was wasted by 
touching appeals of the Irish members addressed to 
the Speaker to protect them from charges of obstruc- 
tion levelled against them by long-suffering members 
in other parts of the House. 

In the new campaign it is Mr. Chamberlain who, 
with characteristic courage and directness of purpose, 
first openly avowed the purpose of obstruction. The 
Government, master of a small majority, were resolved 
to bring in, and drive through the House, a Home 
Rule Bill Very well The force of numbers must 
doubtless prevail in the end. In the meanwhile plain 
intimation was given to Ministers that their footsteps 
would be dogged and every pace hampered. A 
promise handsomely fulfilled, with the early effect of 
defeating Mr. Gladstone's cherished intention of read 
ing the Home Rule Bill a second time before the 
Easter holidays. 

Mr. James Lowther, a prominent figure 
s3d?e^ in the House of Commons at a time when 

Mr. Chamberlain was as yet scarcely 
known in Birmingham, does not find it easy to fall in 
with this new Parliamentary manner. In his coni- 
mratively young days, when he was fighting the Irish 
Church Bill, obstruction was held to bo a Parlia- 
mentary offence. No one admitted it, and the most 
audacious offenders were careful to veil their purpose 
under decent Parliamentary guise. To this day the 
right hon, gentleman preserves the manner of the 
old school. 

When, yesterday afternoon, he rose on the motion 
for the third reading of the Appropriation Bill and 
began to talk of irregularities in the preparation of the 
Supplementary Estimates, he had about him a subtle 
but unmistakable air of never having heard of the 
Home Rule Bill. So effective was his manner, so 
convincing his ingenuousness, that for fully ten 
minutes the House sat listening with painstaking 
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endeavour to gather some thread of meaning. 
Gradually there was audible a restless movement. 
Members whispered to each other vain interrogation 
as to the point of the remarks. Amongst new mem- 
bers, more susceptible than others to the imposing 
judicial air of the Jockey Club luminary, there was a 
feeling of mental and physical relief, finding expression 
in a jubilant shout when Mr. Sexton interposed with 
the remark that the right hon. gentleman was in the 
main unintelligible.’’ They had long suspected it. 
But looking at the Member for Thanet, as with elbow 
on the box he leaned over the table, in negligent but 
studious attitude, listening to the inflections of his 
voice, watching his countenance, almost funereal in 
its gravity, they felt they must be wrong, and that 
the apprehension was due to ignorance and in- 
experience on thejr part. 

Even when the Speaker interposed, Mr. Lowther 
was unabashed. 

'' It would,” said the right hon. gentleman, appealed 
to on a point of order, “ be unfair and unusual at this 
stage of the Appropriation Bill to dwell on one par- 
ticular estimate.” 

“Yes, sir,” said Mr. Lowther, bowing with gracious 
dignity to his learned brother in the ChSir, “ that is the 
rule to which I am particularly desirous of conform- 
ing.” Then, waving the Speaker down with a sweep 
of his right arm, he proceeded for another ten minutes, 
the House again intently listening. 

“ It is not in order to discuss what is not in the 
vote,” said the Speaker, later. 

“ That would be so, sir,” responded Mr. Lowther, 
with another bow, not quite so gracious this time. The 
Speaker must, to a certain extent, be put up with, and 
should always be treated with a show of deference. 
But he must not presume on his position, and wan- 
tonly interrupt high Parliamentary personages when 
they are discussing constitution^-l questions. AH this 
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was implied in the marked frigidity of the how, and in 
the slight frown which contracted Mr. Lowther’s fore- 
head as he turned towards the occupant of the Chair. 

Mark, too, the precise selection of the conditional 
mood. The Speaker had made an assertion, involving 
a truism, of Parliamentary rule. He had put as a 
proposition directly applicable to the present case the 
axiom that it is not in order to discuss what is not in 
the vote. Had Mr. Lowther given unqualified assent 
— as, for example, “Right you are, sir'' — he would 
have been assenting to tne charge personal to himself 
implied in the Speaker's remark. His “That would 
be so, sir," was quite a different thing. It meant that 
if the Speaker, being in academical mood, chose to in- 
terrupt a statesman offering a few business remarks on 
a public Bill, the responsibility rested with him. The 
statesman on his legs might, had opportunity been 
fitting, have argued the question out, and perhaps 
shown that the Speaker was in error or only partially 
correct. There could be no harm in assenting to a 
general hypothetical proposition, and, as it would be 
more courteous to do so, Mr. Lowther obeyed the 
instincts of a gentleman. This done, he returned 
to the point at which he seemed to have left off, 
and, sitting down, was understood to have concluded 
his argument. 

After this exhibition of antique art the 
S^ewstyie.' that Opened just before one o'clock 

this morning and continued till daybreak 
was a trifle vulgar. The new party of obstruction, 
improving on the practice of their Irish masters, have 
divided the watches of the day and night. Mr. 
Parnell, Mr. O'Donnell, Mr. Biggar, and (in his days of 
sin) Mr. Tim Healy used to waste their energies and 
minimise their opportunity by all being on the scene 
at the same time. It is true that upon one occasion 
Mr. Biggar temporarily withdrew, and, stretching his 
form on three chairs in the library, slept for a couple 
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ol hours, returning at six in the morning “like a giant 
refreshed, ’ as he genially mentioned. But that was 
an exception arising in the circumstances of an un- 
usually prolonged sitting. For an ordinary engage- 
ment like yesterday, with its interval of two hours 
between the morning and the evening sitting, the Irish 
captains would have remained in the trenches on un- 
interrupted duty. Mr. James Lowther, having agree- 
ably occupied the afternoon, retired at midnight to 
his couch, and Mr. Hanbury took up the running. 

Regarded as an obstructionist, Mr. Hanbury’s style 
lacks finish. He began by going as near to giving the 
Chairman the lie direct as has ever been achieved 
since Cromwell took away the Mace. The House 
having resolved itself into Committee on the Army 
Annual Bill, the Chairman promptly got to work, and 
piitting the question “ That Clause 1. stand part of the 
Bill,” declared the Ayes had it. Mr. Hanbury, inter- 
posing, began to debate Clause L The Chairman 
pointed out that Clause I. had been added to the Bill, 
and that Clause II. was now before the Committee. 

“ I am not sure, ’ Mr. Hanbury shouted from the 
heights behind the Front Opposition Bench, “that 
that is a correct statement of the facts.” 

With Mr. Courtney in the Chair that would have 
been an end of Mr. Hanbury’s participation in the 
proceedings of the evening. On the threshold of the 
fight he would have been carried manacled off the 
field. Mr. Mellor rejoined that he “did not suppose 
the hon. member meant to contradict him,^’ a patheti- 
cally charitable construction of the remark quoted. 

From this time forward the stiU crowded House 
was in a state of -uncontrollable emotion. The 
spectacle of the meek grey head of Mr. Jesse Ceilings 
rising from below the gangway was the signal for such 
an impetuous roar of contumely that, after feebly 
beating the air for some minutes, his lips moving in 
utterance of remarks that might as well have been 
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deliyered in the cave under Niagara, Mr. Ceilings 
resumed his seat and was seen in the front no more. 
As the House would not listen to Mr. Hanbury till he 
had apologised to the Chair, Mr. Gibson Bowles, over- 
coming a natural tendency towards retirement, rose 
to address the House. 

" I do hope,” he said in plaintive tones, '' I shall 
not be interrupted.” 

Whereupon he was howled down. 

That nothing might be lacking to the picturesque- 
ness of the scene, Mr. Conybeare, in the interests of 
law and order, moved the Closure. It must have been 
with strange emotion that the hon. member for Cam- 
borne found himself fulfilling this part. Time was 
when he and the lamented Mr. W. H. Smith seemed 
to be connected by subterraneous machinery. Almost 
simultaneously with Mr. Conybeare's rising from below 
the gangway to the left of the Speaker, the Leader of 
the House was seen upstanding by the Treasury Bench 
and heard moving the Closure, '' Pouncing ” the wise 
called it in those days. In the strange whirligig of 
time here was Mr. Conybeare pouncing,” accomplish- 
ing the act with full approval of the Chair. 

Two divisions followed, and when hon. members 
tumultuously returned and resumed their seats, Sir 
William Harcourt, drawing the sword and throwing 
away the scabbard, declared that '‘in view of the 
intolerable obstruction being practised” the Govern- 
ment were prepared to fight it out to the bitter end. 
Old stagers went out and ordered reserve of broiled 
bones, new members sitting down with the enthusiasm 
of youth to their first experience of an all-night 
sitting. 
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CHAPTER VIII 

SECOND READING OF THE HOME RULE BILL, 

The House, resuming its sittings after the 
6tii April Easter recess, settles down to its work with 
the consciousness of a tough fight before 
it. Both sides mean business, the business of the 
Opposition being obstruction. From what we have 
seen before Easter we may easily and accurately 
forecast the course of procedure between now and 
Whitsuntide. Ex jpede Jemmy Lowther. We have 
seen the length of his foot on the Mutiny Bill, and 
can judge TOat heights he will reach when face to 
face with the Home Rule Bill I have known the 
House of Commons pretty intimately for twenty years, 
and cannot call to mind any epoch of obstruction 
exceeding in deliberation and pertinacity that which 
clogged the wheels of Parliament during the past 
eight weeks. There have been scenes of more 
virulence and of higher dramatic quality. That goes 
without saying, since the company of players has, in 
earlier times, been composed of Irish members. 

It is a curious fact that the Session, as far as it 
has gone, has not witnessed the suspension of a single 
member. When one calls to rninct the performances 
of Mr. Hanbury and Mr. Lowther, this abstention on 
the part of the Speaker and the Chairman of Ways 
and Means seems to imply an increase of forbearance 
in the Chair when the obstructionist of the hour is 
an English member instead of being an Irish one. 
The explanation must, however, be sought elsewhere. 

The fundamental and important difference be- 
tween obstruction to-day and the performance that 
concentrated public attention on the Theatre Royal, 
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Westminster, in the seasons 1880-5, is in the numeri- 
cal force engaged. When in February, 1881, the 
party of obstructionists were suspended wholesale 
it was found that they numbered only 37. If in the 
course of the next few weeks a similar coup de main 
be rendered necessary, 313 honourable and right hon 
gentlemen, with a sprinkling of noble lords, will bo 
smitten. These figures not only inspire obstruction- 
ists with a sense of confident strength, but they 
paralyse the arm of the Speaker when he would use 
the instrument for the repression of obstruction 
placed at his disposal It is one thing to demand 
the Closure for the suppression of a minority of 37 
or even of 80 ; quite another when proposal is made 
peremptorily to shut up a minority of over 300 in an 
assemmy of 670. The realisation of this position 
has in the past encouraged the Opposition to go to 
extreme lengths, and it wiU sustain them in the 
coming conflict. 

One substantial advantage the Government have 
in the phase of the fight just entered upon is that 
they have succeeded in thoroughly clearing the decks 
for action. They have practically obtained possession of 
every working hour for the remainder of the Session, 
and may be depended upon stubbornly to peg away. 

The Man in the Street working his way 
into the Strangers’ Gallery of the House 
Second Read- of Commons to-uight would naturally 
^Ruie expect to find in this centre of political 
action some reflex of the excitement that 
throbs through the country at mention of Home Kule. 
He has read in the papers how statesmen gave up 
their Easter holiday to pursuit of the controversy ; 
how Ulster had risen in its might and tramped 
through the streets of Belfast in procession so far- 
reaching that Mr. Balfour, trained though he be in 
sitting through long speeches in the House of Com- 
mons, was compelled to beat strategic retreat before 
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half the host had gone by Though probably not 
personally feeling any mental convulsion, the Man in 
the Street knows that the great heart of the nation 
beats tumultuously when Home Rule is mentioned. 
To the House of Commons is in the first place, com- 
mitted the settlement of this momentous question. 
"Within its walls the concentrated emotion of the 
nation might be expected to surge. The Man in the 
Street had heard much of the inadequacy of accom- 
modation afforded by the legislative chamber. He 
had read Mr Labouchere’s pathetic plea for more 
room. He had seen in the illustrated papers pictures 
of cataclysmic vigour showing gentlemen, some 
apparently in fragmentary condition, making dashes 
at seats already occupied three or four deep. He had 
heard of Colonel Saunderson’s personal encounter with 
a Liberal Ulsterman who claimed a seat which the 
colonel regarded as his ; who had endeavoured, more 
Hibernico, to pull the gallant member out by the 
scruff of the necK, and who continued the conversation 
from a recumbent position under the bench, where the 
colonel had gently out firmly laid him. 

With these reflections and recollections the 
Stranger obtaining the much-prized seat in the 
Gallery to-night must speedily have come to the 
conclusion that he had strayed into the wrong place. 
Instead of the seething multitude fighting for seats, 
there was an expanse of empty benches, aotted here 
and there by gentlemen, young and old, distinguished 
by the common peculiarity of holding a sheaf of 
paper in hand. Tiie energy with which these leaped 
to their feet when one who had been speaking sat 
down was the only sign of life. Sometimes there were 
as many as forty present ; oftener the assembly feU 
below a score. Twenty or forty, their business was the 
same and their action identical. They were there to 
catch the Speaker’s eye ” and reel off their painfully- 
constructed sentences at this favourable opportunity. 
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For some it is now or never. Next week the 
Tritons will be back splashing in the pond, and there 
will be no room for the minnows. The worst of it, 
regarded from private standpoint, is that the happy 
thought had occurred to so many. It followed tibat 
competition for the Speaker’s eye, opening in what 
seemed exceptionally favourable circumstances, be- 
came unusually severe. Worse still, those who 
succeeded enjoyed their privilege at inordinate length, 
regardless of gentlemen who sat watchful and waiting, 
conning their manuscript till even they were sick of 
its commonplaces. 

Yesterday Mr. Gladstone found an hour and a half 
necessary for moving the second reading of the Bill, 
a measure of time slightly exceeded hy Sir Michael 
Hicks-Beach in opposing the motion. These were the 
leaders of parties, and though, perhaps, an hour would 
have done for them and might have served to better 
advantage, no one could dispute their exceptional 
claim to full measure of time. The example un- 
happily proved contagious, and as far as debate has 
liitherto gone nothing less than an hour will serve 
for the delivery of a speech. To-day the debate 
opened at a quarter to four and closed at midnight. 
Just eight members of the 670 composing the House 
of Commons worked off their speeches, a fact leading 
up to a portentous calculation. 

This is not debate. It i preaching, or, 
rather, prosing. If the proceedings are 
carried forward on the same scale, and 
there is no reason in logic or justice why they should 
not be, a fraction under eighty-four days will be 
necessary for the completion of the debate com- 
menced yesterday, an arrangement that will pleasantly 
and agreeably bring the House of Commons up to 
Tuesday, the 25th of July. Or, allowing for a moderate 
Whitsun holiday, the end will be reached ten days 
later. A consideration that makes this prospect not 
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less alluring is tlie indisputable and ft’ankly acknow- 
ledged fact that the course of debate will not influence 
a single vote. Supposing arrangements had been made 
to t^e the division last night at the close of Sir 
Michael Hicks-Beach’s speech in moving the rejection 
of the Bill, the Government majority would have been 
to a unit the same as it will prove when, ten days 
hence, some eighty or ninety more speeches having 
been made (other two or three hundred having been 
peremptorily cut off), the tellers march up to the 
table to announce the figures. The only consideration 
that will avail to vary the result will be the accidental 
absence of members owing to illness or other inevi- 
table physical cause, and as between yesterday and 
Monday or Tuesday week the incidence of accident 
may be taken to balance itself. 

Nevertheless, we shall have the speeches, and when 
at length human patience, found in its highest 
development in the House of Commons, is exhausted 
there will still remain scores of members with orations 
which after prolonged but vain endeavour they have 
failed to dehver on the second reading. For these 
will remain the consolation that, slightly recon- 
structed, portions may be delivered in Committee, and 
of the fragments that remain — seven baskets full or 
less — they can be worked off on the Report Stage or 
the third reading. 

’Tis ever thus. After a full-dress debate in the 
House of Commons, as after a storm in the English 
Channel, the coast is strewed with fragments of wreck. 

As far as observation in the House of 
^nt?restS^ Commons goes, there is only one human 
mind capable of resisting the influence of 
the dreary drip of reiterated assertion that constitutes 
a conversation on the question of Home Rule. Only 
to Mr. Gladstone is the subject ever fresh and fair. 
He alone of trained and intellectual muscle-hardened 
Parliament men can sit by the hour listening to the 
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old tilings said over again in scarcely varied phrase. 
Yesterday afternoon he came up miite fresh with a 
speech that, as Sir Michael Hicks-Beach, a man not 
given to exaggerated language, declared, entranced 
the attention of the House, not less that of political 
foes than of enthusiastic friends. The exigencies of a 
dinner engagement withdrew him from the scene for 
an hour or so. But he remained at his post on the 
Treasury Bench up to the last moment when he must 
needs retire to dress, and hurried back long before 
more leisured people had finished their cofiee. This 
evening he had hastily promised to go off to Brighton, 
and, in order to catch the train comfortably, should 
have left at twenty minutes past five. This hmitation 
of prized opportunity was evidently regarded bj’’ him 
with impatience. Whilst it lingered he made the 
most of it, sitting with hand to ear listening to Mr. 
Barton as if he were telling a new and enchanting 
story. He turned with fresh delight towards Mr. 
Stansfeld when that eminent rhetorician rose from 
the comer bench behind him. The hand of the clock 
had passed the twenty-five minutes. Every additional 
moment meant increased rush to catch the train. 
Still ho lingered, till wuth a final glance at the clock 
he started up and skipped past the Speaker's chair 
with the alacrity of yoimg seventeen. 

Brighton is a pleasant place in these fair spring 
days, with its sunlit air and its rippling sea. To 
Mr. Gladstone it is a poor place compared with the 
House of Commons, even in the doldrums. For 
him no music so pleasing to the ear as the sleepy 
murmur of multitudinous commonplaces, or the 
shrill shriek of vituperation, on one side or other of 
the Home Rule Bill. 

When to-night the Speaker, appealed to 
“slteuFt^es!” ^ point of Order, said the word 

“ satellite,” used in debate by Mr. Balfour, 
was a harmless word, he probably had in mind a 
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famous precedent. During the Parliament of 1868 
ilr. Gladstone, speaking or Mr. Disraeli, then Leader 
of the Opposition, referred to the right hon. gentle- 
man’s satellites. This was met by an uproar of 
interruption, which had the unusual result of the 
Premier losing the thread of his discourse. 

“I forget what I was saying,” he observed. 

The last word was 'satellites/” said Mr. Disraeli, 
half rising from his seat. 

nth A rii course of to-night’s further debate 

Mr. GiaJSone on the second reading of the Home Rule 
p^eii’ Redmond loudly protested, 

‘ with reference to a remark made by 
Mr. Gladstone, that the Premier was inclined to “ put 
all the blame on Parnell because he’s dead.” This 
brought up Mr. Gladstone with an interesting state- 
ment. Alluding to the famous passage, quoted by 
Mr. Chamberlain, that Mr. Parnell was “marching 
through rapine to the dismemberment of the 
Empire,” he explained that when he had made that 
remark he was under the impression that Mr. 
Parnell had been endeayourmg to frustrate the 
effects of the Land Bill After the Irish leader 
came out of Kilmainham Mr. Gladstone had reason 
to believe that his mind had undergone a great 
change on this point, and since then no word had 
dropped from him in any speech calculated to give 
pain to Mr. Parnell or his friends. He had tgien 
an opportunity through a friend of Mr. Parnell’s to 
assure him that thereafter no difficulties would, as 
far as he was concerned, be thrown in his way, since 
he believed the course he desired to adopt would 
be beneficial to Ireland. 

12th A riL ^ chanced to see Lord Rosebery 

Two since the New Year opened, meeting 
After-Diimer foP ^he first time for more than 

^ three months at the dinner given to- 
night to Sir Robert Duff, on the eve of his 
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departure for New South Wales. I was much struck 
wuth the marked improvement in his appearance, 
as compared with that presented during the last 
Midlothian campaign and during the brief Session 
that resulted in the overthrow of the Ministry of 
Lord Salisbury. He seems to have recovered all 
his old alertness and vigour, sapped for a while 
by the curious inability to sleep that beset him 
in the autumn. 

His speech in proposing the health of the 
new Governor was marked by something more than 
his usual felicity. It is a happy accident that in 
successive Foreign Secretaries in Liberal Adminis- 
trations the country has found two of the most 
charming after-dinner speakers of the day. Lord 
Rosebery’s style is muen akin to Lord Granville’s 
in I’espect of grace and delicacy of touch. Where 
difference comes in is to be found in the circum- 
stance that Lord Granville was more polished and 
Lord Rosebery is more vigorous. Lord Granville 
played round the victim of his gentle humour, 
almost apologetically pinking him with polished 
rapier. Lord Rosebery will do that sometimes, but 
occasionally, as the late Lord Brabourne knew, he 
is capable of delivering a blow straight from the 
shoulder on the visage of a deserving object. His 
oratorical style may be described as English, 
benefiting by ^plication of French polish. Lord 
Granville’s was French, with an unwonted substratum 
of what we are pleased to regard as British solidity. 

Mr. Asquith spoke on this the sixth night 
iirdcSS- debate on the second reading of the' 
borne Offers Home Rule Bill The vigorous flow of 
his argument was at one time inter- 
rupted by a swift, sudden outburst of 
passion. He was referring to Mr. Davitt’s i^eech 
of Tuesday night, and was asking the House 
to consider all that was meant by the spec- 
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tacle of this ex-convict, former rebel against the 
British constitution, won over to constitutional 
practices by the Bill now before the House. The 
sentence was interrupted by half-a-dozen members 
below the gangway, where the Irish members sit, 
suddenly leaping to their feet, shouting in unison, 
and pointing with angry forefinger at a member 
seated at the corner of the gangv^ay. Amid the 
uproar the voice of Mr. Crilly was heard ex- 
claiming : 

“Is that member right in calling Mr. Davitt a 
murderer ? ” 

The Speaker had risen, and Mr. Asquith resumed 
his seat In vain the Speaker called “ Order ! ” The 
tumult below the gangway irrepressively grew, there 
being angry shouts of “ Withdraw!” “ Name 1 Name 1 ” 
In a slight lull the Speaker managed to declare that 
he did not know who was the member indicated. 
Hereupon a figure on the corner seat half rose, and 
the hat being removed disclosed the pale face of 
Lord Cranborne. 

“I said it to myself^” he hurriedly explained, 
“but the observation was quite true.” 

This brought forth a fresh ontbiurst, which the 
Speaker quelled by observing, amid prolonged cheers 
from the Irish members, that the remark was a most 
improper one, and should be apologised for. Lord 
Cranborne, rising again, said in the same hurried way, 
“Of course I apologise to the House. The words 
were not intended for the ears of the House.” He 
resumed his seat amid loud groans from the Irish 
members, and Mr. Asquith continued his speech. 

What is the secret of success in the House 
Commons ? It is a question that long 
of Success in ago puzzled Lord Macaulay, and was by 
him given up as insoluble. Macaulay's 
own success as a speaker was a mystery, 
being opposed to all the ordinary canons. He 
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laboriously prepared his orations as if they were 
fresh chapters of his Essays, committed them to 
ineiiiory, and recited them. It would be interest- 
ing to know -whether, if he sat for Edinburgh to- 
day, he -would fill the House of Commons as he 
did on the occasions of which graphic record is 
enshrined in Sir George Trevelyan's Life of his 
revered uncle. If he were a success it would be 
an additional triumph, for none other working on 
similar or analogous lines can to-day entrance the 
attention of the House. 

A recent recruit to the ranks illustrates the 
peculiarities of the situation. Mr. Blake came over 
with a reputation established upon sound basis in 
Canada. In that country his admirers were pleased 
to regard him as a kind of colonial Gladstone, a re- 
semblance extending even to a shade of Mr. Disraeli 
being happily found in his lifelong rival Sir John 
Macdonald. When the Irish party, shaken with the 
long conflict in Committee Boom No. 15, invited 
Mr. Blake to come over and help them, it was gene- 
rally felt that an adroit move had been made. 
Acceptance of the invitation seemed to promise almost 
compensation for the loss of Mr. Parnell. The ex- 
Premier of Canada was not only an old Parliamentary 
hand, but a statesman who ranked as an orator in 
the Dominion Legislature. To-night the House of 
Commons had a second opportunity of estimating the 
value of this new addition to its forces. Mr. Blake 
found his chance at what is, perhaps, the most 
favourable hour for the delivering of an important 
speech. Members crowded in refreshed by dinner, 
eager to be amused and interested. 

He spoke for the hour and a half which has 
Mr. Blake, come to be the statutory extension of 
speech in the current debate. He was 
fluent, evidently well informed. His phrases were 
excellent; the House was determined to be pleased, 



SEGONB BEADING OF THE HONE RULE BILL. 103 


and, to tell the melancholy truth, the whole thing was 
exceedingly wearisome. There was throughout it 
something subtly but distinctly colonial. The House 
listened with the sedulous politeness due to his 
position, character, and the accident of his being in 
some sense a visitor. But it was unmistakably bored 
at what partook rather of the characteristics of a 
lecture than of the life and vigour of a speech. 

Mr. Blake is under the fatal disadvantage of having 
entered the House of Commons too late in life, and is 
further handicapped by ingrained habits of thought 
and speech cultured in another world. Without ex- 
ception that occurs to the memory in rapid review, 
all men who have made conspicuous success in the 
House of Commons have entered it when young. 
Pitt, as Lord Rosebery says, was almost born in the 
place. Mr. Disraeli, Mr, Gladstone, Lord Salisbury, 
Lord Palmerston, Sir Wm. Harcourt, Mr. Balfour, 
Lord Randolph Churchill — the list might be in- 
definitely extended — all entered it young. 

This early apprenticeship is one of the 
SucceSes. secrets of the conditions under which 

success in the House of Commons is 
achieved. Of course it is not everything, as Mr. 
Whitbread and some other old stagers still in the 
House could testify. This week there have been four 
great speeches each in dilferent style, each illustrating 
a phase of the honeycombed avenue through which 
success in the House of Commons is approached. 
Taking them in order of date they are those delivered 
by Mr. Chamberlain, Mr. Davit t, Mr. John Redmond, 
and Mr. Asquith. One was a maiden speech ; two 
established reputations already to a considerable 
extent made. 

Mr. Chamberlain is, comparatively, a 
Chamberlain, "^^teran, and that, when he interposes in 
debate, he should command the attention 
of the House is a matter of course. On Monday he 
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TOs at his best, a level height from which, indeed, he 
rarely descends. No man has a keener intuition of 
what the House of Commons likes to hear and how it 
should be said. The position in which the develop- 
ment of circumstances has placed him is such as 
would appal a less resolute s{)irit and reduce him to 
silence. " Ever his dead self of the years prior to 1886 
is being exhumed and carried round public platforms 
or the benches of the House of Commons. It might 
be supposed that, of all men, Mr. Chamberlain would 
be most chaiy of indulging in the attractive and un- 
failingly effective device of recalling declarations made 
by the adversary in former years and in other circum- 
stances. On Monday the most elaborately devised 
passage in his speech, the one most keenly enjoyed by 
himself and the Opposition generally, was a string 
of quotations from the speeches of his former col- 
learaes, once more seated on the Treasury Bench, who 
had regarded Home Rule and Home Rule leaders 
from quite a different point of view in the yeai's 
between lcS80 and 1885. That was cleverly done, if 
not quite original in design. Cleverer still Avas the 
fashion in which Mr. C^hamberlain ignored the cir- 
cumstance that the member immediately preceding 
him had quoted to his discomfiture a passage from 
a speech delivered at that same epoch in Avhich, 
in his oAvii incomparable style, he had riddled with 
ridicule the very Ulster party with which he is 
now associated. 

Mr. Havitt’s speech was a success in spite 
i^ir.-Davitt. of lindue length and some evidence of 

amateurism. He succeeded in impressing 
the House with a conviction of his honesty, earnestness 
and singleness of purpose, a talisman in the way of 
earning its esteem and securing its attention. The 
speech was carefully written out and closely followed 
from the manuscript. That in itself Avoiild have been 
fatal in most cases. Mr. Davitt managed the reading 
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skilfully, occasionally lapsed into extemporaneous 
asides, and was, throughout, delightfully unconven- 
tional Canning used to say, as Macaulay quotes 
him in a letter -written to Whewell more than sixty 
years ago, that the House of Commons as a body 
has better taste than the man of best taste in it 
That is true in respect of all good qualities, and is 
a faculty that makes it the incomparable assembly 
it is. It is more just than the justest man in its 
ranks ; more appreciative than the most sympathetic ; 
more generous than the kindest hearted. It was 
piqued on Tuesday by the reflection that the tall 
dark man with the armless sleeve addressing it had, 
not many years before, stood in the dock charged 
with treason felony, and had, as he incidentally 
mentioned, served a term of over nine years’ penal 
servitude. He was here returned by his constituents 
upon a footing of equality with the best of them, 
and the House as a body was resolved that at 
least he should be made to feel at home. When 
he produced from a recess the fifth package of his 
manuscript and proposed to “ consider the philosophy 
of the question,” patience and courtesy were sorely 
tried. If he had been a many-acred squire or the son 
of a duke this movement would have been marked by 
signs of impatience, perhaps cries for the division. 
As it was Mr. Davitt, the apology with which he 
continued his harangue was greeted with a cheer — 
faint, it is true, but distinctly audible. 

It is only this Session Mr. John Kediuond 
Edmond. made his mark in the House. It was 
scored when he delivered a brief speech 
on the Address, the House marvelling to find what 
long steps he had taken since — ^in Mr. Parnell’s time — 
he occasionally fiUed his appointed part in the task of 
prolonging debates. To-day he strode into the front 
rank of Parliamentary debaters. His manner of delivery 
is excellent. He has a melodious voice, perfectly under 
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control. His diction is pure, free from the gaudy 
colours which come natural to some of his country- 
men, and yet, as was shown towards the end of his 
^eech, capable of sustained flights of lofty eloquence. 
These are matters of manner, and it is truer in the 
House of Commons than anywhere else that manner 
makes the man. Mr. Redmond’s oratorical style, as 
the House discovered, is based upon a substratum of 
solid knowledge, sound common-sense, and a states- 
manlike capacity to review a complicated situation. 
Circumstances happening within the past three 
months have devolved upon the Leader of the small 
Parnellite party the necessity of tacking. Those — 
chiefly found amongst his own countrymen — most 
fuUy acquainted with the exigencies of the hour were 
most fervid in their admiration of the skill with 
which to-night the manoeuvre was carried out. 

Mr. Redmond’s speech was a revelation, 
3Vir. Asqmth. Mr. Asq^uith’s was a confirmation and final 
establishment of a position the brilliant 
capture of which has no parallel in modern Parlia- 
mentary history. Lord Randolph Churchill was much 
longer winning his way to Cabinet rank than the 
present Home Secretary has been. To some lookers-on 
these successes ^vill confirm Lord Macaulay’s opinion 
that the House of Commons is the most peculiar 
audience in the world. A place where Mr. Asquith 
succeeds and Mr. Chaplin fails ; where Sir Ashmead- 
Bartlett and Lord George Hamilton are dinner-bells ; 
where Sir Michael Hicks-Beach and Mr. Stansfeld, 
two of the ablest Parliament men, or nearly so, of 
their time, are thought bores, is surely a very 
strange place. 

Everv day when the House meets the 
walks in procession through the 
Visitors, lobby, preceded by the Mace, and accom- 
panied by the chaplain. To-day the 
procession was lengthened by the recruiting of the 
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Lord Mayor of Dublin, Avho brought with him Mace- 
bearer and Sword-bearer, together with an escort of 
the Corporation of the city. Shortly after the 
Speaker had taken the Chair the Sergeant-at-Arms, 
advancing towards the table with the usual obeisance, 
announced “The Lord Mayor and the Aldermen of 
the City of Dublin.” Shouldering the Mace, he 
retumeu to the door, where the Lord Mayor was 
waiting. The bar was promptly draw out, and the 
principal doorkeeper cned aloud: “The Lord Mayor 
of the City of Dublin;” whereat there were loud 
cheers from the Irish members, who had gathered in 
considerable number. Mr. T. 1). Sullivan, wearing the 
robes of a Dublin City Councillor, sat vuthin the bar 
by the cross benches. 

The Lord Mayor and SheriiSs standing at the bar, 
the Speaker rose and said, “My Lord Mayor of 
Dublin, what have you there V’ 

Thus challenged, the Lord Mayor announced that 
he was the bearer of a humble petition of the 
Municipal Council of the City of Dublin, largely 
interested in the peace, prosperity, and good govern- 
ment of the country, who desired to see the Home 
Rule Bill promptly passed. A sort of parenthesis in 
the petition desired that the House of Commons 
would specially keep its eye on its financial provisions 
with the view to giving the future Irish Exchequer a 
fair start. This aroused a fresh burst of cheers from 
the Irish members, greeted with some laughter by 
the Opposition. The Lord Mayor, haying recited the 
prayer of the petition, handecl the document to the 
Clerk at the table, who remained standing at, the bar 
during the reading, and who placed the document in 
the usual receptacle by the side of the table.' The 
Sergeant-at-Arms, also standing at guard by the 
bar Mace on shoulder, walked up to the table, 
replaced the Mace, and the ordinary business went 
forward. 
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Eighth night of Home Rule Debate. Lord 
LaS^ddpix Randolph Churchill contributed a speech 
as “a Diiiner- on whose preparation he had evidently 
bestowed much pains. During its pro- 
gress — and it lasted two hours — there was witnessed 
the spectacle, unwonted when he is on his legs, of 
Members walking out. Mr. Gladstone, after long 
sitting an attentive listener, produced his letter pad, 
and took the opportunity of writing a letter. 

Lord Randolph’s main contention was that 
there is an agglomeration of three causes fatal to 
the Bill — a falilt running through its construction,” 
as he, drojDping into geologicm terms, called it. 
The first objection was that the Bill left taxation to 
the Home Rule Parliament; the second that it 
separated the Imperial Parliament from the Irish 
Executive ; the third that it presented the unexampled 
division of the Imperial Parliament by what is known 
as the in-and-out position of the Irish Members, who, 
as the Bill proposes, are to vote on some subjects and 
to retire when others come under consideration. Mr. 
Gladstone, Lord Randolph said, amongst the few 
once familiar flashes that lightened up the speech, 
has been guilty of a philosophic absurdity. He is 
trjdng to create one body with two centres of gravity. 

Quotation of the definition of the Irish 
Irish question given by ‘'an old friend,” a dis- 
^Nutsheff ^ tmguished Irish judge, much tickled the 
fancy of the House. 

“The Irish question,” said the anonymous judge, 
“ lies in a nutsh^I. It is that a quick-witted nation 
are being governed by a stupid peoiile.” 

Lord Randolph Churchill, stopping short of this, 
admitted that at the present time a quick-witted 

n le are being governed by a stupid party. 

t is an open secret that Lord Randolph Churchill’s 
“old friend” is Lord Morris. The noble lord was 
among the peers in the Gallery, and had an opportunity 
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of noting the effect on the House of one of his many 
witty sajnngs. 

It was one of the grim satires of the 
On^tbe^^of debate closed this morning that on 
the Division, the twelfth night of incessant talk the 

Leader of the Opposition and the Leader 
of the House should have been driven into a corner 
for lack of time. Between them, these two, whom the 
House of Commons and the world waiting at its gates 
really wanted to hear, had allotted to them a space of 
little more than two hours and a half— to be precise, 
ten minutes more for the two than Mr. Sexton had 
thought necessary for deliverance of the thoughts 
that burned within him. Of what was left Mr. Bal- 
four, though the pink of courtesy, the soul of chivalry, 
took the lion’s share. A little more than an hour 
must needs suffice the Premier, speaking on a historic 
occasion, delivering what may prove to be his last great 
Parliamentary oration. 

If Mr. Gladstone felt resentment or disappointment, 
he carefully disguised it under a manner of unusual 
buoyancy. If he only knew — the House certainly re- 
cognised the fact — ^he had occasion rather for thankful- 
ness than for regret in this accidental circumstance. 
Early in the sitting he had been witness of the disaster 
in which opportunity for prolixity may involve even 
an adroit Parliamentary hand. Sir Henry James 
never spoke at such length as he did to-night, and 
never to so little purpose. His speech had all his 
worst faults of ingrained manner — the funereal voice, 
the depressed figure, the ludicrously solemn way 
of leading up to portentous nothings. Sir Henry is 
good for a brisk canter of half-an-hour, and, had he 
been content with so much, might have served his 
cause and added to his renown. As it was, the blight 
of two hours’ opportunity was over it all, and the 
Member for Bury, finding the temptation irresistible’ 
lost a great chance. 
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Like jMr. Gladstone, Mr. Balfour greatly 
m. Balfour, profited by the circumscribed space within 
which he was obliged to talk. It was a 
quarter-past ten when he rose, and it had b^en made 
known to him through the usual channels that Mr. 
Gladstone was disposed to speak about eleyen. In 
any case it -was desirable, in view of the hospital of 
invalids and convalescents gathered for the great divi- 
sion, that the end should not be postponed beyond 
half-past twelve. Thus there was no time for ex- 
ordium or excursion into ancient history. Any 
hitting to be accomplished was to be done by blows 
delivered straight from the shoulder. The condition 
exactly suited Mr. Balfour’s disposition and habits, 
and he acquitted himself in a manner that recalled his 
best form when as Chief Secretary he stood at bay 
against the Irish Members led by Mr. Parnell. 

The scene was one calculated to draw forth the 
fullest powers of a capable man. The House was filled 
on eveiy bench. From the side gallery facing him 
two unbroken lines of members looked down eagerly 
attentive. The Prince of Wales sat over the clock, the 
centre of a closely-packed peerage .on the left, and a 
gallery crowded with distinguished strangers on the 
right. Behind the pleasant presence of the dehon- 
naive Prince rose tier on tier the strangers who had 
the good fortune to obtain admission. They had been 
in their places all the evening; had slept awhile, 
soothed by Sir Henry James’s monotone ; had watched 
the hurried procession of members who filled up the 
dinner hour breathless with intent now or never to 
deliver the long- waiting speech. Now the Leader of 
the Opposition was up business had begun, and the 
erewhile jaded mass of humanity piled up to the top- 
most range of the gallery visibly brightened. 

Mr. Balfour had accumulated voluminous notes, 
and from time to time referred to them. But it was 
obvious that he discarded whole sheets, the course of 
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his speech being, in truth, frequently marked out for 
him by interruption from his old adTersaries below 
the gangway, where though Ministries come and go 
the Irish camp remains. These he answered with 
brilliant effect, not once losing command of himself 
or his audience, cheers and counter- cheers ringing 
with sharp rattle as one or other of the well-matchea 
adversaries made a palpable hit. 

Through some of the tiresome harangues 
Mr. Gladstone, that lengthened the days in the earlier 
development of the debate Mr. Gladstone 
had followed the speakers with an intensity physically 
wearying to himself as it was embarrassing to those 
near him. As he sat at the end of the Treasury 
Bench, with hand to ear, drinking in every word of 
Mr. Sexton’s giant speech, he grew visibly older and 
more haggard. Each one of the five half hours 
over which the merciless harangue stretched seemed 
to add a full year to his more than fourscore. To- 
night, business being at hand, and he having to take 
prominent part in it, he was almost perfectly at rest. 
He returned in dinner dress with a flower in his coat, 
looking quite gay set in the dun ranks of his col- 
leagues, whom a stern sense of duty had restricted to 
morning dress. Once, when Mr. Balfour was ap- 
proaching the end of his discourse, he reached forth 
his hand and, producing the pomatum pot brought 
into use only on historic occasions, helped himself to 
a generous dose of its contents. That proved to be 
rather a matter of precaution than of necessity. The 
utterance of his opening sentence showed him to be 
in full possession of the finest notes of his marvellous 
voice. 

Early in his speech he disposed of what he 
called the copious mass of matter discharged since 
the debate opened, characterising it in four phrases. 
The first of the powerful weapons wielded by the 
Opposition was bold assertion ; the second, persistent 
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exaggeration; the third, constant misconstruction; 
the fourth, copious, arbitrary, and baseless prophecy. 
This concise summary might well have sufficed for 
the occasion. But the Premier proceeded with un- 
failing vigour for little more than an hour to discuss 
what he insisted was the question, “ How is Ireland 
to be governed ? ” That, he showed, had not been 
answered by Mr. Balfour or others. Twenty years 
of firm government was Lord Salisbury's panacea. 
What had become of that nostrum now? Lord 
Salisbury had had his chance seven years ago. 

Never again," said Mr. Gladstone, pointing to Mr. 
Balfour, amid thundering cheers, “will you have a 
majority of 120 at your back to enable you to coerce 
Ireland against the wishes of her people." 

Even amid the heat of controversy, and driven into 
a comer by the prolixity of others, Mr. Gladstone 
found time to pay a warm and graceful compliment 
to the maiden speech of Mr. Austen Chamberlain. 
“ It was," he said, turning towards his old colleague, 
who bowed low his acknowledgments, “ dear and re- 
freshing to a father’s heart." He spoke for an hour 
and ten minutes, with unsparing use of his voice, and 
with animated gestures, including that uplifting of both 
hands above his head invoked only on supreme occa- 
sions. Often when he resumes his seat after a great 
speech he shows unmistakable signs of fatigue, even 
approaching collapse. This morning he finished 
almost as fresh as he had commenced, and when the 
Speaker put the question involving the rejection of 
Sir Michael Beach’s hostile amendment his shout of 
“ No ! " rose in full-chested note above the roar of his 
follow^ers. 

He might well have spared himself that ex- 
penditure of force. . It was as if the principal tenor, 
having sung his solo, joined in the chorus. But an 
effort more or less was evidently nothing to the lusty 
octogenarian in this hour of triumph. 
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For a moment after the House was 
division the centre of 
a Lost Shtep. interest was diverted from the Premier in 
quite another direction. Where was Mr. 
Saunders, and what, after all, was he going to do ? 
Only on the previous night that eminent and im- 
■peccahle democrat, brought face to face with his irate 
constituents, had openly defied them, and annoimced 
his intention of voting against the second reading of 
the Home Rule Bill Would he be as good as his 
word ? or had he at the last moment found salvation ? 
Early in the evening, when Mr. John Bums was 
observed earnestly engaged in missionary work, doubts 
as to his powers of resistance found expression. 

I'll bet my shirt," said a well-known and shrewd 
Conservative, that Saunders goes with the Ministry." 

“Well," said another, gazing reflectively on tne 
velveteen jacket of the member for Walworth, closely 
buttoned up to the throat over the black stock, “ that 
is not a bet you can make in kind with Saunders." 

Had it been booked the Conservative member 
would certainly have won something, for, as the wave 
of Ministerialists dashed into the division lobby, it 
was seen to be bearing on its crest the velveteen coat 
which but yesterday was to Democracy even as the 
white plume of Henry of Navarre to the Protestant 
host on the plains of Ivry. 

The Prince of Wales watched with keen 
iVLomeiita. io-tcrest tho slowly developed scene of the 
division. When the Speaker gave the 
signal for clearing the House the multitude massed 
on either side of the Chair rose with one accord and, 
meeting in turbulent streams midway on the floor, 
passed each other on the way to the lobbies. There 
was no doubt within a unit or two how the majority 
would go. It would certainly be forty. It might be 
forty-one, and since Mr. Saunders had returned to the 
fold those who had made exact calculation knew it 
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must be forty-tbree. Nevertheless, when Mr. Marjori- 
banks, who had been telling Avith Mr. Akers Douglas 
for the “Noes,” came back beaming, anxious eyes, 
turned towards the doorway under the clock, saw, 
moment after moment, the Ministerial host stUl stream- 
ing in. An uneasy feeling spread over the Opposition 
benches. It seemed mathematically impossible that 
the majority could exceed forty- three. Yet why 
tarried the chariot of the Whips who were “ telling ” 
the apparently interminable majority ? 

All eyes still bent upon the doorway under the 
clock. Mr. Gladstone was seen slowly making his way 
through the group which thronged the bar. When 
those composing it found who it was gently forcing 
his way, they opened a lane through which he walked 
with head erect and springy step. At sight of him 
the Ministerialists with one accord sprang to then 
feet, waved their hats, and frantically cheered. The 
cheering was renewed when at length announcement 
was made that the second reading of the Home Kule 
Bill had been carried by 347 votes to 304. Behind 
the rows of excited Ministerialists on the two front 
benches below the gangway a glimpse was caught of 
the line of Liberal Unionists, with Mr. Chamberlain at 
their head, stubbornly seated. Mr. Chamberlain 
smiled pleasantly as, the thunder of cheers dying away, 
the voice of Mr. William Redmond was heard calling 
aloud for “ three cheers for Parnell.” 

Mr. Parnell, however, had his ovation four years 
ago, when the Liberals, led by Mr. Gladstone, leaped 
to their feet, welcoming the Irish chief as he entered 
the House on the eve of the day of Piggot’s flight. 
Now Mr. Parnell is dead and buried, forgotten by 
all but the grotesque yet faithful Irishman who has 
planted himself out among the flower of the British 
aristocracy above the gangway on the Conservative 
side. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE RIFT WIDENING. 

Sir William Harcourt this afternoon 
Budget^N^ht. exposition of his Budget 

scheme before the smallest audience 
for many years gathered on a similar occasion. He 
had, as was speedily made clear, a depressing message 
to deliver, and nis mamier was attuned to the 
occasion. He commenced by casting a regretful 
glance backward. Up to 1890 the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer was in possession of increasing surpluses. 
In 1891 he passed on to a descending plane, and since 
that time he had been going down at accelerated pace. 
With few exceptions, all the main sources of revenue 
showed a decrease. In one of his Budgets Mr. Goschen 
had spoken of the rush to alcohol. Sir William Har- 
court had now to report a stampede from alcohol, with 
the consequence of diminished revenue from excise. 
StiU, there was a bright side of the picture. The 
returns of the income tax and of the probate duty 
supplied irrefragable evidence of the solid advance of 
the wealth of the nation, and formed conclusive 
answer to those who affirmed that the country is being 
ruined by a vicious commercial system. 

This position the Chancellor supported by the 
statement that in the year 1886 a penny in the pound 
on income tax yielded £1,980,000, while last year it was 
£2,261,000. He added the interesting fact that in 
1842, when Sir Robert Peel first introduced the income 
tax, the yield per penny was £770,000. If that state 
of things still existed, it would be necessary, in order to 
obtain the current aggregate yield of income tax, that 
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the rate should be fixed at eighteenpence in the pound, 
a prospect from which the Committee shrank with 
visible horror. 

One drag on the Treasury is the unremimerative 
returns of the Post Office and Telegraphs. The 
country, Sir William pointed out, is, in the increased 
expenditure of the Post Office, reaping the harvest of 
the complacency with which some years ago increased 
charges in the way of wages were forced upon the 
House of Commons. As for the Telegraphs, he 
reckoned that the loss accruing since the acquisition 
of the Service was equal to four and a half millions 
sterling. It is going from bad to worse, and with 
the competition of the telephone this tendency will 
increase. 

The total expenditure for last year 
“A Miserable amounted to £90,375,000, and the total 
sS^iul”^ revenue receipts reached £90,395,000. This 

left a balance to the credit of last year of 
£20,000, a miserable mouse of a surplus not to be 
mentioned when, as the Chancellor of the Exchequer 
reminded the Committee, Mr. Goschen’s system of 
finance had last j’^ear involved a borrowing of two 
millions in order to give an appearance of making both 
ends meet. The increased expenditure of last year 
was principally due to excess in two departments, 
education costing £310,000 more, and the Post Office 
exceeding by £635,000 the expenses of the previous 
year. In addition, there was raised by Imperial 
taxation a sum of 7^ millions, handed over in relief of 
local taxation. This brought the total expenditure of 
last year up to 98| millions, a sum dangerously near the 
round 100 millions which a few years ago was regarded 
as belonging only to periods of war. 

Turning to the coming financial year. Sir William 
reckoned the expenditure at £91,464,000, for which 
he had an estimated revenue of £89,890,000. That 
left a deficit of something over a million and a half 
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How was it to be provided for ? be asked, and paused 
for half a moment in bis rapid recital of facts and 
figures. 

There was, in truth, nothing left but the income 
tax. An addition of a penny would in the first year 
realise a sum of a million and three-quarters. That, 
Sir William added, will just cover the deficit, and 
leave a small margin over. 

27thA>riL 

Attempt First Commissioner of Works, caused to 
^ ofad^on?^* lobbv of the old 

^ House of Commons a brass tablet showing 

the spot at which Bellingham lurked, waiting till 
Prime Minister Percival should pass vdthin sure 
range of his pistol. On a May evening seventy-one 
years ago the sound of this pistol echoed through the 
House of Commons and the Premier fell mortally 
wounded. People think of the incident to-day when 
the streets are resonant with the cry of the newsboys 
announcing extra specials with full particulars of the 
alleged design for Bringing about a fresh turn in the 
Home Kule controversy by shooting Mr. Gladstone. 

This modem Bellingham from Sheffield seems to 
be a poor crank with such balance as his head at any 
time maintained upset by reading a succession of 
speeches by Unionist orators. But there is no mistake 
about the pistol, with its four chambers loaded, one 
emptied in the direction of the policeman who had 
barred his further advance along Downing Street 
Townsend’ may be mad, but, as his actions and the 
entries in his diary show, there was a nasty method in 
his madness. If he had chanced to come across the 
Premier there is little doubt, from the readiness with 
which he fired when challenged by the policeman, that 
he would have done his best to snoot hun. 

Townsend is described, on the authority of his 
wife, as “a quiet, respectable man of thirty-six,” who, it 
is added, “loses his mental balance now and then.” 
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That is all very well, but even quiet, respectable men 
cannot be permitted to haunt Downing Street at mid- 
night with loaded pistols avowedly intended for the 
Premier and incidentally discharged at a policeman, 
Townsend kept a diary Avritten up in 
anticipation of his being arrested after 
having more or less successfully carried 
out his designs on Mr. Gladstone. It is headed “ The 
Reason Whv.” The passing of the second reading of 
the Home Rule Bill by the full Ministerial majority 
of forty-three, including that cur Saunders,” seems 
to have brought Mr. Townsend up to the shooting 
point. “That cur Saunders” is the lion, member 
for Walworth, who, returned by his constituency to 
support the Home Rule Bill, showed at the last 
moment signs of ratting, but found salvation just in 
time to vote for the Bill. 

“ All this talking,” Mr. Townsend jots down in his 
diary, “ appears not to have made a single convert.” 
However, “ It is now time for action. What was the 
use of the Ulster men howling and calling him (Mr. 
Gladstone) a traitor ? That won't upset the Bill,” 
writes practical - minded, quiet, respectable Mr. 
Townsend. Accordingly he loads his pistol and 
prepares to set forth for Doivning Street. But here 
scruple seems to have presented itself to his mind. 
“ There is,” he writes, “ such a thing as wilful murder.” 
Mr. Townsend would evidently stop at that. “And 
yet it might be simply and purely justifiable homicide. 
Now to prove it.” 

Here is a man, of unsettled mind, meditating 
murder, but finding it necessary before he undertakes 
the work to convince himself that it is nothing worse 
than justifiable homicide. How does he go about 
the task? He turns to the speeches of the orators 
and guides of the party of Law and Order. “ A^at 
said Sir Henry James, one of the greatest lawyers 
in the land, and yet one of the kmdest of men? 
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What said Colonel Saunderson ? '' Here for the time 
the record breaks off. The police-court magistrate, 
evidently appalled at the vista opening up before him, 
abruptly stopped the reading of tne diary at this point. 

Keflection upon the habits of Mr. Glad- 
r .1 , stone adds seriousness to the possibility of 

Way Home, there lurking about men looking him up 
pistol in hand. He is accustomed when 
he dines out to walk home unattended. If the house 
where he has been dining is distant more than a mile 
from Downing Street the carriage will call for him, 
but invariably sets him down at some point whence he 
may take at least a quarter of an hour's brisk walk on 
his way home to bed. His route generally lies across 
the space of ground between St. James's Park and the 
Horse Guards — a lonely waste, favourable for the 
enterprise of Messieurs les assassins. 

It was Townsend's ignorance of the Premier's 
habits that led to his escape last night. He had been 
dining at Mr. Stuart Kendel's, on Carlton House 
Terrace, and remained for some time to greet the 
guests bidden to a reception held after dinner. Shortly 
after 11 o'clock he left, and, passing down the Duke 
of York's steps, crossed the Horse Guards' ground, 
entering No. 1, Downing Street by the back-garden 
gate. Townsend, who apparently knew the Premier 
was out dining, naturally came to the conclusion that 
he would return in his carriage and enter his house 
by the front door. Thus he SKulked about Downing 
Street, and was arrested by the policeman at the time 
when Mr. Gladstone, having quietly entered hj the 
garden gate, was in his bedroom. 

Jt would be idle to attempt to conceal 

i^MotSes*s ^ moment, towards the 

close of this morning's sitting, the House, 
speaking of it in its aggregate capacity, 
held its breath. No one could say whether within 
the next fifteen seconds Mr. George Curzon would 
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leap across the table and shake conviction into 
the mind of the Chancellor of the Duchy, or whether 
Mr. Biyce would make the first move in what seemed 
must he the inevitable tussle taking place on the 
Opposition side of the table. Nor might anyone 
foretell with certainty the issue of the struggle. 
Mr. James Lowther, who before he took his seat 
on the judicial bench in connection with the 
great Jockey Club case had seen a thing or two, 
looked on with critical glance. Mr. Ourzon had the 
advantage in respect of height, and, having of late 
returned from an adventurous journey in the Far 
East, might be supposed to be in good training. But 
Mr. Bryce is wiry and well set, and has not, it may be 
assumed, studied for naught gladiatorial episodes in 
the history of the Holy Koman Empire. 

Amid a scene of throbbing excitement the two 
stood, each, with hands resting on the table, craning 
forward his neck so as to get as near as possible to the 
other. The attitude could not fail to recall to the mind 
of Mr. James Lowther reminiscences of far-off days 
when, casually passing by, he may have chanced to 
observe the preparations for a cock fight. What con- 
fidences the two exchanged across the table no man 
knoweth. They spoke simultaneously at the top of 
their voices. Unluckily it happened at the same time 
everyone else in other parts or the House was shout- 
ing (also at the top of his voice), “ Order, order 1 At 
length, amid the hubbub,- the Speaker was discovered 
on his feet, and the combatants, regretfully parting, 
slowly resumed their seats. 

^ , Strange to say, this happily bloodless 

incantatiLs. had nothing to do with the Irish 

question. The scene of its origin lay no 
nearer Dublin than the shores of Lancashire. It was 
all about the borough bench at Southport and its 
alleged composition as divided among political 
parties. 
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“Nineteen, two, and eleven,''* was ]\Ir. Curzon's 
slogan, the last words he flung across the table at Mr. 
Bryce when he was at length borne down by cries of 
“ Order ! " and the increasingly stern interposition of 
the Speaker. 

“ Fifteen, thirteen, two," was Mr. Bryce's answer- 
ing cry. 

This retort wUl, perhaps, convey no intelligence to 
the mind of the ordinary reader. But its effect on 
Mr. Curzon may be described by no other word than 
terrific. Ordinarily his manner is marked by the 
imperturbability that comes of consciousness of per- 
sonal superiority. He is able to greet with a smile 
of mingled geniality and pity attempts from other 
quarters to set him right on matters of fact or 
opinion. To-day this mysterious battle-cry uplifted 
by the Chancellor of the Duchy wrought upon him 
baneful effect. Ho was almost beside himself with 
rage, and but for the presence of the table, which 
on an earlier and historic occasion kept the peace 
between two even more eminent men, no one can 
say what might have happened to Mr. Bryce. 

Oddly enough Mr. Curzon's mystic incantation, 

“ Nineteen, two, and eleven," when shouted across the 
table, had almost equally stirring results upon the 
Chancellor of the Duchy. Mr. Biyce has long been 
known to the House as a gentleman of profound 
erudition and philosophical temperament. He has 
corrected Mr. Chamberlain's impressions as to the 
working of the minuter wheels of the American 
Constitution •without departing, in appreciable degree, 
from the placidity of his ordinary manner. Now the 
utterance of this Southport Shibboleth strangely moved 
him, and as it reverberated through the House he was 
only less excited than Mr. Chrzon when there dropped 

* Curzon’s sentence, with, the hiatus filled up, would run — “19 
Liberals, 2 Independents, 11 Conseiwatives.” Mr. Bryce averred 
Unit there wei*e 15 Liberals, 2 Independents, and 13 Conservatives. 
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on his agonised ear the evidently effective retort. 
Fifteen, thirteen, two/* 

As the Speaker observed, with a modera- 
sifcttogT^and tion and gravity that strikingly contrasted 
Five Minutes ^^ith the excitement at the table, This is 
for Business. unusnal.” It was, however, 

merely an episode in a quaintly ordered afternoon. A 
morning sitting commences at two o’clock. Whatever 
debate is to the fore automatically closes at ten 
minutes to seven, and at seven o’clock the Speaker 
leaves the Chair, the sitting being suspended for a 
couple of hours. To-day the main business of the 
sitting was to make progress with the Employers’ 
Liability Bill. In the four hours that might reason- 
ably have been expected to be devoted to this 
measure the adjourned debate might have been con- 
cluded, and the Bill sent rejoicing on its way. But 
the Orders of the Day were not reached till a quarter 
to seven, exactly five minutes of the whole sitting 
beii^ thus available for legislative purposes. 

Two private Bills appropriated the first three hours, 
and an epidemic of questions did the rest. Mr. Morley 
has been spending a few days in Ireland, and questions 
addressed to the Chief Secretary accumulated in 
formidable heaps. The peculiarity of questions 
afiecting Ireland is that though only one may appear 
upon the printed paper, it is sure to prove the pro- 
genitor of a large family. What actually takes place 
upon a question relating to Ireland being put to a 
Minister is a miniature debate. To-day Mr. Sexton 
opened the proceedings with a formidable bar of iron, 
which he alleged had been one of the arguments used 
in recent controversy between Catholics and Protes- 
tants occurring in the streets of Belfast ; holding it in 
his hand, he addressed to the Chief Secretary a speech 
of some length, setting forth in the interrogative form 
niade imperative by Parliamentary rules a narrative 
from the Catholic point of view of events in Belfast. 
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From the other side up rose Mr. Amold-Forster, with 
a speech nearly equally long, setting forth, also in the 
form of questions, a statement of 3ie case as viewed 
from the Protestant standpoint. Mr. Morley made 
one or two speeches in reply. Mr. W. Redmond gave 
his view of the question, also clumsily masking asser- 
tion in the form of interrogation. 

It is a curious game, each one who contributes to 
it being anxious only to formulate his question, being 
absolutely indifierent as to whether or not he draws 
an answer. That it is a gross and inconvenient 
evasion of a wholesome rule is frankly acknowledged ; 
but that does not affect prevalence of the practice. 

According to the standing order, members 
QSfona^ desiring to obtain information from a 
Minister on a given subject shall hand 
in at the table the terms of then* question fairly 
written out. These are considered by the Speaker, 
and if approved are printed. Even then a member 
is not permitted to waste the time of the House by 
reciting his question, but may only call attention to 
it by quoting its number in the ordered list. 

That is an excellent arrangement, conceived in 
the interests of public business, and is jealously 
observed. Bearing it in mind, it will be almost 
incredible to the outsider that, nevertheless, a member 
may rise and with impunity break every one of the 
rules that environ the privilege of questioning 
members. He may not only put a question the 
terms of which have not undergone supervision by 
the Speaker, but he may inflict on the House that 
full recital forbidden to the member who has observed 
the ordinances that govern business. It is true that 
if the question is out of order the Speaker interposes ; 
but in the meantime the mischief is done and the 
object of the member attained. 

To-day Mr. Keir Hardie, incited by the example of 
Mr. Sexton and Mr. Arnold-Forster, managed to get a 
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side hit at a member of the House belonging to what 
he regards as the criminal classes — that is, the 
employers of labour. Thrice the Speaker interposed 
whilst he read the terms of what he called his 
question.” It was not answered, and was pro- 
nounced by the Speaker out of order, ^ as importing 
statements that ought not to appear in a question. 
But what of that ? Mr. Keir Hardie had effected his 
purpose, obtained a gratuitous advertisement for 
himself, and struck at an opponent, the very irregu- 
larity of his attack investing it with safety, since 
there would be no opportunity of refutation. 

It was this kind of thing that irresistibly, and 
more or less agreeably, occupied the remainder of the 
sitting, leading the House up to a quarter to seven 
o’clock, with the already famous hve minutes in 
which to dispose of the Orders of the l)ay. The first 
proposed the second reading of the Treasury Chest 
Fund Bill. Sir William Harcourt, by a gesture, 
moved the second reading; and in the excitement of 
the moment, the House still seething with emotion 
consequent on the encounter between the Southport 
Chicken and the Ducal Digits, the stage might have 
been taken. But Mr. Hanbury had his eye on the 
Treasury Bench, and was quick to arrest machinations 
from that suspected quarter. He was not to he put 
off* by the raising of the Chancellor of the Exchequer’s 
hat. He wanted to know all about the Treasury 
Chest, what was hid in its recesses, and what it was 
proposed should be done therewith. It would have 
been easy for him to talk out the Bill. Five minutes 
would do it. But Mr. Hanbury knew better than 
that. By a careful subdivision of time he left the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer exactly two minutes in 
which to explain. 

Sir William was engaged on the task when the 
hands of the clock touched ten minutes to seven, and 
thus the Minister talked out his own Bill. 
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The gentleman under whose will Mr. Burt 
A^WMfaU extent of a legacy of £2,000 

for Mr. Burt, the late Mr. Stephens, a well-known 
member of the Reform Club. He had no 
personal acquaintance with the Parliamentary Secre- 
tary’ to the Board of Trade, but so much admired his 
public character and career that he desired to pay 
this mark of appreciation. The gracefulness of the 
act was completed by the special direction that the 
gift should be handed over free of legacy duty. 

The House of Commons has been enjoying 
Don^s^fc luxury of an off week. The Home 

Troubled Rule Bill, read the second time a fort- 
night ago, stands for committee next 
Monday. In the meantime the affairs of other 
parts of the still United Kingdom have received an 
unaccustomed measure of attention. Having only 
ordinary business to deal with, the proceedings in 
the Commons have been by comparison duU, excep- 
tion to the prevalent tone being found in the evergi*een 
Premier. The course of events has brought him 
face to face with two of the most diflScult problems 
that embarrass his Ministry. One is Egypt, the 
other the question of the eight-hours day. The 
diflSculty common to these situations is that they 
divide the Liberal Party. It is easy enough for a 
Minister with a majority in the House of Commons 
to deal with the ordinary Opposition. His serious 
trouble berins when he finds his enemies are those 
of his own household. 

On the Egyptian question the motion calling 
upon the Government forthwith to fulfil their pledges 
to evacuate the country was moved by a prominent 
Liberal and seconded by another. Although the 
motion was not pressed and there was no sign of 
general revolt below the gangway, Mr. Gladstone 
knows very well that a majority of his followers 
are desirous of seeing the country relieved from the 



126 


THE HOME RULE PARLIAMENT. 


responsibilities incurred in Egypt. On the question 
of the eight-hours day the cleavage is even more 
striking, splitting up the Cabinet itself. Mr. Glad- 
stone's own conversion is a remarkable event, and 
is characteristically conditioned. He would, he said, 
vote for the second reading of the Bill in charge of 
Mr. S. Woods, but could not promise what he would 
do on the third reading, treating himself to the 
unusual luxury of definite declaration to the extent 
that he will not be able to support the principle 
of coercion. Of course, the Bill without coercion 
would convey nothing more than a benevolent 
intention. 

I have a vivid recollection of sitting by 
Grladstone in the parlour of a manse 
Scotch Mi^rs. in Midlothian one July afternoon in last 

year. It was at a place called Gore- 
bridge, the centre of a populous mining district, 
throbbing with interest in the midst of what might 
prove the last Midlothian campaign. Mr. Gladstone 
had delivered a big speech at Stow, a picturesque 
little village almost touching the Selkirk border of 
the constituency. He went on to Gorebridge, where 
he had another sjoeech to deliver. In accordance 
with the pleasant homely custom of the campaign 
he accepted an invitation to tea at the manse. 
After the meal, served in state in the drawing- 
room, ho was informed that five delegates, repre- 
senting the mining community, were waiting to see 
him in the dining-room. He knew the nature of 
their errand and was fully alive to the embarrass- 
ment of the situation. The miners’ vote is exceed- 
ingly valuable in Midlothian, and the Scotch miners 
are in favour of the eight-hours day. But Northumber- 
land and Durham take another view of the question, 
and on this very day Mr. Gladstone’s colleague, Mr. 
John Morley, was fighting Newcastle with his back 
to the wall in favour of non-intervention. 
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When Mr. Gladstone entered the dining-room 
he found the five delegates standing stifftj in a row, 
for the moment speechless. He endeavoured to put 
them at ease with beaming smile and hearty hand- 
shake. Like Mr. Lincoln when in a tight place, he 
had a story to tell them. It was about a public 
dinner he had attended a quarter of a century 
earlier, where he met an old man who had been 
at work in a colliery at the time of the Peninsular 
war. His Avages, he said, Avere at the rate of 11s. 
a Aveek, Avhilst wheat was selling at 20s. a bushel, 
and the necessaries of life Avere equally dear. 

It was a pretty story, with point and application. 
But if Mr. Gladstone thought it Avould put these 
sturdy Scotsmen off the business they had come 
about he made a mistake. They wanted the labour 
day to be eight hours long, and they Av^anted Mr. 
Gladstone, when he came into power, to pass a BiU 
enacting the regulation. It AA-as a striking scene, 
Avorthy of the painter’s brush, to see Mr. Gladstone, 
presently seated with his elboAV resting on his stick, 
his hand to hLs ear, attentively listening, AA-hilst in 
the gloaming in the little manse parlour these five 
miners, dressed all in their best, each in turn 
addressed the candidate. 

Driving back to Dalmeny Mr. Gladstone spoke, 
with a tAvunkle in his eye, of the effecth’-e rejomder 
of one of the pitmen. Mr. Gladstone had trotted 
out Northumberland and Durham as implacable 
against the Eight Hours Bill. 

Yes,” said the eldest miner, with his eye steadily 
fixed on the ceiling, “ but in this affair Northumber- 
land and Durham occupy to the rest of the miners 
of Great Britain the position Ulster holds on the Home 
Rule question towards the rest of Ireland.” 

An admirable point promptly and neatly made,” 
said Mr. Gladstone, with generous appreciation of 
ap. awkward rejoinder. 



128 


TEE BOMB RULE PARLIAMENT, 


In some of its moods nothing is sacred 
sthMay. to the Hoiise of Commons, not even the 

De^ba^!^ person of one of the editors of Bullen and 

Leake's '' Precedents of Pleading" (Fourth 
Edition). This Mr. C^tU Dodd discovered when, at 
the comparatively early hour of twenty-five minutes 
to twelve to-night, he proposed to take part in the 
debate on Sir Charles Dilke's amendment raising the 
question of the appointment of county magistrates. 

It is true the House was demoralised by the 
rapture of deliverance from the boredom of long 
speeches. Mr. Balfour’s services to the country^ and 
Parliament are conspicuous ; none stands higher 
than that done to-night. Yielding to the solicitations 
from some of his' supporters, Mr. Gladstone had 
consented to suspend the Twelve o’Olock Rule. 
It was all settled. The Twelve o’Clock Rule would 
have been suspended : three members would have 
made speeches, which, if only an hour long, would 
have been moderate measured by the standard estab- 
lished during debate on the Home Rule Bill; there 
would have been a scramble for the Speeiker’s eye after 
midnight ; and somewhere between one and two this 
morning a wearied House would have divided. Mr. 
Balfour stepped in with the daring suggestion that 
instead of opening the gates to indefinite talk members 
should make shorter speeches. He fixed the maximum 
of his own contribution at twenty minutes, and, as he 
pointed out, if that average were observed, nine mem- 
bers might take part in the debate at the evening 
sitting, an unprecedentedly large number. As a matter 
of fact, thirteen members spoke, and on the stroke of 
midnight the House was cleared for a division. 

This occurrence was accidental, but the 
‘Cork it Up.” accident was too beneficent, and the con- 
clusion too happy, to permit it to pass 
without grave consideration. It will be admitted by 
aU who sat through the three hours that the debate 
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was one of the brightest and most pointed that 
has taken place in the House of Commons since 
the new Parliament met. Not only was the general 
effect as regards the thrashing out of the ques- 
tion and the comfort of the audience far happier than 
usual, but individual members greatly benefited by 
the conditions under which they spoke. Once, as 
Boswell charmingly records, he was talking about 
J ohnson's only half belief in second sight. 

The evidence is enough for me, but not for his 

f reat mind,’’ said Boswell. “What ’will not fill a quart 
ottle will fill a pint bottle. I’m filled with belief.” 

“ Are you ? said Colman ; “ then cork it up.” 

On this question of the appointment of county 
magistrates Sir Charles Dilke was filled with facts and 
illustrations. There is no doubt that having all the 
night before him where to choose, he would,- as he did 
on Monday night when speaking on the Egyptian 
Question, nave gone on for a full hour and a half. 
To-night, thanks to Mr. Balfour, “ Cork it up ” was 
the watchword. Sir Charles was overflowing with 
facts and figures, but, compelled by the exigencies of 
the time to be moderately brief, he effectively stated 
his case, corking up the redundancyg 

Another ^eaker who vastly profited by the dis- 
cipline was Mi. Dillon. He can, if need be (indeed, 
whether or no), converse with the House in monologue 
for a couple of hours. Of all who spoke to-night he was 
the only one who transgressed the twenty-minute limit. 
But it was only to the extent of five minutes, and Mr. 
Dillon will to-morrow morning doubtless be astonished 
at his own moderation. If he will only feel assured 
of the immense addition to force and point gained for 
his speech by compulsory compression he will have 
gained an invaluable lesson. 

To Mr. Asquith the conditions, of the 
debate were lightly borne/ since upon 
other occasions they are seLfrimposed. 

F 
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The Home Secretary rarely exceeds three-quarters of 
an hour, and prefers twenty minutes, even in making 
an important contribution from the Treasury Bench 
to a set debate. Last night he and his department 
were sharply arraigned by Mr. Havelock Wilson and 
Mr. John Bums in connection with the action of 
the naval and military forces at Hull. Mr. Asquith 
did not occupy more than ten minutes in making 
reply, and when he sat down it was felt that he had 
left nothing unsaid. It chanced there was simul- 
taneously supplied for the counsel and guidance of the 
Parliamentary student an example of another way 
of dealing with the difficulty. Mr. Mundella was ar- 
raigned under the same indictment. Conscious of his 
own innocence of evil intent, inspired by recollection 
of the infinite efifort he had taken to do the right 
thing by all men, the President of the Board of Trade, 
holding a bushel of notes in his hand, threw himself 
with eloquent vigour into the controversy and talked 
convincingly for fuUy half-an-hour. An immediate 
result was to bring up Mr. Balfour with a speech he 
avowedly had not intended to make. Mr. Balfour 
brought up Mr. Gladstone, and if it had not been 
so near the dinner-hour someone else would have 
followed Mr. Gladstone. As it was, a good half- 
hour_ that might well have been employed in ad- 
vancing business was appropriated for the delivery 
of speeches that grew out of the luxurious wealth 
of Mr. Mundella’s language. 

Mr D* li' experiment, deliberately made 

iiiaMer. ^ hououraHy carried out, opens up a 
new and attractive era in Parliamentary 
^e. ^ It is no new thing to have it demonstrated that, 
in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, it is quite 
possible for a man to say all that is useful to utter on 
a particular question within the space of twenty 
minutes. The person chiefly responsible for the 
disease of verbosity that saps the vitals of the 
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present House of Commons is undoubtedly Mr. Glad- 
stone. He has the excuse that he can talk continu- 
ously for an hour, or even for two hours, and still 
charm his audience. That is a gift happily bestowed 
on few men. Certainly it was not in the possession 
of the late Mr. Disraeli AU his best and most effect- 
ive debating speeches were delivered within the limits 
of twenty minutes, a favourite measure of time with 
him when he was able to consult his taste and inclina- 
tion. Sometimes it happened that, weighed upon with 
a sense of responsibility and of the importance of his 
position as Leader on either side of the House, he 
thought it proper to speak for an hour or even longer. 
Ever in these circumstances there were arid tracts of 
more or less gorgeous commonplace, here and there 
lighted up with flashes of the genius which, if untram- 
melled, would have sparkled uninterruptedly for 
twenty minutes, charming if not convincing. 

Mr. Dodd was so delighted with the suc- 
cess of the new departure in Parliamentary 
debate that he felt he could not do less 
than take part in it. As mentioned, he seemed to find 
his opportunity at a favourable hour. Doing a sum in 
mental arithmetic with that rapidity natural to a man 
who took a first-class in mathematics at Oxford, Mr. 
Dodd perceived that if he spoke for twenty minutes 
there would just be five minutes for the Speaker to 
put the question and get the House cleared for the 
division before the statutory closing hour of midnight. 
The member for Maldon had done honour to the 
occasion by donning evening dress. Moreover, as he 
carried a roll of notes in his right hand and bowed 
courteously to the Speaker on rising, the impression 
was strengthened that he was about to favour the 
company with a song. A flush of pride and pleasure 
mantled his brow at his reception, A roar of ajpplause 
almost angry in its vehemence greeted him. Members 
had evidently been spending the interval between the 
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morning and evening sitting in studying Bullen and 
Leake’s “ Precedents of Pleading ” (Fourth Edition), 
and were glad to see one of the editors ” in the flesh. 
Mr. Dodd stood beaming and bowing, making acknow- 
ledgment of a friendly reception which increased in 
warmth and volume. It even grew embarrassing as 
there appeared no opening for the setting forth of the 
new precedent of pleading with which the hon. and 
learned member was evidently charged. He had 
been apparently speaking for some moments when 
in a lull in the storm he was heard to remark ; 

“ Now let me sw one word — ” 

The crowded Ktouse, elate at the prospect, almost 
howled in their delight. Mr. Dodd, with his eye fixed 
on the Ladies’ Gallery, and an expression of anguish 
dispelling the beaming glance with which he had first 
gazed upon his audience, stiU seemed to go on talking. 

" I will now read — ” he was heard to say ; at which 
the roar of approval distinctly gained in volume. 

'' In the division I have the honour to represent — ” 
was the next remark in his ordered speech that was 
coniparatively audible. 

There was not much in it, but members on both 
sides insisted upon applauding it with such incon- 
venient pertinacity an(l enthusiasm that the Speaker 
interposed with the stem cry of Order, order ! ” 
Hereupon there was a lull. But it lasted only long 
enough for Mr, Dodd to restate the point at which 
his voice a moment ago had been lost in the storm. 

I was saying in the division I have the honour to 
represent — ” 

What he was saying no man knoweth, nor woman 
either, albeit Mr. Dodd, with head thrown back and a 
strange look in his face as of a drowning man clutch- 
ing at a straw, stUl kept his eyes fixed on the gHlle 
of the Ladies’ Gallery. Apparently, since he unbound 
the scroll that had been nastily taken for his music 
and held it open before him, Mr. Dodd proceeded to 
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read something. This conclusion was strengthened 
when, in a momentary pause on the part of the so- 
called audience, there rang out the shout, “ My corre- 
spondent says 

This prospect of not only having Mr. Dodd on the 
scene but an anonymous correspondent further in- 
creased the enthusiasm that bubbled all around 
the orator. Once more the Speaker interposed and 
secured for Mr. Dodd the opportunity of delivering 
the only completed sentence in a speech that occupied 
ten minutes m the delivery — 

" I recognise the time has gone by for speaking on 
this matter ” 

The recognition was a trifle tardy; but as Mr. 
Dodd hereupon sat down on his hat a wild cheer rang 
forth, the like of which has rarely resounded in the 
House of Commons even as a tribute to the eloquence 
of Mr. Gladstone or Mr. Bright. 
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CHAPTER X. 

IN COMMITTEE ON THE BILL. 

CoMJViiTTEE on the Home Rule Bill, com- 
stiiMay. menced to-day, promises to be not only 
one of the most important, but one of the 
most interesting episodes in Parliamentary history. 
It forthwith transformed the House from an indif- 
ferent, somewhat idly-disposed assembly, into one 
stern of purpose, throbbing with zeal. For the first 
time since the new Parliament sat members made 
arrangements to be in attendance day after day, and 
practically all through each sitting. Dinner pairs are 
allowed, but it is a pomt of honour on both sides to 
arrange no other, save in cases of absolute urgency. 
For the most part members dine in the House, a sore 
strain upon Party fealty, or, being Conservatives, go 
across to St. Stephen's Club, where they dine some- 
thing after the fashion of the Children of Israel at 
Passover time, with staff in hand and loins ghded. 

mh Ma There was one thrilling moment in yester- 
Mr.'oham^er- day aftemoon's debate when it seemed 
that a powerful mind had tottered to its 
IS nen . midsummer madness had 

attacked one of the coolest intellects of the dOT. It 
happened towards four o'clock, when Mr. T. W. 
Russell was on his feet, discussing Clause I. of the 
Home Rule Bill in a voice pitched perhaps unneces- 
sarily high. There had just been one ojf those out- 
breaks of angry interruption which frequently mark 
Mr. Russelis contributions to debate. He was com- 
menting upon it. Mr. MeUor had interposed in mildest 
manner an ordinary inquiry. Then across the suddenly 
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stilled House was heard a familiar voice sharply 
saying— 

“ wTiat the devil are you talking about 

With swift pained movement members with one 
accord turned in the direction of the voice and beheld 
Mr. Chamberlain leaning forward in his seat, looking 
straight at the Chairman, with stern even angered 
expression, his lips firmly closed after utterance of the 
inquiry here unwillingly quoted. 

For an Irish member to flout the authority of the 
Chair and personally attack its occupant are matters 
of too common occurrence to excite more than passing 
remark. For an ex-Cabinet Minister, a leader of 
debate, a chief among the gentlemen of England, to 
use language of this land from his place in the House 
of Commons, addressed to the Chairman of Ways and 
Jleans, was a different matter. 

Happily it turned out that the fiirst im- 
Aii a iviistake. pression of the incident, natural as it 
seemed, was -founded upon entire mis- 

S rehension. The words cited by Chamberlain 
been used by an Irish member opposite, and were 
addressed to Mr. Kussell. Mr. Vicary Gibbs, anxious 
that they should not be lost to posterity, had moved 
“ That the words be taken down.” 

*'What words are they?” asked the Chairman, 
who last night had plaintively protested there was 
so much noise he had heard nothing. It was here 
Mr. Chamberlain had interposed, and was merely 
citing for the Chairman's mformation the words, 
as they reached his ear, floated across the troubled 
atmosphere of the House. 

Then began a mad hunt for the earliest appro- 
priator of the phrase > Who had used the words ? ” 
the Chairman asked, and Mr. Russell promptly replied 
by indicating Mr. Swift MacNeill. The member for 
South Donegal was called upon to plead, and in- 
dignantly declared, upon his honour, that he had not 
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used the expression or, as he was particular to add, 
one word of it. In this assertion he was supported by- 
Mr. Dillon, Mr. Macartney chivalrously coming to the 
assistance of a lively political adversary and bearing 
testimony to Mr. MacNeilFs innocency. 

Had he stopped there all would have been well. 
But in the mysterious voice that had worked this in- 
cantation on a moderately quiet Committee he believed 
he recognised that of Mr. Sexton. A moment’s con- 
sideration would have suggested caution in framing 
this new indictment. Mr. Macartney must have known 
by long experience that Mr. Sexton is not in the habit 
of addressing the House with the comparative brevity 
of the speech cited. In the hurry and excitement of 
the moment he had not time to reflect on this obvious 
fact, and plunged into the assertion that Mr. Sexton 
was the gentleman so anxiously sought for. Mr. 
Sexton rose and hotly denied the soft impeachment. 

Matters were now gro-wing a little mixed. 

There were at least a dozen other Irish 

members seated in the quarter whence 
the myjsterious voice had issued. Two had been 
cited and pleaded not guilty. It would be a simple 
process to go on naming them one by one till the 
guilty person was found. Mr. Johnston of Bally- 
kilbeg turned uneasily in his seat and eyed his 
compatriots. Mr. Justin McCarthy sat next to Mr. 
Sexton. He certainly did not look the kind of man 
to use language of the emphasis that marked the 
implicated interrogation. But if the thing was to be 
done at all it must be done thoroughly, and Mr. 
McCarthy was certainly the next man in line. 

Whilst Mr. Johnston hesitated the scene entered 
upon a new phase. Mr. MacNeill majestically rose 
and, turning upon Mr. Vicary Gibbs, opened his 
mouth to fullest extent. In the heat and excitement 
of the moment a horrible suspicion flashed across the 
minds of onlookers. It seemed as if a vacancy in St. 
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Albans was imminent, owing to the proximate disap- 
pearance of the sitting member swallowed whole by 
the indignant Irishman But Mr. MacNeill had 
opened his mouth with unusual liberality simply to 
give fuller volume to the demand that Mr. Gibbs 
should offer “a distinct, a humble, and an absolute 
apology.” 

Mr. Gibbs, glad to be let off on these unexpectedly 
favourable terms, forthwith apologised. Mr. Macartney 
apologised to Mr. Sexton, and Mr. Johnston of Bally- 
kilbeg tried to look as if the glance he had just cast 
upon the blameless figure of Mr. Justin McCarthy 
had conveyed no half-formed intention. 

Here the incident closed, leaving wrapped 
LordRanMpii in mystery the identity of the offender 
Rebi:Sism. Oddly enough, it followed close upon a 
similar misunderstanding that had en- 
livened the precedim sitting. On that occasion it 
was Lord Kandolph Cnurchill who was responsible for 
the episode. Whilst Mr. Chamberlain was speaking 
the noble Lord had suddenly leaped to his feet and 
moved that the words be taken down. Here again 
rose the bewildered cry, echoed from all parts of the 
House, What words ? ” 

There had been some hubbub among the Irish 
members writhing under the lash curled about them 
by Mr. Chambenain. But no one had caught any 
particularly objectionable phrase. Lord Eandolph, 
appealed to, declared he had distinctly heard Mr. 
Healy say, “ You are knocked up.” 

The charge was promptly denied by the in- 
offensive person against whom it had been directed 
But what if it were true ? The interjectionarj 
remark was even duHy innoxious. It was the 
kind of thing a wife naight say to her husband 
returning home after spending the evening in Com- 
mittee on Clause I. of the Home Rule Bill.. As 
applied to Mr. Chamberlain it was obviously inappro- 
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E riate. If Mr. Healy had said anything of the kind, 
e, as a shrewd observer, might have remarked, You 
are knocking them down.” It turned out that on this 
occasion, by rare chance, Mr. Healy had said nothing 
at all. Lord Eandolph had heard the clamour of 
voices in the Irish camp. He used in former days to 
sit in close proximity with it, and was familiar with 
Mr. Healy’s pleasing habit of carrying on a running 
commentary. So, juicing to a conclusion, he con- 
vinced himself that “Tim” had been at it as usual, 
and that in the interests of orderly debate, of which 
his Lordship has always been a distinguished advo- 
cate and exemplar, it was his duty to have the words 
taken down. 

This is fair inference from undisputed facts. But 
the mind goes hopelessly astray when it endeavours 
to fathom the depths from which Lord Eandolph drew 
this imagiilary phrase, or to measure the impulses 
that caused him to regard it as disorderly. 

The mystery is one worthy of being stored 
in company with the other that enshrouds 
the identity of the member whose remark 
was quoted by Mr. Chamberlain. Combined, the 
incidents bring into strong light the inconvenience 
of the situation arising out of the arbitrary mixing 
of parties and sections of party that obtains in 
the present House of Commons. Time was, within 
recent memory, when political forces were divided 
between two great parties, one sitting to the right 
of the Speaker, the other to the left. Now parties, 
divided and subdivided, are inextricably mixed, 
members, wherever they may chance to sit, finding 
themselves environed by the foe. One consequence 
is seen in accidents such as those which yesterday 
and to-day bewildered the House. As Lord Cranborne 
earlier in the Session had occasion to reflect, the privi- 
lege of thinking aloud may be enjoyed in the House 
of Commons only at the utmost peril. A man may 
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not murmur “ Murderer ! ” when a fellow member’s 
social qualities are being catalogued, without finding 
himself* overheard by neighbours who chance to be 
personal friends of the gentleman in question, and 
who resent such a remark as calculated to give pain 
in the domestic circle. Whatever other purpose it 
may serve, the eccentric distribution of parties on the 
benches of the House of Commons is fatal to the 
amenities of private conversation. 

The House of Commons adjourned to- 
Whitsun holidays. Before 
QuestiSS?^ the hour of separation struck Mr. Weir 
managed to fire one last shot. It was a 
Penn-Deeley patent bolt-head discharged from a Lee- 
Metford Magazine Eifle, Mark II. pattern now in store. 
Putting the matter in Parliamentary form, Mr. Weir 
wanted to know whether all the Lee-Metford rifles are 
fitted with this particular bolt-head ? Curiosity was 
contagious, and an hon. member on the opposite 
benches timidly asked what a Penn-Deeley patent 
bolt-head might be ? This indicated a degree of 
Ignorance that evidently pained Mr. Weir. Fortu- 
nately he was prepared for it. Amongst other ammu- 
nition packed about his person there chanced to be 
a Penn-Deeley patent bolt-head. This he produced 
out of his waistcoat pocket, and holding it daintily 
between finger and thumb he in his deepest chest 
notes, with just a touch of commiseration in their 
tone, called the hon. member’s attention to it. 

Mr. Weir is a special and peculiar House of 
Commons joke it is difficult to make understanded 
of the people out of doors. The student of the 
Parliamentary reports will never fail, on looking down 
the column of any day’s business, to fin4 his name 
appended to from two to six questions addressed 
to Ministers, and wiU invariably find the putting of 
the interrogation marked by “ laughter ” or “ loud 
laughter.” This is puzzling, since the search for 



140 


THE HOME RULE FABLIAMEHT, 


anything comic in the question proves futile. Take the 
four which appeared on to-day's paper and consider 
whether Joe Miller would have been inclined to in- 
clude them in his choice volume. One relates to the 
Penn-Deeley patent bolt-head aforesaid. Another de- 
tects the continuance in office, contrary to the Order 
in Council, of two district auditors in the employment 
of the Local Government Board who have attained the 
respective ages of seventy-one and sixty-five. No. 3, 
addressed to the President of the Local Government 
Board, inquires if he is aware of the existence of an 
excessive up-flow of sewer air at Hampstead. No. 4 
also deals with sewage, which at the present moment 
divides Mr. Weir’s attention mth patent bolt-heads 
and district auditors who linger superfluous on the 
stage. It appears that the sewer drain going through 
the Nonikiln Burying Ground and a sewer drain of 
Nonikiln Steading and House runs into the water 
which supplies the town of Invergorden. Does Sir 
George Trevelyan, in his capacity of Secretary for 
Scotland, know of these things ? 

This is evidently no laughing matter, but the 
House laughs consumedly, and boisterously cheers the 
member for Boss and Cromarty every time he rises. 
The secret of this unique Parliamentary success lies 
rather in charm of manner than in richness of 
humour. When Mr. Weir rises to arraign the Secre- 
tary for Scotland about that sewer drain in far-off 
Invergorden he fixes him with glittering eye. With 
solemn sweep of his right arm he produces a pair of 
pince-nez, which he deliberately attaches to the bridge 
of his nose. Another glance at the Treasury Bench to 
see if the Minister is at attention, and then there rolls 
through the House a solemn voice making announce- 
ment — 

^ ^sk the Secretary for Scotland question 

No verbal description, no form of printed words, 
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could give an adequate idea of the irresistibly comic 
effect of these deep chest notes. It might be done if 
this page were capable of illustration by a bar of 
Failing that, the nearest approach to con- 


music. 


Is He a 
Humotirist ? 


veyance of idea of the reality is to recall an elder 
in some kirk in Boss or Cromarty giving out the first 
line of a hynoin. 

One additional thing that lends interest to 
Mr. Weir’s interposition is the doubt that 
possesses the House, as to whether he is 
a conscious humourist or something quite otherwise. 
Whilst the benches are shaking with laughter he stands 
impassive, with wooden expression, waiting till ■ the 
uproar has so far subsided that his voice may be heard. 
Sometimes when the hilarity is prolonged he slowly 
removes his pince-nez, with tne assistance of which he 
was about to refer to the printed orders, and holding 
it between finger and thumb, with elbow reproachfully 
bent, turns and regards with haughty stare the benches 
opposite, whence the uproar rises with fuUer volume. 
Wnatever happens, he insists on going through the 
formula of his question, not hurrying over a syllable, 
or uplifting in haste an inflection of his solemn tones. 
He may be joking or he may be simply stupid. 

Up to this afternoon the secret remained locked in 
his breast. Even now it can scarcely be said to be 
disclosed, the mystery rather deepening. Having put 
his four questions, addressed severally to the Secretary 
of State for War, the Financial Secretary to the 
Treasury, the President of the Local Government 
Board, and the Secretary for Scotland, Mr. Weir was 
presumed to have subsided. But when the printed 
list of questions was exhausted he was discovered on 
his watch-tower below the gangway, and members 
knew that his eye was fixed upon the Chancellor of 
the Exchequer. Sir William, careless of his doom 
played, idly with his eyeglass till startled to attention, 
bv hearing the familiar voice booming across: the 
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almost empty benches. What Mr. Weir now desired 
fco know was whether the attention of the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer had been drawn to the waste of time 
consequent on putting and answering questions, and 
whether he was disposed to sanction the expedient of 
Ministerial answers being printed and circulated with 
the votes? 

Part of the always subtle humour which envelops 
Mr. Weir’s movements was discernible in the air of 
assumption that he had just hit upon a new idea and 
must lose no time in communicating it to the House. 
The suggestion is, of course, as old as the incursion of 
the Irish members with their illimitable armoury ol 
interrogation. Looking at Mr. Weir, subdued by the 
solenmity of his voice and manner, it was difficult 
to believe he had ever heard the suggestion publicly 
made, or was otherwise than the originator. As a grave 
sort of joke this appearance on the scene of a principal 
offender with a proposition, whether original or 
borrowed, for the repression of irrelevant and frivolous 
questioners was good enough. It requires no rich en- 
dowment of wit or humour, and custom has somewhat 
staled its piquancy. But the House of Commons is 

S ateful for any tumbling that will make it laugh. 

lis would have served as well as anything else but for 
the recurrent, bewildering question: Was the member 
for Ross and Cromarty deliberately joking, with or 
without “deeficulty”; or did he submit this question 
in good faith without perceiving how its bearing lay in 
the application thereof ? 

20th Ma Grladstone has gone off to Hawarden 

After Ei^t tolerably satisfied with the progress made 
Sitting in in the House of Commons with the Home 
ommi ee. Stated in figures, 

amount to much, being only two clauses out of forty- 
one. But these two clauses are the backbone of the 
Bid. By them the House of Commons has, by unex- 
pectedly large majorities, decreed the establishment 
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oi a Home Exile Parliament and broadly defined its 
scope and authority. The feature in the whole busi- 
ness which greatly strengthens and encourages Mr, 
Gladstone is the maintenance of the majority at a 
pitch considerably above its normal height. It is the 
first time in Parliamentary history that through an 
equally long period of storm and stress a Government 
majority was maintained at such a level. The ten- 
dency of a Ministerial majority is to fall away. It can 
always be beaten up for a great effort It wiU not 
stand daily drudgery. 

The majority in the present Parliament has in this 
respect broken the record. Whatever may happen, 
at whatever hour of the day or night it is called upon, 
it responds with hearty enthusiasm. 

Anyone who closely watches the course of 
Leader^Tthe ^ Committee knows that the real 

Opp^ition.^ Leader of the Opposition, the life and soul 
of obstruction, is Mr. Chamberlain. It is 
he that sets the battle in array, sends out skirmishing 
parties, and is ever ready to lead an attack in person. 
The rank and file are already tired of a business that 
interferes with their social arrangements, keeps them 
at the House of Commons when they might be much 
more agreeably employed among the d^ghts of the 
season. The House of Lords, they say, is sure to 
throw out the Bill. Why should they toil and moil 
when that end is inevitable ? 

Mr. Balfour shows by his languid manner and his 
hurried speech that he is sick oi the whole business. 
But needs must when Mr. Chamberlain drives. He 
sits there in constant attendance, relentless, implacable, 
resolved at any cost to baulk Mr. Gladstone's desire, 
and destroy a Bill which, as he knows, his old Chief 
cherishes as the apple of his eye. Mr. Chamberlain 
may be coimted upon to maintam this attitude up to 
the last, but he will find increasing difficulty in keep- 
ing the Opposition nose to the grindstone. 
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AT HIGH PKESSURE. 

The unprecedented attendance of members 
o^owdtag. of House of Commons just now 
makes wholly inaderaate the arrange- 
ments in the dining-rooms. Night after night, after 
the division which customarily takes place before the 
dinner hour, there is a stampede to the dining-rooms, 
and those who come in last have to wait an in- 
definite time. In the meanwhile the dining-room 
in the House of Lords is practically unoccupied, 
affairs of State rarely keeping noble lords at the post 
of duty over the dinner hour. It is suggested that 
the accommodation of the two establishments should 
be combined, members of both Houses using them 
in common. 

Twenty minutes is the average time 
Big^PivSons. Occupied in taking a division in the 
House of Commons. Since the House 
resumed after the Whitsun Recess this term has 
been appreciably extended, more especially wheii 
divisions are taken before dinner. At that period of 
the sitting, when obstruction is going on in the 
House, all but some fifty or sixty members are 
engaged outside, the Terrace being a specially favoured 
resort. An extraordinary sight is presented when 
members muster in the lobby for division, the crowd 
extending fully half-way across the lobby, blocking 
the entrance to the House. The Chairman has to 
stand for two or three minutes after the sand has run 
out of the glass, waiting tiU the doors are closed, a 
necessary preliminary to putting the question. 
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Unless discussion on Clause 3 of the 
Home Eule Bill be concluded at next 
MacGregor. Friday's sitting motion will be made that 
the question that the clause stand part of 
the Bill be forthwith put It is Dr. MacGregor who 
has undertaken this task, and he will proceed to its 
accomplishment, at half-past six '' of the clock,” as 
he puts it, as if he were sentencing Mr. Mellor to 
be hanged by the neck until he were dead. Dr. 
MacGregor is one of the statesmen the new Parlia- 
ment brought into political life, and he is, to some 
extent, representative of a considerable sprinkling 
of the majority. Formerly medical officer and public 
vaccinator for Penrith and district, medical super- 
intendent of the Barnhill Hospital and Asylum, 
Glasgow, Eesident Physician at &e Peebles H 3 "dro- 
pathic Institution, he entered the House of Commons 
with the idea that it was a place of business. To 
vary an old Scotch axiom, he would say, “ Peebles for 
pleasure, but Westminster for work.” He has long 
been undeceived, and the process has had the effect, 
if not of souring his mind, at least of lending a 
certain acidity to his manner. 

Very early in Committee on the Bill he formed 
a habit of abruptly looking in and moving the 
Closure, just as he might have ordered an extra 
pack for a refractory patient at the Peebles Hydro- 
pathic Institute. Accustomed through a long and 
honourable career to have his prescriptions forthwith 
taken, the Doctor stood for a moment abashed when 
Mr. Mellor, having the pill handed to him, declined 
to administer it. To see him after such repulse 
throw himseK back in his seat, lean his head on his 
hands, indignantly cross his legs, and shake a for- 
lorn foot, was a spectacle calculated to impress the 
beholder with sad thoughts as to the future of the 
British Empire. 

But there are limits to human endurance. Even 
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the worm will turn at last, and Dr. MacGregor has 
resolved to make an end of the business. “ At half- 
past six of the clock on Friday next all will be over 
as far as Clause 8 is concerned. What strikes one 
as remarkable in this desperate resolve is its extreme 
deliberateness. Clause 3 has been under discussion 
through the whole of this week with the exception 
of Monday’s sitting. If it is to have another week 
to itself, what is to become of the plan cherished in 
Cabinet circles of getting the Bill clear out of the 
Commons by the first or second week in July, winding 
up other necessary business, adjourning at the end of 
July for a two months’ recess, meeting again in October 
for the despatch of business connected with im- 
material portions of the Empire other than Ireland ? 
If every clause in the Bill is to have a fortnight 
allotted to it in Committee, the House of Commons, 
sitting continuously, would be well into the new year 
before the Committee stage of the Bill is passed. 
Evidently, if business is meant, things will have to 
move at a rate much more rapid than Dr. MacGregor’s 
diagnosis suggests to him. 

The real drag on the wheels of the Bill is 
Irrepressible, the Statesman who has given up all his 
life and energy to the supreme effort of 
passing it. Mr. Gladstone is personally responsible 
for the length of the successive debates that have 
taken place through the week. It is not only that 
upon amendments denounced from the Treasury 
Bench as immaterial, or simply obstructive, he has 
made long speeches. He has been the cause of 
much speech-making in others. The Irish members, 
writhing in silence in their camp, watch with 
grooving dismay^ the habit of the Leader of the 
House. What is the use of a policy of silence, if 
the Minister it is designed to support speaks on 
every amendment submitted in Committee, rarely 
takes less than half- an- hour to do it in, and 
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sometimes approaches three-quarters of an hour ? 
This would be well enough on a second reading 
debate. The idea of work in Committee is that 
points of detail shall be discussed in short, sharp, 
conversational manner. Five minutes, at the utmost 
ten, is reasonable and sufficient limit for anything 
useful to be said in Committee. If the Leader 
of the House sets the example of delivering set 
orations on every point that comes up, who shall 
blame the Opposition if they gratefully welcome 
his assistance in delaying the progress of the Bill, 
and follow his example in respect of extended 
speech ? 

It happened to-day that, Mr. Gladstone tempo- 
rarily withdrawing from the Treasury Bench, the 
leadership fell into the hands of Sir WiUiam Har- 
court. Mr. Brodrick had moved the third amend- 
ment discussed in the course of the sitting. It had 
struck six ‘'of the clock,” and there remained less 
than forty minutes before the adjournment must take 
place. Judging by the time occupied by two pre- 
ceding amendments, not more important in their 
bearing, there was little hope of discussion on this 
particular one being concluded before progress must 
be reported. Probably had Mr. Gladstone been in his 

E lace the fatal proportion of discussion would have 
een observed. In his absence. Sir William Harcourt 
spoke half a dozen sentences delivered in studiously 
unprovocative manner. No depths were stirred; no 
trams of gunpowder fired ; no fiery torch was flashed 
in the half-closed eyes of a Committee disposed, if left 
alone, to go to sleep, but convinced by the blazing 
energy with which an amendment was denounced 
that, contrary to all appearance, there really must be 
something in it. Witnin less than half an hour the 
conversation had flickered out, the Committee divided, 
and the Government had their customary majority 
of 40. 
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There were ominous signs to-day that the 
^OrdinaTc^^^ members will not much longer be 
^ ‘ able to resist the influence of evil example 

in high places. Nothing since the date of the Union 
has been more remarkalfle than the attitude preserved 
by them from the day the Home Rule Bill was intro- 
duced. On the second reading one or two men selected 
by their colleagues took part in the debate. In 
Committee they have hitherto heroically refrained 
from speech-making. This is a self-denying ordinance 
prevailmg equally in the Radical quarter, where many 
members accustomed to take a prominent part in 
current proceedings have effaced themselves. The 
debate is carried on exclusively between the Treasury 
Bench and the Unionist forces. This is bad enough for 
the ordinary English, Scotch, or Welsh member. For 
the Irish member the torture must be exquisite. To- 
day Mr. Sexton, unable longer to endure, broke silence, 
making his first speech since the BiU went into Com- 
mittee. As for Mr. Tim Healy, he has survived only 
by indulgence in a system of spasmodic blood-letting. 
Constantly in his place, attentive listener to Mr. 
Chamberlain, Mr. Balfour, and other gentlemen with 
whom in happier times he has been accustomed 
Joyously to wrestle, he has found the situation endur- 
able only by the frequent emission of interjectionary 
remarks. This evening he, too, showed signs of in- 
creasing demoralisation. Hitherto his commentaries 
have been delivered in a sitting posture. To-day he 
was more than once on his legs arguing points of 
order at length. 

No great harm has yet been done from this 
quarter. But it is evident the situation is growing 
strained. The Irish members are willing to make 
the most costly personal sacrifice in their power if 
it results in defeating the tactics of the Opposition 
by getting the Home Rule Bill through. But if the 
result is the same in the end, if a whole sitting is 
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occupied with discussion of a comparatively unim- 
portant amendment, why should tney suffer ? If 
other people won’t be virtuous, why should they not 
have their share of the cakes and ale ? 

It must be admitted that this voluntary retire- 
ment of the Irish members into a political order of 
Trappists invests the daily debate with a certain sad- 
ness. Night after night the talk goes on from shortly 
after four till close upon midnight, for the most part 
a deadly drip of argument and assertion. The influ- 
ence ot the times and seasons has plainly wrought 
upon Mr. Balfour. He is in pretty constant attend- 
ance and speaks sometimes, but in a studiously 
indifferent tone and manner, not calculated to excite 
enthusiasm. It is only when Mr. Chamberlain steps 
into the arena, and Mr. Gladstone swiftly turns to face 
him, that benches fill, drooping heads are raised, eyes 
brighten, the chamber resounds with cheers and 
counter-cheers, and the dry bones of the debate rattle 
into strenuous life. 

Mr. Labouchere, who has tracked down 
many designing viUams, is still at fault in 
Pra^^ Joke, his pursuit of the ingenious and enter- 
prising person who has during the past 
few weeks been crowding Old Palace Yard with trades- 
men’s carts bringing goods the tenant of No. 5 never 
ordered, and embarrassing his friends with unau- 
thorised gifts. Mr. John Morley is one of those who 
have benefited by the sudden outburst of generosity 
attributed to the member for Northampton. On the 
night before he left London for Dublin there arrived 
at his residence in Elm Park Gardens a magnificent 
salmon, with label attached, stating that it was for- 
warded “ With Mr. Labouchere’s compliments.” Mr. 
Morley ate the salmon, and now arises the question — 
Who is to pay for it ? 

This problem has been submitted (not in Mr. 
Morley’s individual case) to a high legd authority, 
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whe* unliesitatmgly declares that the responsibility 
lies with the hapless tradesman. It is he who has 
been duped, not the astute gentleman who was aimed 
at. I b^eve in most cases where perishable articles 
have been forwarded “ With Mr. Labouchere's com- 
pliments,” and have been consumed by the un- 
suspecting recipient, the tradesman’s account has been 
discharged. But this is entirely an act of grace, he 
having no legal claim. 

Another week has been spent on Clause 3 
Times. Home Rule Bill, completing nearly 

a fortnight devoted to its consideration. 
By this time even Mr. Gladstone must be convinced 
of the mechanical character of the opposition. There 
is something quite pathetic in his determination to 
regard Mr. Chamberlain, Mr. Courtney, Sir Henry 
James, and even Mr. Bartley and Mr. Gibson Bowles, 
as really animated in their action by desire to get at 
the truth, and hammer out of the materials presented 
by the clauses of the BiU a beneficent Act of Parlia- 
ment. It requires no specially clear insight to see to 
the bottom of the little game played by the Opposi- 
tion. Their only virtue in connection with it is that 
they openly announce their intention to destroy the 
IfiU. Mr. Gladstone must know this. Nevertheless, 
when an amendment is moved, he studies it with pro- 
foundest attention, follows the speaker with keenest 
interest, and when he sits down, bends all his un- 
rivalled powers upon the task of pulverising the 
amendment. 

This amiable and honourable weakness is looked 
upon with Rowing impatience by the majority of his 
followers, rarliamentary life conducted on its present 
terms is no joke. Members are in their place, not 
only evpy day, but all through the sitting. A large 
proportion dine on the premises, in itself a grievous 
mfliction. Those who dine out must find a pair 
during their absence, which is strictly limited in point 
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of time. Half-past ten is the usual hour at which 

E airs expire, the ultimate limit being eleven o’clock. 

f a man is not down at either stipulated hour the 
member with whom he has paired is at liberty to take 
part in the division, and a vote is lost. 

This would be hard enough in ordinary circum- 
stances, but the conditions under which nine-tenths 
of the members of the House of Commons live to-day 
make the lot more unbearable. They are not expected 
to speak, are, indeed, tacitly forbidden to open their 
mouths. All that is asked from them is that they 
shall be within call when the division bell rings. 
This is an irksome thraldom that would be patiently, 
even cheerfully borne, if the object for which it is 
designed were gained. But it is not. It would be 
idle to deny that up to the present time the Opposi- 
tion, led by Mr. Chamberlain, has triumphed all ^ong 
the line. The Home Rule Bill is in a parlous state, 
and if matters have to go on through next week as 
they have limped along in the present one, it would 
be much better to give up the Bill, and either go off 
for a holiday or devote the remaining time of the 
Session to other measures. There is one other 
alternative; that is to meet mechanical obstruction 
on the part of the minority with the mechanical force 
vested m the majority. Only, if the Bill is to be 
saved, this must be done forthwith. 

The practice of unlocking the lobby doors 
^ A ^ division in the House of Commons 

Departure, has proved SO convenient that it was to- 
day extended, aU the doors being unlocked 
as soon as the counting commenced. Formerly 
members were penned up in the lobby till the figures 
of the division nad been announced from the Chair. 
One result of the new arrangement wiU be to prevent 
the overwhelming rush for cabs after late divisions, 
members being now able to leave the House in 
detachments as they issue from the division lobby. 
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Sir William Harcourt is a statesman 
A^Mo^ng gifted in debate. But there is no 

Sitting with passage m his ordered speech so eloquent 
occasional exits from the House of 
Commons. Since the Home Kule Bill 
went into Committee he has not disclosed over- 
mastering tendency to sit through a debate. On the 
contrary, his prolonged absences have led to con- 
jectural remarks hinting at differences of opinion 
between himself and his colleagues on the manage- 
ment of the Bill. These are, doubtless, without 
foundation. No one would allege that the attractions 
of the ordinary debates on Clause 3 have been such 
as to command the presence of a member with whom 
attendance is not compulsory. Sir William has no 
special connection with the Bill such as would 
demand his unremitting attendance. Nor, indeed, 
can that^ be said to be the case with anyone but the 
Prime Minister. For him interest in the Bill deepens 
as the days pass. He has given himself up wholly to 
the task of furthering its progress, a rate of advance 
that would probab|^ be increased if his attention were 
less absorbed. Mr. John Morley has occasionally 
something to say,^ and from time to time Sir John. 
Kigby shows how impressive prepositions and the last 
syllables of unimportant words may be made to appear 
in the delivery of ordered speech. But these are sub- 
sidiary figures. It is Mr, Gladstone who fills the bill, 
sitting hour after hour insatiably listening, often when 
debate on a particular amendment is dying out from 
sheer inanition giving it a fresh start in life by a remark 
interpolated or a supplementary speech thrown in. 
w 1 about this time of the evening that 

Speakerl William Harcourt is accustomed to 
contribute to the debate an eloquent 
passage towards the back of the* Speaker's chair. He 
has sat for an hour, perhaps more,, listening to Mr-. 
Jesse CoUings, Mr. Bartley, or Mr. Gibson Bowles. 
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There is on his expressive countenance a look of 
patient suffering that should soften the hardest heart. 
If he might only stand at the table and frankly utter 
thoughts, the fire of which consurneth him, it would 
be a relief. But that would mean so much time 
taken up, with an indefinite period stretching out 
whilst others replied. So he sits sad and silent. Mr. 
Gladstone, having made a long speech when the 
amendment was moved, once more appears at the 
table, and the drooping debate is revived. Probably 
Mr. Chamberlain follows, and shows how entirely 
mistaken is the view of has “ right hon. friend.” Mr. 
Balfour thinks it necessary that, since things are 
waking up, the Leader of the Opposition should be 
heard. He makes a speech which Mr. Tim Healy 
accompanies with a fosillade of not obtrusively 
friendly commentary. Mr. Sexton moves uneasily on 
his seat, and, finding the temptation irresistible, says 
comparatively few words. Mr. Jesse CoUings uplifts 
his good grey head, and instantly half a dozen 
shillelaghs Sash forth to strike at it Admiral Field 
regards the opportunity favourable for taking a naval 
view of the situation, and, slinging his glasses into 

P osition, roars at the Chairman as if it were blowing 
ah a gale and ordinary men would need a speaking 
trumpet. Major Rasch rises to state, for the fourth 
time, that not having made a speech on the second 
reading of the Bill, and having hitherto observed 
strict silence in Committee, he really does think that 
with wheat at twenty-three shillings a bushel and 
swine fever rampant, the Committee might bear with 
him whilst he makes a few observations. Mr. 
Tomlinson usually saves himself for the close of a 
debate, when he rises with intention to offer the few 
remarks necessary for carrying the discussion into 
another sitting. As, however, he is promptly closured, 
he is not disposed entirely to limit his efforts to that 
particular epoch of a sitting. The present opportunity 
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seems fayourable for bim to show that the issue of 
one-pound notes, without being protected by a full 
reserve of gold, is sure to be one of the earliest 
achievements of the Irish Legislature. 

Mr. T. W. Russell, who has made one or two earlier 
attempts to. catch the Chairman’s eye, begins a speech 
without that preliminary. Mr. Mellor has called upon 
Mr. Theobald, who for a moment mildly disputes pre- 
cedence. But as Mr. Russell goes straight on, demon- 
strating that his fellow countrymen are of all nations 
in the civilised world the most helpless and hopeless, 
Mr. Theobald resumes his seat. 

It was when Mr. T. W. Russell’s voice 
softly floated over the scene that Sir 
William Harcourt, shaking himself to- 
gether, slowly rose and solemnly strode 
forth. The action was not that of a man wrought by 
long suffering into a paroxysm of impatience. The 
long suffering was patent both in face and figure. 
But it assumed the form rather of hopeless depression 
than of righteous indignation. Without intending it, 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer’s slow march towards 
the door, with one hand Ijing limp in the recesses of his 
waist, his head bent, his eyes half closed, suggested a 
funeral. If the Home Rule Bill were already dead, 
and he were accompanying it to the crematorium, he 
could not have varied his attitude or expression. 
Short of that, this new Dead March plainly conveyed 
to the looker on the idea that for one mind at least 
the limit of patient endurance had been reached, and 
that to avoid either a breakdown or a breaking-out it 
were well to retire from the scene. 

It is curious to observe how the passion 
^BiockSr division is overmastering the Parlia- 
mentary world just now. Reference is 
not here made to ordinary divisions in the lobby, 
though they grow in frequency and length of time m 
the accomplishment. Kever in the memory of the 
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oldest member have so many hours been occupied in 
a given week with marching and counter-marching in 
the division lobby. For this the closure is to some 
extent responsible. In nine cases out of ten a motion 
for the closure means two successive divisions, one on 
the closure, the other on the question closed With 
the present muster of members in regular attendance 
two divisions mean forty minutes, whence it will appear 
that this athletic method of legislation appropriates a 
considerable share of a week's sitting. 

The lengthened period occupied in dividing is 
extended by the circumstances under which divisions 
are called. Some thirty or forty members remain, not 
to debate a question, but to hear an amendment moved, 
opposed from the Treasury Bench, and supported by 
Mr. Balfour or Mr. Chamberlain or both. Then the 
House is cleared for a division, and the bell throbbing 
through all the corridors and ante-rooms, clanging 
on the Terrace, brings in from four to five hundred 
members ready to vote in favour either of ‘'in 
accordance with ” or “ having regard to,” according as 
movement towards either lobby is made from the 
Treasury Bench. The process of passing four or- five 
hundred men through even a double doorway is not 
accomplished in five minutes, and till the outer door 
is closed and locked the Chairman may not put the 
question. Accordingly he stands, paper in hand, 
waiting till the wedge of humanity that has blocked 
the doorway is slovdy pressed through. Sometimes 
Mr. Mellor makes forlorn appeal to members standing 
at the bar to advance ana take their seats, so that 
those behind may get clear of the doorway. Every 
member expects his neighbour to observe the in- 
jimction, and so the block remains. 

The latest division has been effected on 
the Terrace.* In these fine afternoons the 
Terrace of the House of Commons, with 
the limpid Thames laving its walls, has become the 
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fayourite resort of London society. The practice has 
grown up within very recent date, taking root during 
the last Parliament when the gentlemen of England 
had political ascendency, and their wives, daughters, 
sisters, and cousins dropped in for five o'clock tea. 
The fashion was firmly established on the afternoon 
when Mr. Chamberlain entertained two duchesses, 
taking tea at a small round table, whilst Mr. 
Labouchere, pale to the lips, and momentarily for- 
getful of his cigarette, stood prominent in the ring of 
Radicals looking on at this final leap of theii* Lost 
Leader. 

It was shortly after this social-political event that 
the wife of a well-known member issued to a large 
circle of friends cards of invitation to “ Tea on the 
Terrace." It was felt that that was going a little far, 
giving too much of an air of business to what should 
be a casual occurrence. There was talk of stem 
repression. But the storm blew over, and this Session, 
favoured by weather more familiar on the Riviera than 
by the Thames, the Terrace, as viewed from West- 
minster Bridge or the deck of a passii^ steamer, has 
become one of the sights of London. From half-past 
four to half-past six the broad passage is thronged 
with rank and fashion. Even Mr. Keir Hardie has 
3delded to the fascination of the surroiindifigs, and may 
sometimes be seen with belles from West Ham on 
either arm picking his way among the labyrinth of 
tea-tables. 

It is all very well for young sparks like the Member 
for West Ham. For staid Parliamentarians like Sir 
Henry Howorth and Sir Richard Temple there is 
something incongruous in the appearance of this silken 
fringe of fashion on the plain skirts of legislative 
labour. The Speaker's attention has been called to 
the matter, with the result of promulgation of a stern 
ecRct. From Monday afternoon a hard-and-fast line 
will be drawn in continuance of the doorway giving 



AT HIGH FltESSUEE. 


157 


access to the Terrace. To the left of it only the 
foot of man may tread. To the right Paradise Avill 
bloom. Benedick may, an he please, cross over 
and visit Beatrix; but the foot of Beatrix may 
not, under unnamed pains and penalties, cross the 
boundary line. 

This is an ordinary business arrangement, but it 
cannot fail to lend fresh attraction to the fashionable 
resort as promising all kinds of piquant complications. 

It is, however, the division in the Minis- 
^ terial camp that is of most serious import. 

It appeared on the horizon this afternoon. 
As yet a cloud no bigger than a man's hand, but 
threatening presently to obscure the finn ament and 
break in anything but blessings on Mr. Gladstone's 
head. It manifested itself upon the question whether 
sub-section 5 of Clause 4 of tne Home Rule Bill should 
be enlarged by addition of the phrase “ in accordance 
with,” or ‘‘having regard to.” For all practical 
purposes the Committee might as well have divided 
upon the question of the conflicting claims of 
Tweedledum and Tweedledee, an arrangement that 
would have had the additional advantage of 
being more intelligible to the public out of 
doors. Between the two phrases battled over 
by the hour this afternoon there is precisely the 
same difference, no more and no less. To the dis- 
cerning eye there was much to read between the lines 
of controversy. Mr. Gladstone knows all about it, and 
might well, with furrowed brow and pale face, sit rest- 
less on the Treasury Bench. Mr. Chamberlain is 
equally familiar with its true inwardness, and was 
ready to make the most of the incident for the 
comfort and consolation of his right hon. friend. 

No finer piece of high-comedy was played 
^ead? stage than that going forward 

upon this momentous issue. The final 
touch to its perfectness was given by the absolute 



158 


THB HOME BULB PARLIAMENT, 


absence on the part of the actors of trace of conscious- 
ness of the real game. Yet everybody on the stage 
knew that it was not sub-section 5 of Clause 4 that 
was at stake, vnth the deep difference that yawned 
between “ in accordance with ” and '' having regard 
to” Beyond Clause 4 lie the clauses which are to 
settle the financial arrangements between Ireland and 
Great Britain. The Irish members are resolved not 
to accept the terms the Government are prepared to 
offer. If Mr. Gladstone thinks they are msposed 
to take half a loaf rather than have no bread it 
is time he were undeceived. Hitherto they have 
voted steadily with the Government, who have, 
accordingly, managed to keep up their majority with 
unexpected and unexampled regularity. But the 
Irish members hold the game, and the life of the 
Government is in their hands. They are the pivot on 
which Ministerial majorities revolve. If they refuse 
to act the whole machinery will come to a stoppage, 
and straightway go to rack and ruin. To revolt in a 
critical division on the financial clauses would be a 
desperate device. This is not a case, common enough 
in ordinary times, where a Ministry temporarily at 
issue with a section of their followers may, thereibre, 
depend with confidence upon the temporary adhesion 
of the forces of the Opposition. In a division on a vital 
proposal of the Bill upon which the Irish members 
were (as twice happened to-day) to vote against the 
Government, the masters of Parliamentary strategy 
who lead the Opposition would wheel their disciplined 
forces round, go into the lobby with the Irish members, 
and there would be a swift end of the Government, 
and the postponement of the chance of Home Rule 
certainly beyond the limits of the present generation. 

That is the tragedy which rrowned in 
^agedyf comedy played throughout 

this afternoon. The Irish members had 
come to the conclusion it was time to give Ministers 
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a lesson. So they ranged themselves under the 
improvised flag bearing the legend “in accordance 
witn/’ and ground their teeth vrith stage scorn at the 
standard which bore the equally proud device 
“having regard to.” In vain Sir Charles Eussell 
with pathetic reminiscence of Mr. Toots insisted that 
it was “ of no consequence.” He and his colleagues 
on the Treasury Bench could be happy with either 
phrase, whilst from the point of literary style they 
preferred the clause as it stood. All he desired was 
peace and concord and some little progress with 
Clause 4. 

It was here Mr. Chamberlain interposed, with that 
occasionally assumed high comedy maimer that causes 
his old colleagues on the Treasury Bench to regret 
that he did not follow out that tendency which in 
early life, as he once told a company of actors, brought 
him in close connection with the stage. With smilmg 
face, in softest voice, almost literally bubbling over 
with gratitude, he thanked the Government mr the 
concession just made. It was not exactly in the form 
originally demanded; but he was aware of the ties 
that bound his right hon. friend to gentlemen below 
the gangway opposite. The concession on a most im- 
portant point gave the Opposition all they had asked 
for, and he should advise his friends gratefully to 
accept it as he most humbly and heartily did. 

Before utterance of this speech the Irish members 
might have been content with their protest, shrinking 
from playing the dangerous game of weakening the 
Government by open revolt Mr. Chamberlain had 
driven a wedge into the door of escape, and they 
could not get out He was followed by Sir Henry 
J ames gravely insisting on the same lines. Mr. Balfour 
played back the ball from the other side of the House, 
in vain Sir Charles Russell, almost angrily, protested 
that the amendment was absolutely -immaterial, and 
the so-called concession made only to save time. 
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Mr. Clancy fell into the trap and truculently declared 
that the time had come when protest should be made 
against these concessions.” The McCarthyites could 
not afford to be behind when the Parnellites took 
up the running. Thus it came to pass that with a 
hundred Eadicals at their hack they trooped out into 
the lobby, leaving the Government to be saved by the 
Unionist vote. 
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CHAPTER XIL 

THE CLOSURE INVOKED. 

20tii June NiGHT after night the House of Commons 
Twenty-fourth meets, gets to work early on the Home 
Rule Bill, sits till midnight, works off two 
’ or three amendments, and on returning to 
the task next day finds that two or three fresh 
amendments are added, leaving the position as it was. 
The work in the Commons to-day is very much on the 
same line as the task of our old school friend Sisyphus, 
and just about as useful. 

It is curious to note the almost pathetic confidence 
Liberals have in Mr. Gladstone’s capacity, somehow or 
other, to get the stone to the top of the hill at last, 
and to keep it there. His action and attitude are well 
calculated to inspire this confidence. Whilst men 
and Ministers find it impossible to repress occasional 
exhibitions of anger or conceal their impatience, Mr. 
Gladstone is supematurally equable. Now and then 
he has an explosion such as that which on Monday 
night shrivelled up Sir Henry James. But it takes 
the form rather oi personal attack than of lamenta- 
tion over the general state of things. Sir William 
Harcourt makes no attempt to hide his emotion at 
the waste of time. Mr. Morley occasionally breaks 
forth in bitter reproaches, whilst the rank and file of 
the Ministerialists sit and roar “ Divide 1 divide.” Mr. 
Gladstone is in no hurry, treats every amendment as 
if it was seriously and honestly meant, is ever ready 
to break butterflies on the wheel 

In appearance he looks younger rather than older 
as the weeks pass. His voice has gained in richness 

G 



162 


THE HOME RULE PARLIAMENT. 


and vigour, while his mind seems to have grown in 
activity and resource. 

This is all very pleasant to hear and see, but in 
the mean while the Home Rule Bill sticks in tlie mud. 
July is near at hand, the 5th Clause is not yet passed, 
and among the thirty-five to follow will be found the 
hardest nuts that have to be cracked. 

Whilst Mr. Gladstone seems to be renew- 
22n(iJmie. his yolith, like the eagle, an old foe- 

Samson o.j : ^ r j •. i 

Agonistes. Ilian IS reaching a stage oi decrepitude 
pitiful to see. Lord Randolph Churchill’s 
return to political life, under the wmg of his old 
colleagues on the Front Opposition Bench, was one of 
the most interesting episodes of the new Parliament. 
He was welcomed with a fervour which showed how 
real was his power, how apparently assured his pros- 
pects. His first speech, delivered at the table of the 
House of Commons, from the left-hand side of the 
Chair, was watched with keen and generally friendly 
interest. Members who knew him in his young prime, 
when he was Leader of the Fourth Party, and later, 
when with development of quite unexpected qualities 
he led the House, were surprised and!" pained at the 
physical change notable in him, and in the evidence 
of embarrassment that sometimes made his meaning 
obscure. He pulled up wonderfully when he spoke 
again in debate on the Welsh Suspensory Bill. Up 
to the present time that has proved the last success- 
ful effort. 

This week he made two speeches quite pitiful 
in their weakness, almost incoherence. It was sad to 
see him at the table maundering along amid im- 
patient cries of “ Divide ! Divide 1 ” rising above the 
buzz of conversation. New members, recalling a 
famous passage in “ Samson Agonistes,” ask — 

Can tins be he, 

That heroick, that renown’d 

Irresistible Samson ? whom, unarmed, 
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No strength of man, nor fiercest wild beast, could withstand. 
Who tore the lion as the lion tears the kid, 

Ban on embattled armies clad in iron, 

And, weaponless himself, 

Made arms ridiculous, useless the forgery 
Of brazen shield and spear. 

Once — it seems but a few months back — Lord 
Kandolph commanded the Senate, his winged words 
waited for with delight by his friends, with apprehen- 
sion by the enemy. Now there are none so poor as to 
do him the reverence of listening. Possibly, indeed 
probably, this week’s manifestations have been due to 
temporary physical indisposition, and Randolph may 
yet be himself again. In the meantime the impres- 
sion created is very painful. 

It had struck half-past five when Mr. 
Gladstone rose to move his resolution, 
at Last. which proposes to arm the majority of 
the House with power to resist systematic 
obstruction to the Home Rule Bill At this time the 
Chamber was densely crowded, one of the few notable 
absentees being Lord Randolph Churchill Every 
seat on the floor was taken, the side gallery facing the 
Treasury Bench being also thronged to its fullest 
capacity. 

The following is the text of the proposals sub- 
mitted on the part of the Government : — “ That the 

} )roceedings in Committee on the Government of Ire- 
and Bill, unless previously disposed of, shall at the 
times hereinafter mentioned be brought to a con- 
clusion in the manner hereinafter mentioned : (a) The 
proceedings on the Clauses 5 to 8, both inclusive, not 
later than 10 p.m. on Thursday, 6th July; (6) the 
proceedings on Clauses 9 to 26, both inclusive, not 
later than 10 p.m. on Thursday, 13th July ; (c) the 

I iroceedings on Clauses 27 to 40, both inclusive, not 
ater than 10 p.m. on Thursday, 20th July; (ci) the 
proceedings on the postponed clauses, new clauses, 
being Government clauses, schedules, and preamble, 
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not later than 10 p.m. on Thursday, 27th July ; and, 
after the clauses, scnedules, and preamble are disposed 
of, the Chairman shall forth wi^ report the Bill, as 
amended, to the House; then at the said appointed 
times the Chairman shall put forthwith the question 
or questions on any amendment or motion already 
proposed from the Chair. He shall next proceed, 
unless and until progress be moved as hereinafter 
provided, successively to put forthwith the following 
questions: That any clause or schedule then under 
consideration, and any of the said clauses or schedules 
not already disposed of stand part of, or be added to, 
the Bill. After the passing of this Order no dilatory 
motion, nor motion to postpone a clause, shall be 
received unless moved by a Minister in charge of the 
Bill, and the question on any such motion shall be 
put forthwith. If progress be reported, the Chairman 
shall put this Order in force in any subsequent 
meeting of the Committee. Proceedings under this 
Order shall not be interrupted under me provisions 
of any Standing Order relating to the sittings of the 
House.” 

The Premier promised to be brief, and was as 
good as his word, occupying the attention of the 
Committee for less than half an hour. Within that 
time he demonstrated not only the necessity for the 
action proposed by his Resolution, but its modera- 
tion as compared with any precedent. The House 
has already oeen in Committee on the Home Rule 
Bin for twenty-eight days, and it is proposed to 
allow for the furtner consideration of the Bill an 
additional twenty days. The Reform Act of 1831 
was passed in a total of forty-nine days, and just 
the same period sufficed for the carryii^ of the 
Land Act of 1881. Thus the Home Rule mil would 
have been in Committee within one day of the whole 
period allotted to these Bills, whilst, assuming it 
but of Committee on the 27th of July, sixty-four 
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days in all will have been devoted to its consideration, 
there still remaining the Report stage and the third 
reading to be dealt with. Beyond the necessity of 
taking a new departure in order to secure the passing 
of the Bill, there is the question which underlies 
the whole foundations of our Parliamentary institu- 
tions. Is the will of the majority to prevail, or are 
the minority to govern ? 

Mr. Gladstone’s appearance as he entered 
the House shortly after nine o’clock to- 
Debate. night Suggested that he had spent the 
week at Brighton, dined early, and looked 
in to spend a quiet evening listening to the seductive 
eloquence of Mr. Webb and Sir Joseph Pease, who 
had. appropriately chosen opium for their topic. Till 
he came in, the soporific influence of time and circum- 
stances seemed irresistible. Most of the gentlemen 
present had been up all night, going home with the 
milk in the morning. Many had been in their places 
at two o’clock for the morning sitting, and had 
remained till seven, taking part in the division on the 
Closure Resolutions. Omy the keenest interest or 
the most imperative call of public duty would bring a 
man down again with nose to the Parliamentary 
grindstone at so particularly inconvenient an hour as 
nine o’clock. Nevertheless, when the Speaker took 
the Chair there were considerably more than a 
quorum present, and, as the division showed, by 
midnight the number had run up to close upon 300. 

Tms is fresh evidence of the quahty patent in 
the present House of Commons. It is the most faith- 
ful in the performance of its duties known to the 
present generation. The nightly attendance is larger 
and more constant than Mr. Gladstone can recall in 
the far-reaching survey it is possible for him to make. 
This is doubtless due to early training. The yoke of 
controversy round the Home Rule Bill made itseh 
felt in the infancy of liie Parliament. New members 
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have known no other habit than that of being 
constantly in their place, or of pairing if they leave 
it for an hour. Old members, whose experience is 
more varied, have fallen into the fashion. The 
consequence is seen in a succession of division lists 
which find no parallel in the journals of the House. 
Time was when 600 members in the division lobbies 
indicated a Ministerial crisis. To-day it is a matter 
of course, twice or thrice in a night, to find over 600 
members dividing on a minor amendment. 

Mr. Gladstone has never, when in ofiBce, 
varied from close attendance on the 
proceedings of the House, and there- 
fore had not a new habit to form. Still, there 
were circumstances concurrent with this particular 
case that might well have excused his lingering at 
the table where the lavish hospitality of Downing- 
street is spread. Almost up to the stroke of two 
o’clock this morning he had been on the Treasury 
Bench which, since four o’clock on the previous 
afternoon, he had quitted but for the interval of a 
hasty dinner. He moved the Closure Resolutions in 
a luminous speech, an eflfort trifling in mental wear 
and tear compared with the self-allotted task of 
listening closely hour after hour to the speech of 
others. It was with difl&culty he was induced to 
withdraw, protesting that he was “not a bit tired.” 
This he proved by being punctually in his place at 
the morning sitting, and in the course of it making 
two important speeches and interpolating innumerable 
pointed remarks. After twenty-four hours so spent a 
younger man might have felt disposed to forego the 
pleasure of a debate on the Opium Traffic and find 
slumber with more convenient accessories than the 
benches of the House of Commons provide. Mr. 
Gladstone had his little dinner-party at home in the 
interval between the morning and evening sitting, 
and, unexhausted by the friendly conflict with the 
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brilliant wits gathered round his board, posted off* on 
foot to the House. 

It should have been Mr. George Russeirs 
eminent scion of an illus- 
Opportunity. trious house answors for India in the 

Commons. There stood upon the paper 
in his name an amendment to the motion, brought 
forward by Mr. Webb, pointing to the abolition of the 
opium traffic. Gifted with hereditary Parliamentary 
aptitude, Mr. Russell might, upon emergency, be able 
to make an impromptu speech on any subject, as his 
great kinsman was reputed to be ready at aiw 
moment to take command of the Channel Pleet. It 
is, however, only reasonable to suppose that the 
Under-Secretary for India had devoted some time 
and trouble to preparation of the official case he 
had been told off to present to Parliament. He 
sat attentive whilst Mr. Webb moved his resolution 
and Sir Joseph Pease enlarged upon it. A little 
longer, when gentlemen in other parts of the House 
had enjoyed the opportunity of expressing their 
views, he would rise and justify the hopes that 
centre in him. 

And here was Mr. Gladstone, kind enough to 
hurry over his dinner in order to pay to the nephew 
of his old colleague and some time leader the 
compliment of his presence at what was practically 
his dihvjt as a Minister. This is an act of gracious- 
ness on the part of a leader small in itself, but 
meaning much. Mr. Disraeli was punctilious in 
paying the attention to his young friends, and Mr. 
Arthur Balfour instinctively falls into the habit. 

Mr. Gladstone, his mind absorbed in contemplation 
of bolder strokes of policy, is not remarkable for little 
delicatesses of this land. It made the exception aU 
the more notable, and the Under-Secretary for India, 
looking once more over the notes of his speech, blushed 
with pleasurable pride. These are bad times for 
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young Ministers anxious to win their spurs. Now and 
then a question has to be answered, but there is no 
opportunity either of taking part in general debate or 
of initiating one on behalf of one’s own department. 
Everything comes to the man who waits. Mr. George 
Russell had waited, and not only opportunity but the 
Prime Minister had come. 

The Under-Secretary was awakened from 

his pleased contemplation by a cheer. 

Mr. Gladstone was at the table, addressing 
the House. That was odd ; but the narrow limits of 
his purpose speedily became plain. The motion on 
the Orders of the l)ay was that the House should 
resolve itself into Committee of Supply. Upon this 
Mr. Webb had moved, in the form of an amendment, 
his proposition for a Royal Commission on the opium 
traffic. The Government, whilst not averse — as what 
Government is? — to the appointment of a Royal Com- 
mission, could not a^ee to the terms of reference, 
which pointed arbitrarily to the suppression of a traffic 
upon which the revenues of India largely depend. The 
amendment Mr. Russell was charged to move agreed 
to the appointment of a Royal Commission, but altered 
the terms of reference. A technical difficulty in the 
way was that if Mr. Webb’s motion were submitted in 
the form proposed it must needs be negatived. There 
would be an end of the business, and the Ministry 
would suffer in the estimation of some valuable friends 
by appearing unmitigatedly hostile to inquiry into the 
question. What the Old Parliamentary Hand, stand- 
ing at the table in evening dress with a flower in his 
coat and the bloom of eternal youth on his brow, had 
to propose was that the motion to go into Committee 
should be negatived ; that Mr. Webb’s amendment 
should thereupon become a substantive resolution 
upon which might be grafted the amendment his hon. 
friend the Under-Secretary for India was prepared to 
submit and support in a conclusive speech. 
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Probably that was all Mr. Gladstone had intended 
to do or say when he interposed. But like the^re- 
formed gambler who after long interyal stakes a 
napoleon at Monte Carlo and wins, the Premier, haying 
stood for a moment on his feet by the table, said a few 
words and listened to the welcoming cheer with which 
he was received, was irresistibly drawn into the vortex 
of debate. His suggestion bemg accepted, he rose 
again, and, carefully avoiding the glance of his hon. 
yoimg friend seated near him conning the notes of his 
masterpiece, began to talk around the subject. It was 
pretty to see how scrupulously he avoided anything 
like oratorical tone or manner. He was not making a 
speech on behalf of the Government. That would be 
done by his hon. friend, the Under-Secretary for 
India. He was merely talking across the table to 
Mr. George Curzon and Sir James Fergusson, to 
whom, as knowing something of India, Mr. Arthur 
Balfour had left the concerns of the Front Opposition 
Bench whilst he himself rested from the exhaustive 
labours of the week. A reference to the late Sir 
Robert Fowler brought to Mr. Gladstone’s mind recol- 
lections of what had taken place two years ago, when 
the matter was last before the House. Two years 
naturally led him back to thirty, forty, fifty years ago. 

It is to me,” he said, “ rather a pleasing recollec- 
tion amongst others less pleasing that in those debates 
I took what I thought to be the best part in my 
power.” 

Here followed a brief history of the China War. 
Then, taking Mr. Webb’s resolution in hand, he found 
in it a promise of temporary assistance.” That was 
a very ambiguous phrase. I object,” he said, with a 
twinkle in his eye beljung his grave face and solemn 
tonesy tO' that part of the motion as being tainted 
with the almost mortal sin of ambiguity.” 

Contemplation of this frailty stirred his deepest 
depths. So he went on and on through a speech 
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which Mr. Curzon aptly described as full of charm and 
ar^imentative force. When he sat down, lo 1 three- 
quarters of an hour, a full quarter of the whole time 
allotted to the debate, had been appropriated, and 
when gentlemen on the other side had taken their 
turn there was no room for the Under-Secretary for 
India, who, as far as the episode was concerned, “ died 
with all his music in him.” 

SrdJul Twenty-ninth sitting in Committee on 
ivir. ciiamLr- Home Rule Bill. The flaccid condition 
of ajBFairs was ruflBed by one of the most 
exciting storms that have recently swept 
over the House of Commons. As usual, Mr. Cham- 
berlain began it. Having concluded his remarks in 
support of an amendment moved by Lord Wolmer, 
he recurred to a speech delivered by Mr. Dillon at 
Castlereagh in 1887, in which the member for East 
Mayo was reported to have said that when the Irish 
Parliament was constituted they would have the 
control of things in Ireland, and would then “ re- 
member” the police and others who had shown 
themselves enemies of the people. 

Mr. Dillon was absent from his place when Mr. 
Chamberlain resumed his seat. It was rightly sur- 
mised that he had gone in search of a report of the 
incriminated speech, and Mr. T. W, RusselT undertook 
pleasantly to fill up the interval by reciting another 
passage from Mr. Dillon’s speeches "on the same lines 
as that alluded to by Mr. Chamberlain. When Mr. 
Dillon returned there were loud cries for him, and 
the House, which had ^adually filled up, sat 
crowded and silent, waiting for the reply. Mr. Glad- 
stone, according to his custom when members below 
the gangway opposite speak, moved towards the end 
of the bench, and there sat with hand to ear, atten- 
tively following Mr. Dillon’s speech. 

Mr. DiUon did not dispute the accuracy of the 
quotation, but urged that the context modified its 
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purport. The gist of his defence — that which mani- 
festly moved the House — ^was his description of the 
circumstances under which the speech had been 
made. It was, he said, a. short time after the Massacre 
of Mitchelstown, where he had seen three innocent 
men shot down in cold blood, the police acting under 
an officer so bankrupt in character that even Mr. 
Balfour had to dismiss him. 

“ That recollection,” he said, “ was hot in my mind 
when I spoke at Castlereagh.” 

His anger was further swelled by the story told 
him just before he rose to speak of how inhumanly 
the police had acted to a mother and a child. It was 
not, Mr. Dillon said, amid loud cheers from the 
Ministerialists, fair or just to rake up language used 
in such circumstances, and never repeated in cold 
blood. There was renewed cheering when he ex- 
pressed his regret for having used the language 
with which the speech had closed. 

Mr. Chamberlain was amongst the keenest 
^s-remember- listeners to this immediately effective 
harangue. When Mr. Dillon resumed his 
seat he sprang to his feet, and was 
received with loud cheers by the Conservatives. At 
the outset he shot a deadly dart at an old-time 
enemy. Mr. Dillon had, he said, declared that he 
had been influenced in his remarks by recollections 
of what took place at Mitchelstown. But when was 
the affair at Mitchelstown? It was on the 9th of 
September, 1887, and the speech at Castlereagh from 
which he had quoted was delivered on the 5th of 
December, 1886. A prolonged burst of cheering 
from the Opposition greeted this statement, and all 
eyes were turned upon Mr. Dillon, who sat silent, 
making no sign. Amid renewed cheering Mr. Cham- 
berlain asked how the House could accept the tardy 
repentance of a man who came down and attempted 
to palm off a statement of that kind ? 
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Mr. Harrington, amid tumultuous shouts, 
An Earlier cheering, and counter-cheering, gave a new 
^s^eme.^® to the proceedings. Carrying the 

war into the enemy’s country, he declared 
that if Irish members were now unfit to be made 
responsible for the government of their country, they 
were equally unfit in 1885, when Mr. Chamberlain 
collogued with them, and sent emissaries to treat 
with them. Mr. Chamberlain jumped up amid a 
storm of excitement. As he had refused to give 
way when Mr. Dillon interposed, Mr. Harrington 
now made the same answer the member for West 
Birmingham had then given to Mr. Dillon’s claim. 
He would finish soon, and then Mr. Chamberlain 
might speak. Mr. Harrington proceeded to give 
particulars about a gentleman from Walsall who had 
appeared among the Irish members armed with a 
letter from Mr. Chamberlain, in which that statesman 
submitted a scheme of Home Kule for Ireland. 

“ If we had accepted his model little plan,” said 
Mr. Harrington, “ he would have given Home Kule 
without any of the safeguards of the present Bill.” 

Shouts of '' Order 1 Order 1 ” and “ Question ! 
Question!’' roaring from the Opposition ranks 
attempted to silence Mr. Harrington, but he has a 
stentorian voice, and was heard above the clamour. 
Mr. Mellor, appealed to on a point of order, protested 
he could not quite see what Mr. Diman, of Walsall, 
had to do with the amendment. Mr. Chamberlain 
insisted that, as the name had been dragged in, Mr. 
Harrington should continue his statement, and that 
he should r^ly. Prevailing over the Chairman’s 
scruples, Chamberlain explained that Mr. Dignan, 
“ not a friend, but a political acquaintance,” having 
gone to Ireland on his own errand, wrote to him 
giving an account of what he had seen, whereupon 
Mr, Chamberlain replied, broadly sketching a scheme 
of local government in the nature of National 
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Councils, something akin to that which, with the 
approval of Mr. Gladstone, he had later brought 
under the notice of Mr. Parnell. 

Beminiscenoes William Harcourt’s appearance on 

of the Round the scenc, as promising turther sport, was 
Table Confer- hailed "with cheors and counter-cheers. 

ences. Chancellor of the Exchequer remem- 

bered very well the period of December, 1886, at 
which time the incriminated speech of Mr. Dillon 
was made. The Round Table meeting, arranged at 
the instance of Mr. Chamberlain, was in process. 
Sir William Harcourt, amid sharp interruptions from 
Mr. Chamberlain, and cheers and counter-cheers from 
the crowded and excited House, was proceeding into 
detail about the Round Table, when Sir Michael 
Hicks-Beach interposed on a point of order, asking 
whether these observations had anything to do with 
the amendment. 

I suppose/’ said Mr. Mellor, “ that the right hon. 
gentleman is coming to the amendment,” a delight- 
fully naive answer, which almost brought the House 
back into good-humour. 

When the uproarious laughter had ceased, Sir 
William Harcourt put his case into a sentence, 
declaring that three weeks after the speech made by 
Mr. Dillon, which now so shocked Mr. Chamberlain, 
that right hon. gentleman was ready to give the 
Irish members as full a control of the police as was 
provided in the Bill before the House. 

Mr. Chamberlain and Mr. Lough rose together. 
There were loud cries of Lough I Lough ! ” Mr. 
Chamberlain declined to give way, and at length 
succeeded in saying “ I rise to give to that statement 
an absolute contradiction.” 

Mr. Lough having read a few extracts from Mr. 
Chamberlain’s speeches in 1885, Mr. Balfour inter- 
posed, and, with a bitterness that recalled old 
conflicts, brought the debate back to Mr. Dillon, 
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upon whom he heaped contumely and scorn. A 

division, in which 196 voted for Lord Wolmer’s 

almost forgotten amendment, and 230 against, 
happily rounded off the succession of scenes in time 
for members to get off to a delayed dinner. 

As soon as questions were over Mr. 

an^DUion ^^se and claimed permission to 

Explain? make a personal statement. The House 
was at the moment pretty full, Mr. 

Chamberlain, likely to be concerned in the incident, 
being a notable absentee. Mr. Gladstone was in his 
place, and gave to the scene that foEowed anxious 
attention. Mr. Dillon frankly admitted that he 
had yesterday made a mistake in his reference to 
Mitchelstown, and offered the House his fullest apo- 
logy. He thought it impossible even for his bitterest 
enemy to suppose that, as Mr. Chamberlain had put 
it, he had deliberately attempted to palm off a story 
which carried on the face of it its own refutation. 

deny,” Mr. DiUon emphatically said, “that I 
entertained the project attributed to me of revenge 
against those who were opposed to the people of 
Ireland.” 

“ Oh ! oh ! ” cried some of the gentlemen of 
England seated above the gangway. 

“ 1 deny it,” Mr. DilLon sternly repeated, turning 
upon them. “ No fair-minded man can find in the six 
himdred speeches I have delivered in this time of 
tribulation grounds for the imputation.” 

As happened yesterday, Mr. Harrington followed 
Mr. Dillon, and was proceeding to read the terms of 
the letter addressed by Mr. Chamberlain to the gentle- 
man .from W alsall at the time, according to the state- 
ment of the Irish members, when that right hon. 
gentleman was negotiating with them a scheme of 
Home Rule. 

Lord Randolph Churchill rose to order, asking 
whether in the absence of Mr. Chamberlain it was 
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competent for Mr. Harrington to refer to the subject. 
Mr. Harrington proceeding with the reading, Mr. feal- 
four asked whether it was not desirable that the state- 
ment should be made in the presence of the gentleman 
chiefly concerned. The Speaker ruled Mr. Harring- 
ton in order, and he proceeded to the end, showing 
how Mr. Chamberlain, writing in 1885, had declared 
that he was ready to go further on the Home Rxile 
line than the step of conferring upon Ireland mimicipal 
government. He was prepared to see the establish- 
ment of an Irish Legislature empowered to deal with 
education and the land. 

“ Cheer that ! ” cried a not unfamiliar voice below 
the gangway, as the Conservatives listened in com- 
parative silence to this disclosure. 

Mr. Courtney rose to put the House in possession 
of the real facts. Whilst he was struggling against 
the indisposition to hear him Mr. Chamberlain en- 
tered, his arrival being hailed with loud cheers by the 
Conservatives. Promptly interposing with the remark 
that he had not had an opportunity of making him- 
self acquainted withwbat nad taken place during his 
absence, he said he would simply read a telegram 
received from Mr. l)ignan,the MacchiaveUi of WdtsaJl 
I have,” that dipoinatist telegraphed, read your 
statement in The Daily Post It is true and singu- 
larly accurate.” 

There was some disposition to smile at this way of 
putting it, as if Mr. Chamberlain’s accuracy was so 
little habitual that it might be described as singular. 
Mr. Chamberlain added no word to this reading, and 
the episode abruptly closed. 

It was followed by another scene. Mr. 
Mr. Conybeare Tritton Called attention to a letter in the 
Speaker. Daily Chronicle, in which Mr. Cony- 
beare, defending himself against a charge 
of inopportunely moving the Closure, unmistakably 
implied that the Speaker, in refusing, “with curt 
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severity/' to put the Question, had acted in a manner 
strongly contrasting with his complaisance in analogous 
circumstances in June, 1887. 

“ But then/’ Mr. Gonybeare added, a Liberal 
Home Eule Bill is not to be compared with a 
Coercion Bill.” 

The Speaker observed that he had not read the 
letter, and had not been made aware of the intended 
procedure of Mr. Tritton. The proper course for a 
member desiring to review his conduct was not to 
write to a newspaper, but to bring the matter under 
the notice of the House by resolution. 

“ I hope I may venture to say,” the Speaker added 
in ringing voice and with indignant sweep of hand 
and arm, “there is not another man in this House 
who, whatever my failings and shortcomings may 
have been during a period of ten years, can accuse 
me of having been partial on one side or the other.” 

The declaration was approved by loud and enthu- 
siastic cheers. The Speaker added that he must leave 
the matter in the hands of the House. The only part 
he could play was to deprecate any harsh conduct 
they might be disposed to take in view of the pro- 
ceeding of Mr. Gonybeare. 

Like the Speaker, Mr. Gladstone had no notice of 
what was forthcoming. But he seized the occasion 
to deliver one of those loftily-toned speeches to which 
he is moved when anything is done calculated to lower 
the standard of Parliamentary life. Amid a fresh burst 
of cheering he paid a high compliment to the conduct 
of Mr. Peel in the Ghair through a period of un- 
exampled difficulty. Mr. Gonybeare, he said, had 
been guilty of a most ^ave and serious error, but 
since the Speaker had deprecated further action he 
thought the House should not further pursue the 
subject. In this view Mr. Balfour concurred, and, 
Mr. Gonybeare not being present to carry on the 
conversation, it here closed. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

THE CLOSURE AT WORK. 

6th jui While all London is making holiday on 
The F^rat this the wodding-dav of the Duke of York 
Princess May, the House of Commons 
met at its usual time, and proceeded with its 
familiar business as if no marriage-bells were ringing. 
The full attendance (lackii^ omy the Speaker, Mr. 
Mellor temporarily taking his place in the Chair) and 
the concentration of interest testify more than any- 
thing that has gone before to the commanding interest 
in the Home Rule Bill. To-night it is intensified, 
since the first date of the application of the Closure 
has been reached, and at ten o’clock the blow will 
faU. 

As early as twenty minutes past four the House 
got into Committee, taking up the amendments to 
Clause 5, on which it has been many days engaged. 
In view of the festal day and the pending fall of the 
guillotine, the debate was carried on with surprising 
vigour. But everyone was waiting for ten o’clock, 
when the crisis was due. Shortly after nine members 
began to return, and by twenty-five minutes to ten, 
when Mr. Gladstone arrived, the House was crowded. 
Members coming later found seats on the gangways 
or in the side-gaUeries, those later still standing 
massed at the bar. Seven or eight peers occupied 
their gallery^ being joined during the first division 
by Sir Richard Webster, who, being paired, could take 
no other part in the division than that of a spectator. 

The amendment under discussion wnen ten 
o’clock struck was one of Lord Wolmer’s. At a 
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quarter to ten the Solicitor-General sat down after 
briefly opposing it. Mr. Balfour followed, his appear- 
ance being hailed with a loud cheer from the 
Opposition. He commenced a lively speech by an 
allusion to the “ perfunctory and preposterous argu- 
ments advanced by the Solicitor-General. 

“ I presume,” he said, glancing up at the clock, 
'Hhat the right hon. gentleman thinks we have now 
reached a period of discussion when arguments are 
wholly superfluous, when the appeal is not to be to 
law, not to reason, not to precedent-^ — ” Here 
the sentence was interrupted by loud cheers from 
the Ministerialists, cries of “ Coercion ! ” and “ J une, 
1887 1 ” Mr. Balfour, when his chance came, con- 
cluded — ‘'but to such majorities as the Govern- 
ment may be able to command.” 

Further remarks drew up the Solicitor-General 
with an explanation, interrupted by cries of “ Speak 
up ! ” The mterruptions were so persistent that Mr. 
Gladstone indignantly rose and with outstretched 
arm made an appeal to the Chairman, whose reply, 
as far as it could be caught amid the uproar, was to 
the effect that “it was unworthy of the House.” 

As ten o'clock drew close at hand cries of 
“Time!” were heard. Mr. Balfour had no inten- 
tion of overstepping the limit, and punctually as the 
finger pointed to the hour resumed ms seat. Simul- 
taneously the Chairman rose to put the question. 
As Mr. Gladstone walked out to vote against Lord 
Wolmer's amendment the Irish members rose in a 
body, cheering and waving hats till the Premier 
passed under the doorway. 

The Liberal Unionists persistently kept their 
places till this demonstration was over, Wnen Mr. 
Balfour returned from the division lobby the 
Opposition greeted him with a similar manifesta- 
tion, this time the Liberal Unionists rising and 
wavmg their hats. 
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Lord Wolmer’s amendment being rejected by a 
majority of 38, the Chairman put the question That 
Clause 5 stand part of the Bill/' There was a sharp 
cry of “Aye!'' answered by a prolonged cry of 
“No 1" accompanied by shouts of “ Gag ! Gag 1 
Gag 1 " As the House divided there came the now 
accustomed shouts as Mr. Gladstone and Mr. Balfour 
passed out on either side. Mr. Courtney, on his way 
to the “No” lobby, paused for a moment at the table 
and spoke to Mr. Mellor. The Conservatives above 
the gangway, suspicious even in this quarter, cried 
“ Leave the Chair to itself I " The Clause was agreed 
to by a majority of 35 — 324 voting in its favour and 
289 against. 

When the figures were announced in the division 
on Clause 6, showing that, in a House of 615 
members the Ministerial majority had been reduced 
to 16, the Opposition were wrought to a pitch of 
excitement not seen in recent years. Mr. Johnston, 
of Ballykilbeg, was so profoundly moved that he 
rose and defiantly wagged beard and forefinger at 
the Treasury Bench. In the excitement of the 
moment the Chairman forgot to repeat the figures 
announced by the Whips, and was reminded of the 
omission by excited cries of “ Numbers ! Numbers! ” 

Disregarding this interruption, he put the question 
“That Clause 7 be added to the BiU.” Sir James 
Fergusson, remaining seated with his hat on, the 
House having been cleared for a division, said there 
were blanks in the Clause, and wanted to know what 
they were voting about. To which there came 
jubilant response “ That doesn't matter.” Mr. 
MeUor sturdily putting the question, the House 
divided amid fresh scenes of excitement. The 
Clause was added to the BiU by a majority of 36, 
a return towards the normal Ministerial m^hrity, 
at which there was much cheering. Mr. Gladstone, 
returning from the division lobby after voting for 
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Clause 8, was hailed by the Ministerialists with en- 
thusiastic cheering. On this division the numbers 
were — For the Clause, 323 ; against, 291 — a majority 
of 32. 

It was now twenty-five minutes past eleven, and 
the work appointed for the Committee being con- 
cluded, Mr. Grladstone moved to report progress. A 
storm of cries of “ No ! no ! ” rang tnrough the 
House. Mr. Mellor discreetly met this fresh and 
unexpected outburst by leaving the chair, being 
pursued in his retreat by shouts of contumely. 

Mr. Gladstone took up his box and walked out, 
the Conservative Opposition hooting him as he passed 
between the Treasury Bench and the table. At the 
first break of this fresh insult, the Liberals and 
Irish members angrily leaped to their feet and, 
waving hats and arms, enthusiastically cheered the 
Premier, who, with head erect, walked out apparently 
unconscious of either demonstration. The Speaker 
having taken the chair, Sir William Harcourt thought 
it would be now agreeable for the House to adjourn. 
At half-past eleven the assembly, excited beyond even 
recent custom, streamed forth, joining the crowd still 
keeping holiday outside. 

It is a truism established hj a multitude 
A^iireaf^of House is Invariably the 

Privilege, phief Sufferer from any attempt to put 
in operation the archaic rules that deal 
with breaches of privilege. Thanks to the bearing 
of the Speaker, the Leadership of Mr. Gladstone, 
always fine at these crises, and the admirable manner 
of Mr. Balfour, the dignity of the House was 
splendidly vindicated when this afternoon the ques- 
tion of Mr. Conybeare’s newspaper attack on the 
Speaker again came up. 

It was a delicate undertaking for Mr. Tim Healy 
to appear on the scene, in some sense as the advo- 
cate of Mr. Oonybeare. The patience of the House 
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longsuffering in measure unknown to ordinary assem- 
blies, had broken down. Mr. Gladstone, after generously 
and skilfully endeavouring to let Mr. Conybeare down 
gently, gave up the attempt, and amid a ringing 
cheer moved that the letter which was the head 
and front of the oiSending was a breach of privilege. 
Mr. Balfour seconded the motion, and the House 
having long had opportunity for studying the exhi- 
bition presented by Mr. Conybeare was no longer in 
a mood to be trifled with. Mr. Healy’s ordinary con- 
tributions to personal debates are not framed in 
manner successfully designed to soothe angry pas- 
sions. Now Tim cooed the House of Commons like 
a sucking dove. He was respectful to his audience, 
deferential to the Speaker, and, above all, careful to 
dissociate himself from the slightest sympathy with 
Mr. Conybeare’s action. It was to that gentleman he 
personally directed his remarks, suggestmg that “his 
dignity would not suffer " by making the apology the 
House demanded. 

Members smiled at this way of putting it; but 
Conservatives joined Liberals in cheering Tim when 
he finished his speech, Mr. Chambenain paying 
a handsome tribute to the delicacy of its tone. 
Probably nothing that passed gave the Speaker more 
pleasure than to hear this truculent personage with 
ordinarily ungovernable tongue now declare in broken 
accents how in times past “ the Irish members, then 
a persecuted minority, frequently felt the shelter of 
your protection.” 

Tir n V, time it must have been borne in 

Upon Mr. Conybeare that he had made 
phonal a, mistake. Incredible as it appears, he 

p na ion deliberately come down to the House 
prepared to flout its judgment and have a fresh 
fling at the Speaker. This state of mind, even 
when developed by Mr. Conybeare, was so incon- 
ceivable that the House listened to him for fully 
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a quarter of an hour before realising the situation. 
When he asked leave to make a personal explanation 
it was readily granted on the natural assumption that, 
however tardily, he desired to offer an apology for the 
conduct questioned on the previous Tuesday. The 
House of Commons is almost absurdly ready to 
receive an apology. A member may go to utmost 
extremes of personal abuse or disorderly conduct. 
If only, under whatever pressure, he will apologise, 
he is cheered as enthusiastically as if he had accom- 
plished some meritorious action. It is the old, old 
story of the joy over the one sinner who has repented. 
The member for Camborne has not succeeded in 
establishing for himself a position of personal popu- 
larity in the House. But had he this afternoon 
occupied three minutes with frank apology all would 
have been forgotten and forgiven. At least for the 
rest of the ni^t (assuming he held his tongue) he 
would have been a prime favourite. 

His voice and manner, it is true, were not par- 
ticularly gracious. His black brows met in a for- 
bidding scowl, and his voice was unpleasantly harsh 
as he complained that when on Tuesday he chanced 
to be absent when a charge of breach of privilege was 
brought against him ‘‘none of my hon. friends” 
thought it worth while to rise and suggest that the 
absence might be due to accident. This unfortunate 
manner might be due to habitude, training, or some 
natural cause beyond his control It is not given to 
every man to be graceful Only men of fine breedincy 
and nature can comport themselves with winning 
grace when making an apology. Members showed 
some signs of growing impatience as the speech length- 
ened and approach to the apology grew more remote. 
Still, it must come, and the best must be made of the 
unfortunate manner of its presentation. It is an 
ancient axiom that you cannot make a silk purse 
out of a sow’s ear. 
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When Mr. Conybeare had disposed of 
No Apology, those men in buckram, his “ hon. friends/’ 
presumedly ready to take up the cudgels 
in his behalf, he turned to demolish Mr. Gladstone 
and the Speaker. These high authorities had on 
Tuesday night agreed that proper procedure for a 
member having a charge to make against the Speaker 
was by resolution, not by attack in the columns of a 
morning newspaper. iJow, was that so ? Mr. Cony- 
beare proceeded to ask, turning over fresh leaves of 
the sheaf of manuscript with vmich he had provided 
himself He differed from the right hon. gentlemen, and 
would presently show they were altogether in the wrong. 

At this prcmosal the crowded House ahnost gasped 
for breath. Instead of apologising, Mr. Conj^beare 
was justifying his position. Instead of withdrawing 
the charge against the Speaker, he was repeating it. 
Mr. Cohen rose to order, but was so terrified at a 
gesture made by the Speyer, and a glimpse caught 
of the terrible face set in the broad-bottomed wig, 
that he gratefully resumed his seat without sub- 
mitting the question of order he had in his mind. 
Mr. Conybeare went on in harsher voice, with blacker 
scowl, citing passages from the Speaker’s ruling on 
Tuesday and the Premier’s remarks in supporting it 
Then. Mr. Gladstone interposed, and with voice, 
manner, and turn of phrase that made more painful 
by contrast the exhibition from which they tempo- 
rarily relieved the House, pointed out that the limits 
of a personal explanation had been already exceeded. 
This gentle manner, misunderstood as a sign of weak- 
ness, only encouraged Mr. Conybeare to continue. 
Mr. E. T. Reid more sharply raised the question 
whether this sort of thing was to be permitted to go 
on much loiter. 

That was the signal for a magnificent 
outbreak from the Chair which almost 
alarmed the House. The lion was loose, 
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and its roaring made even innocent men tremble. 
On Tuesday, wnen he alluded to the printed charge, 
the Speaker displayed an emotion a little out of pro- 
portion, some thought, to the intrinsic importance of 
anything that might be said or done by Mr. Conybeare. 
Tiiis fresh departure was more than Peel flesh and 
blood could stand. Trembling in every limb with 
indignation, uplifting his voice to thunderous heights, 
the Speaker turned full on the figure seated below the 
gangway, with head hung down and arms sullenly 
folded. He recited a considerable list of attacks, of a 
kind similar to that now under consideration, made 
upon the Chair by Mr. Conybeare. Incidentally he 
mentioned that in 1887, Mr. Conybeare having 
brought against the Speaker a charge of the most 
outrageous character, a member had put in his hands 
a motion for his expulsion, and abandoned his inten- 
tion of moving it only at the Speaker’s earnest 
entreaty. These attacks had been repeated by Mr. 
Conyb^re, “and now, forsooth,” said the Speaker, 
“ under the guise of performing a public duty, he 
charges me with the grossest ofience possible to a 
man in my position.” He hoped the House would 
excuse him if he had shown some warmth, ‘‘but,” 
he added, amid a prolonged burst of sympathetic 
cheering, “ I would be scarcely human if i could sit 
unmoved under such imputation.” 

Such an outburst of splendid wrath would 
ApS^. withered up an ordinary man. It is 

questionable whether it singed a hair of 
Mr. Gonybeare’s beard. There was a bad five minutes, 
when it seemed that, after all, he would have the satis- 
faction of leaving the House of Commons in a ludicrous 

{ )osition. It having been unanimously agreed that the 
etter was a breach of privilege, there followed, as a 
natural consequence, the passing of the sentence. The 
Speaker, generously anxious to give the culprit a last 
chance, suggested that he might even now apologise 
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for his offence against the authority of the Chair and 
the dignity of the House. But Jlr. Conyheare had 
withdrawn, and no one could say where he was at the 
moment. Mr. Storey and Mr. Caine went in search of 
him, and for fully five minutes the House sat uncom- 
fortably conscious that it was in a ridiculous position. 
Just when this had grown unbearable, the ni ember for 
Camborne slouched m, and almost inaudibly mumbled 
an apology that had obviously been prepared for his 
use by mediatory hands. 

“Something in the nature of an inadecmate aipo- 
logy,” Mr. Balfour described it, “wrung slowly and 

} )ainfLilly ftom the reluctant lips of the member 
or Camborne.” 

Such as it was, the House was glad to accept it as 
the price of getting rid of Mr. Conybeare. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

STORM AND STRESS, 

Party feeling runs higher in the House 
12th July, of Commons just now than has been the 
case since the epidemic of Jingo fever. 
It centres chiefly round Mr. Chamberlain, who, to 
do him justice, makes no special effort to smooth 
ruffled feelings. The House is much in the condition 
of a habitually volcanic mountain. Through a sitting 
there are spaces, sometimes two or three hours in 
length, when debate goes forward in humdrum style. 
Suadenly, without warning, there is eruption, and 
down the slopes of the erstwhile placid pastures there 
rolls a torrent of flaming lava. 

The change that has gradually come over the 
scene is strongly marked in the case of Mr. Gladstone. 
When the Session opened he ^was so immovably 

f )lacid in his manner as to aggravate some of his foi- 
owers spoiling for a tight. No provocation from the 
other side or mom the more potent source of irritation 
in the camp where Mr. Chamberlain sits was successful 
in rousing him. He could not be induced to take the 
strong measures for coping with avowed obstruction 
forced on his attention by impetuous followers. He 
was always hoping that to-morrow and to-morrow 
things would be better, and that patience would ac- 
complish its perfect work. Of late he has altered his 
mien. If Mr. Balfour, Mr. Chamberlain, or Mr. 
Goschen trail their coat before him, be sure he will 
jump upon it with passionate energy marvellous in an 
octogenarian. His yielding to the hot passion of the 
hour has been the withdrawal of the last breakwater 
that stemmed the rush of Parliamentary passion. 
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This, the second night of recurring closure, 
resulted in the addition of a batch of 
clauses to the Home Rule Bill. Under 
the special resolution there is no oppor- 
tunity for speech-making. The only thing to be done 
to testify to patriotic feeling is from time to time to 
walk all round the House through the diyision lobbies 
back to a seat that may or may not be found. That 
is a kind of exercise which, started punctually at ten 
o’clock, and pursued through two hours of a summer 
night, is apt to pall upon body and soul. Mr. Villiers 
early retired from the contest. Mr. Gladstone, looking 
fagged, stayed on to the last, judiciously seizing the 
opportunity for twentj winks whilst members re- 
turned from the division lobbies, waking up to chat 
and laugh with Sir William Harcourt, who bubbled 
over with good humour. Sir Isaac Holden, another 
octogenarian, saw the fight through, apparently with- 
out (using the phrase in a Parliamentary sense) turning 
a hair. 

The last division showing a falling off* in the attend- 
ance, there were cries of “ Agreed ! agreed 1 ” when 
Clause 23 was put from the Chair. But the Opposition 
were detennined to die hard, and went out once more 
on the dreary round. 

A member, desirous of making the best of 
the necessity of Irequent walking through 
the lobby in connection with the Home 
Rule Bill, has carefully measured the distance achieved 
in completing each division. He finds it to be as 
nearly as possible two hundred yards. Hence it fol- 
lows that members who took part in the ten divisions 
challenged to-night had the satisfaction of knowing 
that in the best interests of their country they walked 
an appreciable distance over a mile. 

No one, least of all Mr. Chamberlain, 
A would like to see Sir William Harcourt 

Minister, marching to the stake; but there are 
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times when, looking upon him in the House of 
Commons, it is borne m upon the reflective mind 
that, if such should unhappily prove his fate, he 
would bear himself with singular appropriateness of 
manner. When contumelious remarks are addressed 
to him he has a way of drooping his eyelids, bending 
his head, and meekly foldmg his hands upon his 
stricken breast, which recalls familiar pictures of the 
early Christian martyr walking to his doom. The 
eflect of the attitude is not the less impressive since 
it usually follows upon some particularly aggressive 
action. He has wantonly cracked some skull, prodded 
someone under the fifth rib, and, reprisals being 
made, suddenly assumes this attitude of superhuman 
meekness, mth a ‘‘Well, well,” he protests he is 
really very sorry, nothing having been further from 
his intention than to introduce controversial matter 
into the conversation. 

Sir William had most of this morning’s sitting to 
himself, and the House enjoyed full opportunity of 
considering this phase of an interesting personality. 
For weeks, even months, he has observed that vow of 
silence imposed upon aU good Home Rulers. What 
he must have suffered hearing Mr. Balfour and Mr. 
Chamberlain incessantly talk and he forbidden to 
reply will probably never be known. The agony 
has been patiently borne. Even when an ingenious 
mind might have found excuse for romping in and 
having fifteen minutes of fearsome joy. Sir William 
has b^n able to resist the temptation. To-day his 
opportunity came, but it was sorely handicapped by 
circumstances. In the first place, it was a morning 
sitting, and at the Theatre Royal, Westminster, 
morning sittings have that depressing effect upon 
pit and stage that Miss Ellen Terry, according to 
confidences made to her friends, finds prevalent even 
at the Lyceum at a morning performance. At West- 
minster, moreover, there is lacking the advantage of 
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darkened windows and artificial liglit. Business, 
commenced at an unaccustomed hour, is carried on 
under the chilling influence of daylight. 

How much atmospheric conditions have 
to do with Parliamentary success was 
shown on Wednesday afternoon, when 
Mr. Eathbone, of all men, raised the standard of revolt 
against his revered leader, ilr. Eathbone, though 
an amiable man, is not an impressive orator. On 
Wednesday when he, with broken voice and curiously 
flattened bodily aspect, as if he had hteraUy been sat 
upon, protested that thirty years’ faithful following 
had been checked by Mr. Gladstone’s light-hearted 
treatment of the <mestion of Irish representation in 
the Imperial Parliament, the very heavens were 
moved. The sky suddenly grew black Through 
the darkened chamber the lightning flashed, and peal 
after peal of thunder echoed the plamt of the member 
for Carnarvonshire. Standing at the comer seat 
behind the Treasury Bench, looking down imon the 
g^ty Minister who feigned sleep on the Treasury 
Bench, Mr. Rathbone’s figure assumed heroic pro- 
portions. His voice, not ordinarily his strongest 
point, reverberated through the ghostly chamber till 
members, tremulously hstening, were not sure at 
particular moments whether it was the thunder or 
Mr. Eathbone that spoke.^ 

That was a rare scenic effect Sir William 
^ Tvfv® Harcourt might well envy his long faithful 

* Vorkf ^ friend. There was neither thimder nor 
lightning to-day, only a prosaic July 
afternoon. Proceedings opened with a sort of anti- 
chmax to recent rejoicings round a Royal marriage. 
Mr. Gladstone moved, and Mr. Arthur Balfour 
seconded, congratulatory addresses to all nearly con- 
cerned in the happy event. This is a ceremony 
which always has a depressing effect upon the 
spirits of the House of Commons. Spontaneity is 
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the soul of congratulation, and inevitably spontaneity 
must be absent from the formal proceedings of a 
deliberative assembly. The moderate number of 
members present were chiefly anxious to watch how 
Mr. Gladstone would tread afresh the well-worn 
ground, and how Mr. Balfour would comport himself 
in this new experience as Leader of the Opposition. 

That Mr. Gladstone acquitted himself well goes 
without saying. It is a truism of Parliamentary 
criticism that on these occasions, whether they be 
ushered in by wedding-bells or by mufiied notes from 
the belfry of St Paul’s, he says the right thing in the 
right way. Mr. Balfour’s speech, in respect of lofti- 
ness of tone and felicity of expression, was a worthy 
second, adding fresh evidence to that accumulated 
with sudden access during the past three weeks of 
his aptitude for the high office to which he has been 
called 

It is, nevertheless, a melancholy fact that the chief 
interest of the House was centred in the prospect of 
the counter-demonstration hinted at by the Premier in 
the opening sentences of his speecL Few knew who 
was the member who had privately intimated his 
intention of varying the unanimity of the proceedings. 
It turned out to be Mr. Keir Hardie who had rattled 
his pea-charged bladder in the Premier’s face and 
alarmed the House of Commons with the prospect 
of breaking in on the congratulatory psean with 
discordant note. 

But nothing came of Mr. Keir Hardie, as nothing 
hitherto has come except the wearing of a tweed 
travelling cap under the eye of the Speaker, and a 
succession of abortive attempts to move the adjourn- 
ment of the House. The Address of Congratulation 
was moved in time to leave Sir William Harcourt full 
opportunity of delivering his speech. Beyond this 
prelude and other depressing influences of the hour 
there was its subject-matter. He had undertaken 
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to explain what he called “ the simple outlines ” of the 
financial scheme of the Home Rule Bill 

To tell the truth, however the great heart 
^lomeTtsf nation may glow in presence of 

the theme, the House of Commons is sick 
unto death of the Home Rule Bill, and an excursion 
into figures, however colossal, was not an exercise 
calculated to release it from a state of torpor. Sir 
William Harcourt, excelled by no man in the quick- 
ness and accuracy of his Parliamentary instinct, was 
aware of this fact, and attuned his voice and bearing 
to the situation. He pitched his voice in a low key, 
monotonously maintained through a speech of con- 
siderable length. Of his scanty audience it is probable 
that only Mr. Gladstone, Mr. Goschen, and Mr, Sexton 
thorougiily understood the subject. From time to 
time Mr. Chamberlain reminded the House of his 
presence on a back bench For the most part the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer addressed his observa- 
tions across the table to Mr. Goschen, occasionally 
replying “ That is so ” to an interjectionary speech 
made by Mr. Sexton. 

Sometimes the Old Man^ — not Mr. Gladstone, but 
the other and older Parliamentary Hand alluded to by 
Mr. Wallace in a speech that establishes his reputation 
as the most vigorously original speaker in the present 
Parliament — ^got the upper hand, and Sir William slyly 
prodded Mr. Goschen or, accidentally as it were, beat 
Mr. Chamberlain's hat over his eyes. The manner in 
which it was done, though of course undesigned, added 
to the aggravation, and brought up in succession his 
two ri^t hon. friends with angry retort that 
temporarily awoke the attention of the slumbering 
House. Nothing could be more immediate or com- 
plete than the Chancellor's contrition. Mr. Goschen 
complained that he had attributed to him advocacy of 
a certain policy, whereas he had been merely stating a 
hypothetical case. 
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'' Very well/’ said Sir William in a cooing tone, as 
a motherly nurse soothes an intractable child, I will 
not call it a policy but a hypothesis. It is only a 
syllable longer.” 

The milk of human kindness with which he over- 
flowed was not to be soured even by Mr. Chamberlain’s 
remark snapped across the House, “ You are running 
away, as you did last night.” Had that remark been 
addressed to Mr. Sexton, it would have been the end 
of ordered business for the sitting. He would have 
capped it by retort more unparliamentary still. Mr. 
Bartley would have risen to insist on withdrawal. 
The vrhole House would have broken into uproar. 
Mr. Mellor would vainly have repeated his famous 
and familiar dictum, '' All disorderly words are un- 
desirable ” ; and at ten minutes to seven the morning 
sitting would have lapsed. Sir William Harcourt 
foldea his hands with pathetic meekness, protested he 
had not meant to irritate anyone, and members went 
to sleep again, soothed by the murmur of innumerable 
figures. 

The accident by which Mr. Michael Davitt 
has been prevented from re-entering Parlia- 
Dai-itt. ment is regretted on both sides of the 
House of Commons. That the disability 
should have been imposed on him is a last misfortune 
in a very hard case. His seat for North Meath was 
vacated on petition, owing to the indiscreet and un- 
solicited advocacy of his cause by certain parish 
priests. Bankruptcy followed on his inability to pay 
the costs arising out of the proceedings in connection 
with the petition. It is no secret that money to meet 
the charges was offered him from more than one 
qiiarter. But Mr. Davitt would not be beholden to 
charity in this or other form. The Act of Bankruptcy 
left him incapacitated for Parliamentary service unless 
he had a certificate of discharge. This in the circum- 
stances would have been forthcoming as a matter of 
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course. But the Judge’s holiday being due, his 
Honour went off to take it, leaving Ur. Davitt uncerti- 
ficated, and therefore unable to accept the invitation 
pressed upon him to occupy the safe seat vacated by 
Mr. Deasy. 

j\Ir. Davitt will probably be less troubled by this 
turn of affairs than anyone else. He has never been 
attracted by House of Commons life, though, being 
there a short time, he made one of the few marks 
scored by new members. Still, according to his 
habitude, he would have yielded personal inclination 
to the claims of his country, and would have stood for 
West Mayo if the Bankruptcy Judge’s holiday had 
chanced to be taken at a less inconvenient time. 

This is the forty-fourth sitting in Com- 
mittee on the Home Rule Bill. Mr. 
Chamberlain. Chamberlain resumed the debate in a 
speech notable among other things for 
breaking, as far as he is concerned, the silence of a 
full week. Up to last Thursday, particularly on that 
day, he was in the van of the fight. Tireless, 
resourceful, he might ever be counted upon to be in 
his ^ace ready for a tilt with Mr. Gladstone. 

This week he has sat silent on his dismantled 
watch-tower behind the Treasury Bench. A beaten 
army, at Metz and elsewhere, is always ready 
to turn and rend the captain who, whilst the issue 
was yet uncertain, they enthusiastically followed. 
The Tories, who never trusted or liked their ancient 
but transformed enemy, now gloomily reproach Mr. 
Chamberlain with being the chief cause of their 
crushing defeat at the very moment when they had 
counted on victory. If, they say, he had refrained 
from speaking at a critical moment, the Govern- 
ment, if not actually placed in a minority on the 9th 
Clause, would have been paralysed by the smallness 
of their majority. Mr. Chamberlain, certain that the 
long-delayed hour of triumph was at hand, let himself 

H 
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go, and delivered a speech the jubilant malignancy of 
which turned the waverers in the Ministerial ranks, 
driving them back into Mr. Gladstone’s arms. 

That is the story as told on the Terrace 
i^Sie House murmiired in the smoke-room. It is 
‘ useful as indicating the peculiar position 
!Mr. Chamberlain holds in the House of Commons. 
He has undoubtedly earned the distinction of being 
the best-hated man who sits on its benches. Oddly 
enough, he has through the vicissitudes of a remark- 
able political career "always, in certain degree, held 
this high position. Sir WiUiam Marriott and Lord 
Eandolph Churchill will recall a time, following close 
upon the Aston Park Riots, when they had but to 
mention the name of Mr. Chamberlain to raise a roar 
of execration among the gentlemen of England seated 
at that time to the right of the Speaker. It then 
seemed impossible for any public man to be held in 
more bitter detestation by his fellow kind than was 
the Radical Chief by the Conservative party. The 
only parallel case known was that of Mr. John Bright. 
It came to pass that that one-time terror of Toryism 
appreciably benefited by Mr. Chamberlain’s emergence 
into political prominence. No party seems capable of 
cherishing at the same moment bitter hatred for two 
men. Thus it came to pass that Mr. Bright gradually 
won upon the esteem of the Conservative party ; the 
clamour, for which in earlier days his uprising in the 
House of Commons had been the signal, being 
reserved for his younger and even more aggressive 
colleague. 

This feeling of personal animosity, rarely evoked 
in English political life, seemed then to have reached 
its fullest possible development. But compared with 
what actually exists at the present day, with Mr. 
Chamberlain still the object of attack, the evil 
humours of that epoch are as moonlight unto sun- 
light, as water unto wine. When in these days of 
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newly ordered conflict Mr. Chamberlain rises to discuss 
a clause or amendment in the Home Rule Bill 3Ir. 
Byles cannot contain himself. Hot Yorkshire blood 
has doubtless much to do with the ebullitions that 
from time to time disturb the serenity of the ec- 
clesiastical precincts below the gangway. But the 
member for the Shipley division of Yorkshire is, 
with a difference, typical of the personal attitude of 
a large section of the House of Commons towards 
Mr. Chamberlain, Mr. Byles actually heaves the 
oratorical half-brick at sight of the stranger. They 
threateningly turn it over in their pockets, glance 
at the Speaker, and find relief for their overcharged 
feeling m anguished howls and more or less in- 
articmate murmurs. 

In striking contrast with this seething sea 
Ciwumtof” hatred, malice, and aH uncharitableness 

is the almost benign presence that evokes 
its upheaval. It is terrible to thmk what- would hap- 
pen in the House of Commons if Mr. Chamberlain 
were not richly endowed mth the priceless gift of 
imperturbability. As he observed the other day in 
the midst of one of the recurrent outbursts of storm, 
he is always cool as a cucumber. The fiercer the 
storm rages the milder he grows, the more genial 
is his smile, the more dulcet his tones. .Always 
supremely good in debate, he is at his very best 
when he stands with his back to the wall, beating 
off, with what seems a dangerously slight rapier, the 
forest of shillelaghs that rage round his head. 

It is weU that it should be thus. Of all men in 
public life Mr. Chamberlain has the least right to 
claim immunity from attack, or to go whimpering to 
the Speaker when rude words are spoken about him. 
In political warfare he has never hesitated to shoot ; 
and though it is a curious phase of human nature, 
noted in journalism not less than in the Parliamentary 
arena, that a man habitually engaged in prodding at 
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others indij^nantly resents any chance puncturing 
of his own skin, it is well to have a conspicuous 
exception. 

Mr. Chamberlain’s speech this afternoon was 
marked by the full measure of his dialectical skill. It 
was an elaborate and merciless criticism of the latest 
edition of the financial proposals of the Home Rule 
scheme. It seemed natural he should be followed 
by ^Ir. Gladstone, who had sat attentive. Probably 
that was part of Mr. Chamberlain’s plan of cam- 

g Eiign in interposing at this juncture. Had the 
remier followed, there would have been a slashing 
speech which would have sustained and increased the 
heat to which Mr. Chamberlain had w’orked up the 
Committee. Mr. Balfour would inevitably have fol- 
lowed, and by the time he had concluded the morning 
sitting would have slipped away. It would have been 
magnificent, but not business. 

What actually took place was one of those little 
moves more familiar when Mr. Disraeli was Leader of 
the House than has been the case in later times. Mr. 
Henry Fowler was put up to repty, and eftected his 
task in a manner tnat distinctly added to his Paidia- 
mentary reputation. In the way of tactics nothing 
could have been better than to oppose to the brilliant 
swordsman this matter-of-fact business man with his 
full knowledge, his lucid method of exposition, and his 
sturdy fashion of sticking to the text. Mr. Fowler 
instantly brought the excited audience down to the 
wholesome level of a deliberative assembly, and 
effectually prevented any fresh development of the 
extraneous. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

THE STORM BURSTS. 

As the history of the last twenty years 
27th July, testifies, the House of Commons has not 
Scene. been unacquamted with grief m the way 
of disorderly scenes. At least, it has 
been able to boast that in one extreme development 
they^ manage these things worse in France. Up to 
to-night there has never been actual personal conflict 
on the floor of the House. It is true that on the eve, 
or, to be more precise, on the morning, of the introduc- 
tion of the Home Rule Bill there was a scrimmage 
in which Colonel Saunderson, one of the heroes of 
to-night’s riot, prominently figured. But at the 
moment he laid low the Irish member who accused 
him of sitting on his hat the House was not actually 
in session. It was still early morning, and the melee 
arose in the process of securing seats whence Mr. 
Gladstone’s speech on introducing the Home Rule 
Bill might be conveniently heard. To-night the riot 
raged midway through the sitting, interrupting the 
deliberations on one of the most momentous measures 
ever submitted to the judgment of Parliament. 

It began, as most memorable scenes in the 
Commons do, after a long interval of deadly dulness. 
As usual in these later times, it was Mr. Chamberlain 
who fired the unsuspected train In the dramatic 
arrangements of the Opposition campaim it was 
his turn to be interrupted by the application of 
the closure. 

He was evidently determined to make the 
“King Herod.” most of the opportunity, and succeeded 
beyond his wildest expectations. It was a 
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(j^uarter to ten when he rose, and the House, deserted 
though the drear night, was rapidly tilling up. Mr. 
Cdadstone WiiS in his place, and though he sat reposeful 
on the Treasury bencn, with face upturned so that the 
light falling on it showed his closed eyes and appear- 
ance of placid sleep, Mr. Chamberlain knew very well 
he was wide awake, intently listening. Cheers and 
counter-cheers punctuated the vitriolic sentences that 
dropped from the corner of the third bench below the 
gangway. With his eye on the clock, noting the 
speeding moments, Mr. Chamberlain kept his dead- 
liest dart for the last. After scornfully describing the 
Ministerialists as slavishly obedient to Mr. Gladstone's 
varied moods, sajdng “ It is good ” when he called 
an object black, crying ‘'It is better" when he 
described it as white, he quoted the line from the 
terrible picture portrayed in the Acts of the Apostles, 
when King Herod, going down from Jud<ea to Cajsarea 
upon a set day, arrayed himself in royal apparel, sat 
on the throne and made an oration to the men of 
Tyre and Sidon. 

“ And the people shouted, saying. It is the voice of 
a god and not of a man." 

Up to this moment Mr. Chamberlain had not men- 
tioned by name the iniquitous king over whom, even 
in this moment of apparently final triumph, the Angel 
of the Lord stood with uplifted sword. It was not 
because he was afraid to push the illustration to its 
utmost point. There was a cry of “ J iidas ! " 

Jutias. and a sudden disturbance in the Irish camp. 
Mr. Chamberlain waited tdl there was a lull, 
and then, his clear voice ringing through the House, 
he added, “ Never since the tune of Herod have there 
been such slaves to such a dictator," 

That was the last completed sentence spoken for 
the next twenty minutes, through which there raged 
in the House of Commons a scene Donnybrook 
Fair in its prime could not excel Mr. Chamberlain's 
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comparison of Mr. Gladstone to King Herod at the 
moment preceding the awfiil fate brought down upon 
him by a reign of unrelieved wickedness seemed natural 
enough to good Conservatives. They madly cheered 
the reference. But when the Irish members, not to 
be outdone in force of Biblical allusion, greeted Mr. 
Chamberlain with cry of “ Judas 1 Judas ! '' articulate 
w^ords could not give expression to the Opposition’s 
outraged feelings and their jealousy for the main- 
tenance of decent order in debate. 

At this point Mr. CTramberlain was inter- 
The Closure, ruuted by tw’o of his political friends, Mr. 

Johnston and Mr. Vicary Gibbs, simul- 
taneously on their legs. Their voices did not rise above 
the clamour. The shouts were varied by cries of 
‘‘ Ten o’clock! ten o’clock!” and, the hand of the clock 
now pointing to that hour, the Chairman rose amid 
deafening shouts. He proceeded to put the question, 
but what it might be was not heard amid the stormy 
cries. Mr. Vicary Gibbs, seated with his hat on, was 
heard to call attention to the fact, patent enough, that 
someone had called out “Judas!” He mentioned 
Mr. T. P. O’Connor as the offender. The Chair- 
man rose with vain cry of “ Order ! Order ! ” Mr. 
Vicary Gibbs, still seated, shouted out his accusation 
against “ the hon. member for the Scotland Division 
of Liverpool.” He moved that the “words be taken 
down.” 

The Chairman declared that the expression had 
not reached his ears, at which there were cries of 
“ Oh, oh ! ” from the party of Law and Order. 

“ It reached mine!” shouted the indomitable Vicary 
Gibbs. “ I move that it be taken down.” 

Mr. Hanbury came to the assistance of his neigh- 
bour, whereupon the Chairman insisted upon putting 
the question, and, the order given for the House to be 
cleared, some members rose, making for the division 
lobby. 
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But the Conservatives sat still, answering to the 
word of command, “Don’t move!” 

It is one of the quaint regulations of procedure 
that, when the House has been cleared for a division, 
members desiring to address the Chair may do so only 
when seabed with theii* hats on. On various benches 
members in this attitude were seen, with hand to 
mouth, yelling at the perturbed Chairman, who stood 
at the table, forlornly wringing his hands and calling 
out “Order I Order!” as if it were an incantation. 

Mr. Hanbury now took up the running, and in- 
sisted upon the Chairman taking down the words 
Mr. Vicary Gibbs was still strenuously reciting. 
Mr. Mellor, again on his feet, vainly appealed for 
order. Mr. Gibbs, running down the gangway, planted 
himself on the Front Opposition Bench, whence he 
more conveniently shouted something meant for the 
Chairman’s ear, its purport drowned by the up- 
roar that tilled the Chamber. Members who had 
left for the division lobby streamed back, and, amid 
increased excitement, the fioor and benches were filled. 

While Mr, Gibbs was still bellowing at 
A Free Fight, the Chairman, Mr. Mellor crying “Order! 

Order!” Mr, Logan rushed over from 
below the gangway towards the Front Opposition 
Bench, makmg straight for Mr. Carson, who was shout- 
ing something at me top of his voice. He seated 
himself in quite inadequate space between Mr. Carson 
and his neighbouring colleague, and they angrily 
shouted and gesticulated at each other. Sir William 
Walrond appeared on the scene as a peacemaker 
and induced Mr. Logan to retire. As he was going, 
Mr. Hayes Fisher and Sir E. Ashmead-Bartlett assisted 
his departure with violent handa Mr. Fisher seized 
Mr. Logan by the back of the neck and thrust him 
forward. The strangers in the gallery privileged to 
witness this new legislative departure testified to their 
feelings by loudly hissing. 
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The Irish members, seeing a friend in trouble, 
rushed forward in a body to the rescue. They were 
met at the gangway by Colonel Saimderson, Mr. 
Burdett - Coiitts, and Colonel Waring. Hats were 
knocked off in all directions. The House filled 
with uproar. In the gangway a tumultuous mass of 
men clutched at each other’s throats. In the vortex 
of the maelstrom Mr. Tim Healy was seen struggling. 
Colonel Saunderson, his coat half tom off his back, 
struck out right and left. The first blow fell on Mr. 
Greaii, who in the rush was separated from his 
assailant. Forcing his way back again, he dealt the 
Colonel a terrible blow on the face. Mr. Tommy 
Bowles, sitting down with both hands to his mouth, 
yelling at the top of his voice, attracted the special 
attention of Mr. Tim Healy. Hissing, booing, yelling 
roared through the House. A mass of fully forty 
members — ^what is known in quieter times as a 
quorum — were still inextricably mingled below the 
gangway. One member was knocked down and 
dragged out of the scuffle by the heels. For fuUy 
five minutes the scrimmage lasted, hats being blocked, 
coats tom, and faces bruised. 

Someone had the happy thought of calling out, 
Send for the Speaker!” The cry was taken up in 
various parts of the House. All the while Mr. Glad- 
stone sat on the Treasury Bench, pale to the lips, 
profoundly moved by this Parliamentary experience, 
new to a veteran of more than fifty years. The 
Sergeant-at-Arms appeared in the mdee and tried to 

f )art the combatants, an effort in which he was gal- 
antly assisted by Sir William Walrond and Mr. Herbert 
Gladstone. A fresh movement was made by the 
Liberals, led by Mr. Gladstone, walking out of the 
House, the fight still going on around the almost 
coatless Colonel Saunderson. One Tory member was 
heard to shout out : Mr. MeUor, I shall not leave the 
House till the Speaker arrives,” A group, including 

H* 
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Jlr. Balfour, Mr. Chamberlain, Sir J. Gorst, and Lord 
R. Churchill, gathered round the Chair in animated 
conversation with Mr. Melloi\ They had passed out 
into the division lobby, where echoes of the combat 
reached their ears, and they with some difficulty 
struggled back to the table. Mr. Gibbs, who stiu. 
retained his newly-assumed post on the Front Oppo- 
sition Bench, attempted to still the storm by crying 
aloud that the Chairman had taken the words down. 
Mr. Hanbury, anxious to have this point settled, 
questioned the fact, and was eagerly assured by Mr. 
Gibbs that it ivas all right. Mr. Balfour, seated, and 
wearing somebody else’s hat, addressed the Chair, but 
what he said no man out of arm's length knoweth. 

It was now twenty minutes past ten, the 
^ uproar having been in full force for 

twenty minutes. The Speaker had been 
sent for, and his appearance instantly calmed the 
scena The Chairman, standing at his right elbow, 
reported that he had taken down the words of an 
anonymous member, though he was careful to say 
they had not reached his ear. Mr. Vicary Gibbs 
named Mr. T. P. O'Connor as the offending member. 
The Speaker appealed to whomsoever was guilty on 
his honour to take the responsibility. Mr. flealy 
showed a disposition to argue the matter, urging that 
the point of disorder upon which the Speaker had 
been sent for was the refusal of the Conservative 
members to leave the House when the signal was 
given by the Chairman. The Speaker appealed to 
the Leaders of the House to assist him in coming to 
a conclusion. Mr. Gladstone and Mr. Balfour suc- 
ceeded each other with an eloquently halting narra- 
tive. Eventually Mr. T. P. O'Connor owned up and, 
at the instance of the Speaker, apologised. The 
tumultuous scene closed, and members went out to 
the strangely delayed division. 

There followed a series of divisions on the new 
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clauses and schedules, but the proceedings partook of 
the character of an anti-climax. Everyone was glad 
when it was over; and, amid loud cheers from the 
Ministerialists, the Home Rule Bill passed through 
Committee. 

2dfch July Nothing has been told in connection with 
Colonel* the riot in the House of Commons on 


SiS“eStory. Thursday n^ht equal in he^trending 
etiect to the simple story of Colonel 
Gunter. Unlike twenty-one colleagues seated in 
various parts of the House, who have been induced 
by an enterprising evening paper to record their 
impressions of the scene and their personal experience 
of its episodes, the gallant Colond reserves his epic 
for the ear of his friends. Like the annals of the 


poor, it is short and simple. Ten o’clock having 
struck, the fatal hour for the condemned amend- 
ments, the Colonel heard Mr. Mellor put the question 
from the Chair and subsequently order the House to 
be cleared preparatory to a division. Thereupon the 
member for Barkston-Ash, trained in the tented held 
to habits of obedience, rose from his accustomed 
comer on the fourth seat above the gangw^ay behind 
ex-Ministers, squared his shoulders, and began to 
march down the gangway steps. 

Before he had advanced two paces he received an 
Irish member full in the pit of the stomach. During 
twelve years’ active service, much of it spent in the 
Crimea, the Colonel has grown used to alarums and 
excursions, but candidly confesses that he was never 
so much surprised in his life. The inconvenience 
was not to be slighted, the Irish member arriving 
head first — and so soon after a hasty dinner, too 
The situation is complicated by the fact that to this 
hour the Colonel does not know who the proiectile 
was. He suspects Mr. Crean, but that may be an 
after-thought consequent on subsequent observation of 
that hon. member’s active and eccentric proceedings. 
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Apart from the immediate consequences or the 
ramming process, the attention of tne Colonel was 
distracted by the circumstance that the uncere- 
monious visitor, whoever he might be, coinmenced 
vaguely but vigorousl}" to thump him with his fists. 
Thereafter, in the tempest that suddenly surged down 
the gangway and over the benches adjoming, he 
disappeared in the throng. 

This uncertainty of the identity of persons 
SaSSon. prominently engaged is one 

of the notable peculiarities of this amazing 
outbreak. There is, for example, the mystery which 
surrounds Colonel Saunderson’s participation in the 
proceedings. His earliest conviction that something' 
was wrong was borne in upon him by discovering 
an hon. member tumbling over the back of the 
bench on which he was seated and, to a certain 
extent, dispersing himself over him. There is no 
standing order or written injunction against that 
method of moving about the House. But it is 
unusual and inconvenient. Taken in conjunction 
with what Colonel Saunderson saw going on two 
benches belo^v, where Mr. Hayes Fisher had hold of 
Mr. Logan by the back of the neck, and Sir Ellis 
Ashmead-Bartlett was apparently pummelling him 
in the region of the shirt-front, it conveyed the im- 
pression that things were in an abnormal state. 

Colonel Saunderson, though constitutionally prone 
to the pathways of peace, could not but regard this 
almost ^ burglarious procedure as an act of war. 
Accordingly, haying assisted the intruder to his feet, 
and recognising in him Mr. Crean, the Colonel aimed 
blow at him straight out from the shoulder and 
hit^ Mr. Austin on the left jaw. It is a question 
which was the more surprised at this, Colonel 
Saunderson or Mr. Austin. With opportunity for 
calmer consideration it would have been recognised 
as fresh evidence of the general topsy-turvyism 
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f )revalent. But opportunity for calm reflection was 
imited. Before Colonel Saiinderson could explain 
the little mistake that had occurred Mr. Crean, 
whose activity was catapultic, gave Colonel Saunder- 
son what Dick Swivelier’s friend, the Marchioness, 
was accustomed to describe as a wonner on the 
right temple. 

This made discrimination impracticable, and the 
Colonel hit out right and left, a lurid light seeming 
to flash up and down his white waistcoat as glimpses 
were occasionally caught of it through the surging 
mass. It was merely the reflection of the gaslit roof. 
To the overwrought mind of on-lookers it lent a new 
terror to the scene. 

This battle royal by the gangway was the 
Waterloo of the campaign. Quatre-Bras 
Battle Began. i^^mediately preceded it. That 

S 3ment took place on the Front Opposition 
, and was the precursor of all that followed. 
It is strange to reflect upon the triviality of circum- 
stances that sometimes lead to momentous issues. 
Had Mr. Logan chanced to be voting in the other lobby, 
he would have passed out by the doorway under the 
clock. Not skirting the Front Opposition Bench, Mr. 
Carson would not have called out Yah 1 ” to him, 
nor would Mr. Hwes Fisher have observed “ Bah 1 ” 
That being so, Mr. Logan would not have loftily 
remarked — 

Mr. Carson, I did not speak to you, and you 
have no business to address such an impertinent 
remark to me.” 

Mr. Carson, in the circumstances alluded to, 
would not, however appositely, have responded, Get 
away; you are a gang of gaggers.” 

Mr. Logan would not thereupon have sat partially 
^on Mr. Carson and, to some extent, upon the 
Iront Opposition Bench. Mr. Hayes Fisher would 
not have clutched him by the back of the neck 
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whilst Sir Ellis Asliinead-Bartlett ministered to him 
in front. The Irish members below the gangway 
would not have rushed forward in a body with intent, 
as Mr. Harrington later explained, to assist the 
Sorgeant-at-Anhs in keeping order. That being so, 
Mr. C’rean \voiild not have rested under strong 
suspicion of being the projectile that momentarily 
took away Colonel Gunter's breath. Nor would he 
thereafter have rolled over the back of the bench 
upon the knees of Colonel Saimderson. Colonel 
Saunderson, hitting out at Mr. Crean, would not 
have struck Mr. Austin, and the general scrimmage 
which followed might have been avoided. 

All this shows how careful we ought to be in 
considering and ordering the most trivial actions of 
our daily life. 

Amongst the prominent martyrs of the 
Peacemakers, misunderstanding that prevailed were 

the Irish members. Even Dr. Tanner 
did not escape the prevalent influence. When at 
the height of the scrimmage he was observed 
advancing rapidly in the direction of the Front 
Opposition Bench it did not occur to anyone that 
he was bent on pacific errand. Several of his own 
compatriots even intercepted him, gently, but firmly, 
turning his steps aside. It was the same with Mr. 
Tim Healy. Observing the incident on the Front 
Opposition Bench, he has told the world how 
“ 1 went towards Mr. Fisher, having my hat in my 
hand.”^ That is a piece of evidence introduced with 
the skill of a trained advocate. If Mr. Healy had 
had a shillelagh in his hand, it would be easy to 
understand what followed. ‘‘Some of the Tories 
objected to my passing down their bench," Mr. 
Healy writes, ‘‘ and one of them, Mr. Harry Foster, 
rushed at me." Finding his signal of peace not 
understood, Mr. Healy placed it on his head, and, 
as he gently puts it, “ was borne from the gangway,' 
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and looking back saw “ a tangle of men on the gang- 
way striking at each other. 1 saw no one hit.” 

. That is still another peculiarity of the 
F '^htened fight. The spectacle Mr. Healy 

thS Hurt, looked upon from his position of retreat 
must, it seemed, inevitably lead to the 
serious disabling of at least a score of legislators. 
One could see the teeth set, the eyes flashing, faces 
aflame with wrath, and a thicket of closed fists 
beating about in wild confusion. Yet, including 
Colonel Gunter’s misfortune, there were not more 
than four men ^vhc bore about them marks of the 
fight. When it was over. Colonel Saunderson, an 
old campaigner, walked out with a bunch of keys 
held to his bruised cheek — a simple remedy so 
efiScacious that when he appeared on the scene^ next 
day only a . slight scratch ^owed what might have 
been. The appearance amid the throng of the 
Sergeant-at-Arms was portentous, and seemed to show 
that things were desperate indeed. But Mr. Erskine’s 
sternest remonstrance was addressed to a member 
standing up below the gangway, watching the fight. 

I beg your pardon,” said the Sergeant-at-Arms 
gently, "'but you’re standing up with your hat on, 
which you know is a breach of order.” 

The conscience-stricken member dropped down 
on the seat, and the Sergeant-at-Arms passed up the 
House on his message of peace. 

Mr. Gladstone, seated on the Treasury 
of Bench, watched the scene throughout 
with wofully troubled visage. He heard 
Mr. Chamberlain’s comparison of himself with King 
Herod on the eve of his tragic downfall. He heard 
the answering shout of “Judas! Judas!” that rose 
from the Irish camp. Short of sight and hard of 
hearing, as he pleaded when summoned as witness 
by the Speaker, he could not have been blind to 
the free fight going on opposite, nor deaf to the 
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clamour that accompanied its progress. Once he 
rose and took a step as if about to crOvSS over, but 
promptly resumed his seat. To all appearances he 
was wholly unconscious of his personal responsibility 
for a scene the parallel of which was not to be found 
in his more than tifty years' experience of Parliament. 
Yet from time to time Mr. T. W. Russell shouted it 
at him from behind. Sir Ellis Ashmead-Bartlett 
roared it at him across the table. It was reserved 
for Mr. Fisher in the comparative quietude of the 
Libraij^ of the House of Commons to put the accusa- 
tion formally and deliberateh^ After describing Mr. 
Logan’s incursion on the Front Opposition Bench, 
Mr. Hayes Fisher writes, "'To put a stop to his 
aggressive conduct I immediately seized him by the 
neck and forcibly ejected him on to the floor of the 
House. This was the signal for a general scrimmage.” 
That seems clear enough and frank enough. But Mr. 
Fisher proceeds; "In my opinion, the responsibility 
for the discreditable scene of last night rests even 
more with Mr. Gladstone than with Mr. Logan.” 
This is delightful as presenting Mr. Hayes Fisher 
in the hitherto unsuspected character of a humorist. 

Colonel Gunter, over whose woes of 
Thursday night the House is still 
OunTer.^ ^ laughing, is a member of the eminent 
family of purveyors whose headquarters 
are appropriately fixed in the aristocratic neighbour- 
hood of Berkeley Square. One of his forbears lives 
in history as having been the occasion of George the 
Fourth’s saying a witty thing. Like the Yorkshire 
member, this earlier Gunter was in the Army. One 
day, riding in the suite of his Sovereign, his horse 
became embarrassingly restive. 

"Very sorry, your Majesty,” he said, "but my 
horse is awfully hot.” 

"Ice him, Gunter, ice him,” said Merry King 
George. 
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CHAPTER XVL 

THE BILL REPORTED. 

After throbbing with life through three 
nionths, culminating in the historic out- 
break distantly alluded to by the Speaker 
as “ the regrettable incident of Thursday night/' the 
House has been in a state of almost complete collapse. 
The only exception to the prevalent depression is 
found in the person of Mr. Tommy Bowles. It would 
be misleading to say that this eminent jurist has fully 
preserved through the week that virile form 'which 
is the delight of the Senate and the sustentation of 
the Empire. But, considering the subtle predominant 
influence, he has been remarkably active. At the 
outset of his Parliamentary career Mr. Keir-Hardie 
acquired a habit of apparently posting letters to 
himself. Comers of envelopes peeped out from 
every pocket, whilst in both hands he carried an 
overflow supply. He did not seem to answer the 
letters, or even to open them, for the quantity did 
not appreciably diminish, nor his appearance through 
a long sitting greatly vary. As he walked about the 
House and corridors thus letter-laden he seemed to 
be engaged in the process of taking in his corre- 
spondence at the pores, as Joey Ladle in the recesses 
of his employer's cellar used to imbibe his spirituous 
liquor. Either Mr. Hardie's correspondence has 
decreased in bulk, or by long practice he has 
acquired a habit of more rapid absorption. He is 
rarely now seen without a few letters stuck in his 
waistcoat pockets. But his resemblance to an over- 
laden and peripatetic pillar-box is less striking than 
of yore. 
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Mr. Bowles acquired analogous habits, with 
the difference that, instead of stocking 
himself with letters, he loads himself 
with Blue-Books, Parliamentary papers, and odd 
volumes of Grotius, Kent, and other authorities on 
international law. To the stranger in the gallery 
there are few incidents more impressive or better 
calculated to convey a sense of the importance of 
Parliamentary affairs than to see the member for 
King’s LjTin walk up the floor of the House with 
two hrins full of Blue-Books. These set down on the 
bench where he is accustomed to sit are, in full view 
of the House, carefully studied and arranged, and 
then Mr. Bowles goes out for more. Sometimes, 
especially when he happens to select white papers 
to load himself withal, nis movements are to the 
imaginative mind reminiscent of a magpie coming 
and going twig laden, intent on building its nest. 

Mr. Bowles apparently does not make use of all 
the papers he studies, but their effect upon Sir 
Edward Grey, Mr. Mundella, or whomsoever may 
chance to be the Minister immediately under h& 
attention, is prompt and effective. Mr. Mundella is 
an old Parliamentary hand, and manages with ' some 
success to dissemble his apprehension. Sir Edward 
Grey, though full of promise, is still young, and has 
not learned to restrain his feelings or check his 
emotions. When Mr. Bowles, after brief absence, 
returns with a Blue-Book that looks like Siam or 
Morocco, the Under Secretary for Foreign Affairs 
moves uneasily on the Treasury Bench, rather over- 
doing the effort to appear indifferent. 

A Poser for the makes Mr. Bowles so formidable 

President of as a ciitic is the range of his special 
information. Mr. Curzon knows some- 
thing of Siam, and Sir Kichard Temple, 
as he told the House on Wednesday, has the map 
of that remote country “distinctly imprinted on his 
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brain.” Mr. Bowles knows everything. As was 
written in a now almost forgotten book about 
Theophrastus Such, ‘‘in relation to all subjects he 
has a joyous consciousness of that ability which is 
prior to knowledge.” Siam may be "his forte; 
omniscience is his foible. 

Thus it comes to pass that no Minister is safe 
from him. ^ The other night, having tackled Sir 
Ughtred Kay Shuttleworth with inquiry as to 
whose duty it was to call up the engineers and 
stokers when the Victorm was sinking ; having 
floored Sir Edward Grey in questions about the 
slave trade in Tripoli ; having settled Siam and 
mediatised Morocco, he suddenly swooped down 
upon the President of the Board of Trade, insisting 
upon his straightway explaining to the House the 
bearings of the new rules of the road at sea. This 
was a fearful dilemma for Mr. Mundella, not accus- 
tomed to find himself in a position in which he must 
confess ignorance. With anyone else in front of him 
he might have got out of the difficulty with vague 
remarks about always turning to the left. Mr. Bowles 
was not to be trifled with. 

“ Suppose,” he said, fixing the unhappy Minister 
with glittering eye, “ the right hon. gentleman were at 
sea in heavy weather close hauled. If he met a fleet 
bearing down upon him on the weather bow what was 
he going to do ? ” 

Mr. Mundella looked pleadingly across at Admiral 
Field, but that friendly tar was too far off to lend a 
hand. 

“Would he put his helm up?” the inquisitor 
sternly continued. One could see the phrase half 
formed on Mr. Mundella’s parched lips. ''Up what?” 
he would like to have asked, but wisely said nothing. 

“ Would he put it down, then ? ” Mr. Bowles con- 
tinued. “ Or ” — giving the wretched Minister one 
more chance — “ would he reef his foresail ? ” 
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To get a\vay from this teirible inquisition Mr. 
Mimclella would probably have done anything. But 
the middle-aged mariner opposite, still fixing him 
with glittering eye, held him to the end, and then, 
gaily casting oft* the painter, turned upon Sir E. 
Grey with swift sudden inquiry as to what Russia was 
doing in the Pamirs ? 

nth An Monday the Opposition returned to 

lia^fc stagfof their task with loyal fervour. They mus- 
tered in surprising numbers, considering 
' it is the second week in August, and 
showed every sign of readiness to renew on the report 
stage the desperate resistance offered to Home 
Rule on earlier passages of the Bill But the first 
division taken, showing the Government majority 
steadfast at forty, damped their ardour, which ebbed 
away as successive divisions proved that that figure, 
actually above the normal level as matters stand 
to-day, was the minimum majority. If it had fluc- 
tuated at anything below forty, if it had haply touched 
thirty, the course of events through the past week 
w'dild have been different. 

But what is the use. Unionists ask themselves, of 
ever climbing up the climbing wave? Why should 
they stay in town in close attendance at Westminster if 
the only result of the self-sacrifice is to strengthen the 
position of the Ministry by demonstrating the steadfast- 
ness of their followers ? Even Mr. Chamberlain now fails 
to stir the stagnant pool. Time was, but a few weeks 
past, when night after night he stood the centre of an 
excited audience, the Chamber filled with the roar of 
cheers and counter-cheers. Through this week he has 
been not less constant in attendance, not less persistent 
in attack, not one whit less bitter in speech. But the 
seed he has abundantly scattered has fallen upon 
stony ground. A whole week has passed, and there 
has not been anything approaching a scene. Even 
when Mr. Gladstone and Mr. Chamberlain come to 
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grips the scanty audience looks on unmoved. What 
the House chiefly desires is to see an end made of the 
business, and so home to bed. 

It is one of the curious episodes in the 
tiresome drama that as it reaches deeper 
Op^sitiou. depths of dulness Mr. Arthur Balfour 
grows sprightlier. At no time since the 
Bill was introduced has he shown to more advan- 
tage as Leader of the Opposition than through the 
week which has now worn itself out. His speech 
last night, interposed in the debate arising on 
the Habeas Corpus clause, was a masterpiece of effec- 
tive attack masked under light raillery. Again 
to-night, in the diflScult and delicate situation arising 
out of Mr. Gladstone’s proposal for a conference on 
the question of single-member constituencies, he 
comported himself in a manner that delighted his 
supporters. 

For some time at the commencement of the cam- 
paign it seemed as if the real Leader of the Opposition 
sat at the corner seat below the gangway on the 
Ministerial side. Conservatives observed with chagrin, 
not always successfully hidden, that their titular leader 
was disposed to play second fiddle, the first place 
in the orchestra being assumed by Mr. Chamberlain, 
for whom, as Mr. Gladstone suggests, their admiration 
as a powerful ally is in excess of the inveterateness of 
their love for the individual. However true this may 
have been through the Committee stage of the Bill, 
it has certainly not been the case in the first week on 
the report stage, throughout which Mr. Balfour has, 
apparently without effort, assumed and sustained his 
proper position of predominance. 

It was pretty to see him watchii^ Mr, 
Gladstone to-night 'when the old rarlia- 
mentary Hand played that strange lead 
about the sinrie-member constituency. 
The Premier was himself a delightful study. Probably 
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if he had in six sentences proposed to adopt the suc- 
cessful precedent of 1884 in relation to the distribution 
of seats, and hold a friendly conference of the two 
Pront Benches \vith a view to settling this branch of 
the Irish question, a simple answer accepting or de- 
clining the proposition would have been forthcoming. 
But Sir. Gladstone, in his anxiety to disclaim any 
ulterior intention, overdid it. His manner was so 
serious, his sentences so involved, his whole attitude so 
suggestive of a conspirator who never missed attend- 
ance upon any possible religious observance, that there 
was spread over the benches opposite a subtle atmo- 
sphere of distrust. It was a dangerous position for a 
young statesman to stand in. Tnere was a vague but 
strongly felt idea that Mr. Gladstone’s speech was a 
much elongated paraphrase in prose of the metrical 
invitation of the Spider to the Fly. The Leader of 
the Opposition could not assume that to be the case ; 
yet it would not be well to advance too close to the 
parlour door. Mr. Balfour must say something in 
reply, and he said nothing with exceeding skill. 
Uncompromising Mr. Courtney, from his watch-tower 
on the other side ot the House, cried aloud that he 
would have nothing to do with the business, and good 
Conservatives, finding light at last, heartily cheered 
this determination. 

In the last Parliament there were few 

private members who exercised a measure 
LaboiicLre. of influence equal to that of Mr. Labouchere. 

His interposition in debate, frequent and 
wide in range of topics, always filled the House, Apart 
from that, he from the smoke-room and other places 
of political resort pulled strings to which many im- 
portant-looking puppets danced. His position a short 
thirteen months ago is indicated by the fact that in 
speculation as to the formation of a Liberal Ministry 
his name was never omitted from conmetitive lists. 
Moreover, he was invariably named for Cabinet rank. 
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the only diflerence of opinion being as to the post he 
would best fill. Another line on which speculation 
ran was as to whether or not, if ofiice were oftered him, 
he would think it worth while to barter his position of 
independence for Mr. Gladstone’s shilling. 

As matters turned out, this problem was never 
solved, since the necessity for deciding it was not cast 
upon Mr. Labouchere. But the marvel created by his 
being overlooked in the dispensation of Ministerial 
] 30 sts, and the apologies and explanations volunteered 
for the omission, almost supplied compensation for 
disappointment as testifying to his personal impor- 
tance. In some quarters doubt was openly expressed 
whether Mr. Gladstone, on the threshold of his new 
career, had not made a fatal step by leaving Mr. 
Labouchere out of the Ministry. Not only, so it was 
said, had the Premier lost the collaboration of a 
shrewd politician and an influential publicist, but he 
had made an enemy who, advantageously posted on 
his flank, might be counted upon incessantly to 
harass him 

This was the forecast with which the Session 


opened. Mr. Labouchere to some extent justified it 
by taking in his weekly journal a bold and independent 
hne on the question of the Ministerial programme, 
with some indications of restiveness on the important 

E oints of the Home Rule Bill. He was expected to 
e as mischievously active in the matter of foreign 
policy as in home affairs. If he did not worry Mr. 
Gladstone to death on the Egyptian question, he 
would make it uncommonly hot for him in Uganda. 

Not only have all these things come to naught, but 
so has Mr. Labouchere. From being the most im- 

E ortant and influential private member in the House 
e has sunk to a position amongst the least considered. 
How this strange thing has been brought about is an 
interesting proHem that would require more space for 
study than is here allotted. It must suffice at present 
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to indicate one of the most striking personal features 
of the new Parliament. 

It is triumphant testimony to the influence 
of party discipline and the feeling of 
tbeSure. patriotism that pervades the House of 
Commons that at the present time, in 
mid-August, with grouse on the wing and reports of 
one of the finest seasons for many years, there is an 
average attendance of 350 members. Their self- 
denial is the more creditable since, whilst there are 
irresistible attractions out of town, the House has 
absolutely none to offer. There are no scenes, nor 
prospect of any. Both sides have settled down in 
dogged attitude, each bent on tiring out the other in 
purely physical effort The House meets at 3 o’clock 
and sits till after midnight. Through all that time 
talk is going on, varied by an occasional division. 
But nothing is said with hope or expectation of 
influencing the issue ostensibly before the House. 
The Opposition, inspired by Mr. Chamberlain, keeps 
the thing going with the cynically avowed intent of 
compelling Mr. Gladstone to adopt the Conservative 
device of the guillotine introduced by Mr. W. H. 
Smith on the report stage of the Coercion Bill in 
1887. Mr. Gladstone shrinks from the expedient now 
as he did when the Bill was in committee. Every- 
one knows that recourse to it is inevitable, and that 
the only consequence of further hesitation will be 
the prolongation of the Session to a date that will 
make it inconvenient, if not impossible, to have an 
autumn Session in order to make progress with 
English measures. 

Meanwhile, accepting this situation and 
its wholly mechanical necessities, hon. 
members have unreservedly turned their 
thoughts in _ the direction of suitable dress for 
exceptional times. Looking round on the House on 
any afternoon of this weSk its appearance recalls 
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ratlier a garden party than a legislative assembly such 
as is kno^vn in these climes. In the matter of dress 
the House of Commons is ridiculously conservative. 
There is an idea, the growth of centuries, that a 
member should not appear in his place in clothes other 
than what would be found suitable for church. Up 
to a date that does not go further back than twenty 
years, a man would as soon have thought of walking 
up the floor in his shirt sleeves as of carrying into 
the House any headgear other than the sacred cylin- 
drical “topper.” When Mr. Joseph Cowen 'was in 
1874 elected member for Newcastre-on-T}me, the hat 
question loomed large before his philosophic mind. 
He had never worn a topper in his life, and no one 
had ever crossed the lobby of the House of Commons 
on his way to his seat in a felt hat, whether soft in 
texture or of the unyielding “bowler” type. Mr. 
Cowen, though a man of strong principles, unswerving 
from any position or attitude he believes to be right, 
is, personally, one of the gentlest and most imassuming 
of men. It was no light thing for him to go to West- 
minster and flout the iisages of Imperial rarliament 
Still, he could not, on nis conscience (or on his 
head), wear a top hat. He compromised the matter 
by entering the precincts of the House in a broad- 
brimmed soft felt hat, comfortable to wear and 
comely in appearance. But he never wore it in 
presence of the Speaker, as is the quaint custom in 
the House of Commons when members are seated 
in their places. 

Another billycock hat that was an embarrassment 
to its owner was the property of Mr. Broadhurst, 
whose proud boast it is that mom the position of a 
working mason he made his way to become a Minister 
of the Crown. Whilst the two positions were yet iin- 
bridged, Mr. Broadhurst’s uncompromising billycock 
was no trouble, to him. Ketumed to the House as 
member for Stoke, he adopted Mr. Cowen’s expedient 
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of coming down in liis ordinary headgear, but refrained 
from wearing it in his place below the gangway. When 
he was invited to take a seat on the Treasury bench 
he felt that something — a topper to wit — was due 
to his exalted position. He accordingly bought a 
sUk hat, but kept it exclusively for House of Com- 
mons use. He might be seen any day the House 
was sitting hastily crossing the lobby, crowned with 
a billycock, presently to return at more leisurely 
pace with a shiny hat on his head. This he kept in 
his locker, returning it when the business of the 
sitting was over and he was free to walk home. 

These are reminiscences of older time. It has now 
come to pass that members — chiefly for Irish constitu- 
encies, it is true — go about under the shade of billy- 
cocks, brown and black, none daring to make them 
afraid, even though they sit covered in the presence of 
the Speaker. This week a new and long step has been 
taken on the downward path. I have known the 
House of Commons pretty intimately for twenty years, 
and up till Monday last I never saw a member within 
the precincts of Westminster wearing a straw hat. 
On Monday one made its appearance in the lobby, 
and as nothing happened the example was on the 
next day followed by two other members. They were 
punctilious to leave the things in their lockers when 
they entered the House. But easy is the descent to 
Avemus. Last night the Speaker was conscious of 
two members, one immediately on his right hand, 
another below the gangway in the Irish camp, wearing 
straw hats. After this anything may happen. 

Something has happened. Since Lord 
now Earl Selborne, resolved to 
Innovations. withdraw from the useful avocation of a 

WHp and to devote his life to the, perhaps, 
higher walk of^ statesmanship, he has from time to 
time succeeded in looming large on the public view. He 
has even been made the occasion for a case of breach of 
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privilege, and has moved several amendments in suc- 
cessive stages of the Home Rule Bill These episodes 
in an honourable career will, doubtless, be proportion- 
ately dealt with by the historian. But Lord Wolmer 
is most likely to be known to posterity as the man who 
tirst wore a kamarband in the House of Commons. 

Only those long intimate "with the place can fiilly 
realise the courage requisite for such an accomplish- 
ment. There is no written sartorial law in operation, 
but there are certain broad principles instinctively 
recognised and religiously obeyed. One of these is 
that when the Speaker is in the Chair members, in 
whatever part of the House they may be seated, shall 
wear a waistcoat. So deeply rooted is this tradi- 
tion that members even ostentatiously indifierent to 
authority shrink from flouting it in this particular 
respect. 

A curious evidence of this was forthcoming at 
to-day’s sitting. The House was seething with excite- 
ment in anticipation of a fresh pitched battle. Mr. Glad- 
stone had intimated that on Monday he will adopt a 
resolution which, as he smilingly said, Mr. Balfour is 
familiar with, ordering that at eleven o’clock on Friday 
next the process of dosuring the report stage of the 
Home Rule Bill shall commence. Mr. Chamberlain 
promptly met this with an amendment, the terms of 
which he chanced to have in manuscript in his pocket. 
Mr. Tim Healy on his watch-tower below the gang- 
way so far yielded to prevalent fashion as to be 
sitting at the moment with his waistcoat open. It 
occurred to him that someone might be made uncom- 
fortable if he interposed the inquiry, “ Who is leader 
of the Opposition ? ” As he sprang to his feet on this 
errand he was reminded of his state of dishabille. He 
could not afford to lose the opportunity of saying this 
pleasant thing, and if he waited to dress the chance 
would have fled. So, even as he leaped to his feet, he 
seized his waistcoat and hastily adjusted it, with the 
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result that members turning in the direction whence 
the interruption came behmd the hon. member with 
his waistcoat all askew, the topmost button having in 
his haste become attached to the middle buttonhole. 
The effect was comical, but the impulse creditable, 
conveying a silent rebuke to Lord vVolmer, and to 
those woi‘se than he who, having left off their waist- 
coat, had not even put on a kamarband. 

There have through all time been 
^ eccentricities of dress in the House of 

Commons. But never was beheld in 
presence of the Mace such an aggregate 
spectacle as was witnessed to-night. It seems a period 
adjoining the Middle Ages when Mr. Monk, at the 
time member for Gloucester, used to act the part of 
the Parliamentary swallow. He possessed a suit of 
dusty white, crowned by a white hat a generation of 
legislators had grown familiar with. It was never 
authoritatively settled whether Mr. Monk adopted 
the principle which governs the heating of railway 
carriages m the United States, ordering the fires to 
be lighted and extinguished upon certain fixed dates 
in autumn and spring, however the temperatme may 
vary. Some members alleged that was the case, 
others asserting that whilst he, to some extent, was 
guided by dates in the almanack, Mr. Monk exercised 
deliberate judgment in fixing the time when summer 
had set in. However that might be, no member, 
wherever he sat, presumed to put on obtrusively 
summer garb until Mr. Monk was observed walking 
up the floor of the House in his dusty-miller suit, 
swinging in his right hand the well-known hat. The 
day after the House of Commons, with one accord, 
blossomed into summer dress. 

The change was wrought decently and in order. 
Men took off their black waistcoats, but they put on 
white ones, and did not rise to address the Speaker waist- 
coatless, or with their more or less slim waists bound 
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about with gaily-coloured sashes, as if they had just 
looked in' from a bull light. Sir Charles Wetherell 
used to obstruct the Reform Bill of 1832 with a wide 
waste of shirt visible between the lowest button of 
his w'aistcoat and the band of his trousers. 

“ His only lucid interval,” said the Speaker of the 
day, who had heard all his many speeches. 

But the old Recorder of Bristol at least wore a 
waistcoat, and in his gloomy prophecies of the depth 
of degradation to which the Mother of Parliaments 
would descend when it had got rid of old Saruin and 
the rest, never ventured to picture Parliament with 
the Speaker in the chair — ^not yet, it is true, in 
pyjamas — faciag a straw-hatted, waistcoatless House, 
wantonly fanning itself. 

As it was Lord Wolmer who introduced 
F?onr^nch?s. kamarband, so, it must be admitted, 
it was Sir John Gorst who brought in the 
first fan. He will probably plead that it was deftly 
constructed out of a copy of the Orders of the Day. 
That, though possibly a mitigation of the offence, 
is not full extenuation, nor does it relieve him from 
the responsibility of his example. It should be said, 
to the credit of the two front benches, that their oc- 
cupants had hitherto kept strictly within the bounds 
of older Parliamentary licence in the matter of 
summer garb. None have gone beyond a white 
waistcoat, combined efforts in this reject of Sir 
William Harcoiirt and the Solicitor -General (Sir 
John Rigby) giving to the Treasury Bench the 
fantastic appearance of slowly forging ahead under 
fuU-bellied sail. Mr. Gladstone and Mr. Arthur 
Balfour keep up the dignity of the situation, com- 
bined with a moderate amount of comfort, in suits 
of modest grej’'. 

Mr. Courtney was at one time accustomed to 
dazzle the House by appearii^ in a suit of jean, 
aggressively yellow in hue. This, though, in its 
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earlier career, worn contemporaneously with Mr. 
Monk’s historical suit, did not compete \vith it. It 
was a thing apart, as completely defined as an electoral 
area under a scheme of proportional representation. 
In those days it was thought a bold thing to walk 
abroad in such attire. To-day it is naught. All can 
grow the flower now since all have got the seed, 
though, happily, the blossom does not, as a rule, 
take precise^ the hue that finds favour with Mr. 
Courtney s icsthetic taste. 

To-night being the fourteenth sitting in 
discussion of the Report of the Home 
Ke^rteli. Rule Bill, the Closure finally bundled it 
through that stage. 

It may be interesting to place on record the fact 
that throughout the Committee stage — from May 8th 
to August 25th — there were 192 divisions. Of these, 
sixteen were considered to be of sufficient importance 
for over 600 members to be present at them. In no 
fewer than ninety-five between 500 and 600 took 
part; in forty- five between 400 and 500 voted; and 
m thirty-one between 300 and 400 ; while in only five 
divisions were there less than 300. The total votes 
recorded in these divisions were 95,282. 
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CHAPTER XVII 

READ A THIRD TIME. 

Whilst Mr. Gladstone was moving the 
reading of the Home Rule Bm the 
spe^. House presented an appearance for which 
there is no parallel on a Wednesday 
falling on the 30th of August. It was ten minutes 
past twelve when the Premier, with springing step, 
walked in from behind the Speaker s chair. He was 
in summer dress, with a rose in his coat, and smiled 
brightly at the loud cheer with which he was 
received. At this moment the House was not what 
passes for crowded, though unusually full for noontide 
on a Wednesday. Mr. Balfour followed the Premier 
at an interval of a few moments, the Opposition 
cheering him. A curious haze filled the House, in 
strange contnist with the brightness of the summer day 
outside. Even this was speedily dispelled under the 
magnificence of a speech which in respect of cogency, 
lightness of touch, felicitous illustration, and irre- 
sistible argument will rank amongst Mr. Gladstone's 
highest efforts. 

Mr. Gladstone, on rising, was received with another 
rousing cheer. It was evident at the outset that 
he was in remarkably good voice. He spoke his 
piece, which lasted just over an hour, without even 
once having recourse to the glass of water that stood 
by his side. He took the trouble at the outset to 
controvert a statement made by Mr. Chaplin as to 
Cavour's opinion on the relations of Enffland with 
Ireland. Mr. Chaplin had said Cavour approved the 
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Union. The Preiiiier quoted a passage in which the 
Italian statesman distincth' conclemned it. 

“ But there are other passages in which he said 
things quite different/’ said Mr. Chaplin across the 
table. 

Oh/’ said ilr. Gladstone, with outstretched hands 
and a comical air of surprise ; “ then Cavour con- 
tradicts himself!” 

Turning to estimate the results of the 
seventy-eight days already devoted to the 
consideration of "the matter, Mr. Gladstone 
found they had secured the passing of the Bill and 
the residue of the Session for devotion to British 
legislation. This had been obtained partly by the 
unbounded sacrifices made by members, and partly 
by the use of the Closure, which latter he regarded 
as an evil At this admission there was a burst of 
cheering from gentlemen opposite. 

“ I am glad to find,” said Mr. Gladstone quietly, 
‘Hhat some of its authors also disapprove of the 
Closure ” — a shaft that went straight home. 

If, as appeared probable, the House divides on 
Friday on the question of the third reading, eighty- 
two days will have been appropriated for discussion 
of the Bill, a debate prolonged over all precedent. 
This assertion Mr. Gladstone demonstrated by citation 
of leading cases, going back for more than a hundred 
years. Of the longest periods in recent times there 
was the Refonn Bill of 1831, which occupied forty- 
seven days ; the Irish Land Bill of 1881, which took 
forty-six days; and the Coercion Bill of 1887, got 
through in forty-two days. Entering more minutely 
into the details of the building up of the debate, he 
showed that the total number of speeches made in 
Committee on behalf of the Bill was 459. “ An awftil 
roll,” he said, looking across at the quarter whence 
interruption usually besets his speech. Grown wary 
by their former rebuff, hon. gentlemen in the comer 
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Mr. Mellor is not able to see made no sign. That was 
well, since the next statement set forth that against 
the Bill 913 speeches had been delivered. This 
statement was greeted with laughter by the Minis- 
terialists and some bold cheering from the Con- 
servatives. 

''I will give you a little further material for 
cheering,” said Mr. Gladstone in one of his meny 
asides. It was provided in the statement that whilst 
the speeches in favour of the Bill had occupied ol\ 
hours, those i^ainst it had required not less than 
152f hours. Thus whilst the speeches against and 
for the Bill were as two to one, the time occupied was 
as nearly as possible three to one. 

In spite of this unprecedentedly long 
discussion, it was said that the main 
Pai^ood^. provisions of the Bill had not been dealt 
with. It was true that whilst eleven 
clauses had been discussed, twenty-six had not. At 
this admission the Opposition loudly cheered. 

“That is about the proportion,” Mr. Gladstone 
added, “or rather better, of the Coercion Bill of 
1887.” At which effective retort the cheering came 
from the other side. 

The eleven clauses discussed had, he showed by 
citation of the subjects dealt with, contaiaed the great 
and cardinal principles of the Bill. The Premier 
found there were seven pleas upon which the 
Unionists supported their opposition to the Bill. 
The list began with “ Separation,” and concluded with 
affirmation that party controversy within the walls of 
the House of Commons would, in the new state of 
things, become intolerable. These affirmations Mr. 
Glac&tone characterised as hideous and monstrous 
falsehoods, though he was careful to explain that he 
gave members opposite full credit for sincerity in the 
views they expressed. If they were true, how terribly 
the fact would recoil upon this country ! After seven 


I 
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hundred years of the domination of England over 
Ireland, the result was alleged to be that Ireland 
cannot undertake without danger and ruin duties 
which in other countries have been found within the 
capacity of the people, and their accomplishment 
fraught vdth happy results. Recalling a phrase by 
Lady llarj* Wortley-Montague — to the effect that at 
the time she wrote the common practice was to take 
the word “not’' out of the Commandments and put 
it into the Creed — Mr. Gladstone applied the system 
to the table of the seven pleas he had cited. He 
would put in the word “not” where they affirm a 
thiiK^, and remove it where they deny. 

The Premier closed his speech with an eloquent 
passage in which he indignantly repelled the charge 
that the brand of incapacity has been laid by the 
Almighty on the Irish race. 

It is the fashion in the House of Commons 
Bie Jedness ^^^^dstoue’s last Speech that, 

oflsrevit^^” if uot liis greatest, it will take its place in 
the front rank of the brilliant collection 
of his orations ranging over half a century. This 
habit is in itself, even admitting it to be exaggerated, 
a marvellous testimony to the Premier’s vitality of 
mind and body. It was not wont to be said of Mr. 
Disraeli in his last years, nor of Lord Palmerston, of 
Earl Russell, Lord Brougham, or of any statesman 
who had passed the limit of threescore years and ten. 
Probably critics are affected by the glamour of the 
personal fascination of Mr. Gladstone fresh upon them 
whilst they speak. The effect of the latest effort is 
sharp, whilst the impressions of speeches of yester- 
year are dulled by lapsq, of time. 

Making this allowance in fullest measure, it must 
be said that only Mr. Gladstone's self can parallel the 
qualities of this historic speech. It had the immense 
advantage, one Mr. Gladstone is little disposed to 
secure mr himself, of compression. He was on his 
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legs only five minutes over the hour, and he seemed 
to have left nothing unsaid. From a ^eat master the 
effect of an hour’s speech, first upon tne audience and 
thereafter upon mankind listening roimd the doors of 
the House of Commons, is more than twice as valu- 
able as a speech of tw^o hours’ duration, six times as 
effective as one that has run, with whatever stately 
course, through a period of three hours. Mr. Glad- 
stone, in the lustiness of youth, once took five hours 
to expound his Budget scheme. It is a happy sign 
of his unfathomable capacity for learning that "of 
late he has fallen into the way of sajdng all he 
has to say within the maximum limit of an hour 
and a halt! 

Last night I had the good fortune to meet 
Mr. Gladstone at dinner at the house 
of one of his colleagues in the Cabinet, 
and was more than ever amazed at 
his tremendous personality. It was a small party of 
less than a dozen, a circle easily brought within range 
of his voice in conversation. It was reasonable to 
suppose that, after a day such as he had passed 
through, a man of half the Premier’s age would have 
been grateful for opportunity to dine quietly at home, 
or if an engagement of long standing had taken him 
out to dinner he might have been expected to have 
literally observed the Scriptural instruction and let 
his conversation be “ Yea, yea, and Nay, nay.” The 
^eech on moving the third reading of the Home 
Kule Bill, an effort which standing alone would suffice 
to make a man’s reputation, was but an item in a long 
day’s work. Since ne left his bed in the morning the 
cares of the Empire had rested upon him. There is 
rumour of trouble abroad, whilst at home he finds 
himself on the eve of a conflict with the House of 
Lords that may have momentous consequences. If 
there were notidng the matter in Siam, and Parlia- 
ment were in recess, there is the ordinary hourly task 
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imposed upon the head of the Goyernment, to which 
Mr. Gladstone adds a private correspondence for the 
range of which no subject is too large nor any topic 
too small. 

Yet to see and hear him at the dinner table last 
night one would imagine he had spent an idle 
day, and was grateful^ for opportunity of meeting 
some ordinarily intelligent pei*sons in conversation 
with whom he might break its arduous inanity. He 
talked on all subjects, from the history of the Poor 
Law Bill to the limits of caricature, from Dante to 
Omnibuses, on which latter subject he displayed 
an intimate knowledge that would have amazed a 
veteran driver or a consummate conductor. What- 
ever subject he touched upon it was for the moment 
the most interesting in the world, not only to his 
audience but to himself, a theme to be discussed 
a 10 fond, enriched with picturesque illustration, 
lightened by those touches of humour the capacity 
for which some critics, whilst admitting all else, in- 
scrutably dei^ him. 

In ext to Mr. Gladstone’s oration, the most 
interesting episode in the debate on the 
third reading of the Home Rule Bill was 
the maiden speech of Mr, Coningsby Disraeli. It 
carries one back to old times to find the name “ Mr. 
Disraeli” following that of '‘Mr. Gladstone ” in the report 
of a day’s proceedings in Parliament. The member 
tor Altrincnam has established a claim upon the con- 
sideration of the House by the deliberation that has 
marked the preparation of his maiden speech. There 
is a case in the present Parliament of a member who, 
taking the oath and his seat one day, on the next 
fixvoured the House with his views on current topics. 
Conii^by Disraeli, as a new member bearing a name 
the Blouse of Commons will not willingly let die, 
might at any time have caught the Speaker’s eye. 
He has wisely waited a full twelve months, a sign 



BEAD A THIRD TIME. 


229 


of grace which, other things apart, would coruiiiend 
him to the favourable notice of the House. He 
is a young man — in his twenty-fifth year — wfith a 
pleasant appearance and hereditary self-j)ossession. 
He observed the precaution of bringing with 
him voluminous notes, but had conned his lesson 
well, and for the most part was independent of his 
manuscript. 

It was evident he has studied only one model 
of Parliamentary oratory, and has caught some of its 
tricks and turns of phrase. Speaking of the action of 
the Government with respect to the retention of the 
Irish members, he described it as “ a policy of drift, 
wdth Age at the Prow and eighty Irish members at 
the helm.” That has the true Disraelian ring about 
it. . His great kinsman might have said it, and 
certainly would had he been alive just now and had 
the idea occurred to him. 

Another echo of the uncle is heard in the sen- 
tence, This measure was bom in deceit, nurtured 
in concealment, swaddled in the gag, and is now 
forced upon the country without the sanction of the 

n le.” 

t is Disraeli, but DTsraeli the Younger. The 
world knows what he grew into, and both sicles of the 
House will watch with friendly interest the career of 
the inheritor of his name and estate. 

It happened that Mr. Gladstone w^as temporarily 
absent from the House whilst young Disraeli was 
speaking, an accident I know he regretted. Pew 
things in his disposition are more charming than his 
quick sympathy with youth trying its callow wings in 
Parliamentary debate. This new-comer, bearing his 
ancient foeman’s name, would have lent a peculiar 
interest to the occasion. Sir William Harcourt and 
Mr. BaUbur also chanced to be away at this interesting 
moment. It was pretty to see Sir James Pergusson 
and one or two other occupants of the Pront Bench 
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turning round in their seats to watch this appearance 
of a new Disraeli on the Parliamentary horizon. 

For an assembly that has been notoriously 
1st Sept, and shamefully gagged it must be aa- 
mitted there has been a good deal of talk 
in the House of Commons through the 
eighty-two days during which, at one stage or other, 
the Home Eule Bill has been before it. In this last 
week the growing sense of weariness that has sapped 
the energies of ^e House has naturally increasea in 
force. Had decency permitted, there is no doubt 
members would gratefully have divided on Wednes^ 
day as soon as possible after the Premier had 
moved the third reading. That was not to be. 
Wednesday was occupied up to the last moment. 
Thursday was droned through in most melancholy 
mood. To-night members trooping back in hundreds 
from moor and link and sea joined the emaciated 
band who have kept watch and ward at Westminster 
whilst they have shot or golfed or fished. Looking 
down the serried ranks waiting for the division and 
deliverance from the nightmare of fourscore days, 
it Ls easy to distinguish between those who have 
stayed uninterruptedly at Westminster and the gayer, 
bronzed-cheeked throng who, having paired to the 
eve of the third reading, now look in to make a brave 
show in the division lobby. 

It was a notable, unique crowd to find 
peopling the floor of the House of Com- 
mons on the 1st of September. Whilst 
Mr. Chamberlain spoke, and, in fuller degree, whilst 
Mr. John Morley was declaiming the last phrases in 
the long controversy, the appearance of the Chamber 
suggested rather a pending division on the Address 
than the final full-dress division of an unusually long 
and arduous Session, But though the benches were 
crowded, and in the last ten minutes there was that 
movement which indicates a time of high excitement, 
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there were plainly visible signs of ineifable, hopeless 
boredom. The trail of eighty-two days' talk was over 
it all 

For those who remembered the effect wrought by 
Mr. Chamberlain’s speech on the second reading, still 
more the memorable riot that followed on his last 
speech in Committee, the contrast whilst he spoke was 
strongly marked. Here was a crowd scarcely less in 
numfers. Here was the same debater, merciless in 
criticism, pitiless in point. But there was lacking that 
electrical condition of the atmosphere through which 
winged words flashing leave trails of lurid light. 
Probably Mr. Chambeidain’s speech of to-night when 
studied in Hansard will bear comparison with any 
of his earlier orations that inflamed the House with 
passion. There were, of course, cheers at certain 
passages. Once, when he lapsed into the conlidence 
rarely permissible in Parliamentary debate, and sum- 
marised the correspondence that had privately passed 
between himself and Mr. Gladstone when the Ministry 
of 1886 was formed, members pricked up their ears, 
and there was that rustle that presages a scene. But 
it came to nothing. 

Mr. Chamberlain was himself* weighted by the 
depressing influence of the hour. He spoke through- 
out with a quietness of manner unfamiliar in this 
most bitter controversy. Even more eloquent than 
his polished phrases were the look and attitude 
of the audience. They must needs be there, since 
three days had been appointed for this concluding 
stage of the prodigious debate. But they were bored 
to death, and the sooner ’twas over the sooner to sleep. 

Mr. Arthur Balf’our, prime favourite on his own 
side, esteemed and admired on the benches oppo- 
site, found the circumstances overpowering. .He 
had to speak, and, replying as Leader of the Opposi- 
tion on a first-class debate, he must occupy at least 
an hour. What was a man to say on such a well- 



232 THE HOME RULE TABLIAMEXT. 

worn topic ? There were moments when beneath the 
cleai% ringing tones of his argument and denunciation 
was heard the chilling sound of whispered conversa- 
tion on the part of what should have been the 
audience. 

Mr. John Morley had evidently made great prepa- 
ration worthily to fill the final part allotted to him in 
the long-drawn-out drama. The closing passages of 
his speech resounded with stately eloquence — heights 
to which he has never before risen since he stood on 
either side of the table. Delivered three months ago, 
these choice passages of the English language, pure 
literature infused with the fire of oratory, would have 
been heard in rapt silence by a charmed House 
waiting for opportunity to applaud. To-night it was 
with difficulty the Chief Secretary worked his way to 
the sonorous end, the passage being marked by un- 
mannerly interruptions from a group whom in ordi- 
nary times the obscurity of their corner under the 
galleiy wmiild not have shielded from swift and angry 
rebuke by an indignant House. 

It was well-meant but mistaken kindness 
that brought Sir Edward Grey into promi- 
nence on such an occasion. Grandnephew 
of the Earl Grey who was Premier in the Eeform 
Cabinet, grandson of the Sir George Grey who was 
Mr. Gladstone’s colleague through many years, the 
Premier was naturally anxious to give him a run. It 
was regarded in advance as a great opportunity, and 
the young Under-Secretary not only laid himself out 
to make the most of it, but actually succeeded. It 
was a good speech, and would have made a distinct 
mark had it been delivered on the second reading. 
Served up to-night it was necessarily composed of 
funeral baked meats. With the courage of youth 
Six Edward assumed that the House had assembled 
with virgin mind, ready to be impressed with ele- 
mentary ideas on the wrongs and rights of Home 
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Rule, the bearings of this particular Bill, the miquity 
of the Opposition, and the righteousness of Ministers. 
Eveiything he said was well conceived, admirably ex- 
pressed, and nicely delivered. But, alack I the House 
had heard it, or something fatally like it, before, and 
every man in the audience had, months ago, irre- 
vocably made up his mind as to which way he would 
vote in the pending division. Sir Edward's enterprise 
was akin to that of an adventurous mariner who 
should put forth from the Mersey, steer westward, 
and come back with news that he had discovered the 
Isle of Man. The Isle of Man is indisputable. But 
we have all known it so long. 

It was reserved for Colonel Nolan to invest 


-Aji the proceedings Tvith the only touch of 
s^wh. originality that lightened the slow progress 
of the dawdling hours. When, at approach 
to eleven o'clock, Mr. Balfour appeared at the table and 
was welcomed with a rousing cheer, in which party 
fidelity and personal liking were appreciably reinforced 
by gratitude at this sign of approach to the end, 
Colonel Nolan was discovered on nis legs by the Cross 
Bench fronting the Chair of the Sergeant-at-Arms. 
His inteimosition at this juncture was greeted with a 
shout of execration. But the member for North 


Galway was not in the Royal Artillery for twenty-five 
years for nothing. He is accustomed to stand fire in the 
House of Commons and elsewhere. Now folding his 
arms, planting his right foot out firmly before him, 
bending his head and closing his lips, he prepared to 
await the coming of the time when gentlemen opposite 
and around him should tire of shouting, and he might 
commence operations. He was awakened from his 
reverie by hearing the Speaker quietly call on Mr. 
Balfour,” who forthwith proceeded with his speech. 

Limbering up, the Colonel resumed his seat and 
bided his time. He was up again when Mr. Morley 
rose to follow Mr. Balfour ; out that was only a feint. 


1 



234 


TEE HOME RULE PARLIAMEJSfT. 


It was when the Chief Secretary had concluded his 
speech, and the crowded and excited House had 
dropped into silence awaiting the putting of the ques- 
tion, that Colonel Nolan once more came to the mont, 
resuming his defiant attitude. The roar that went up 
to the glass roof resembled nothing so much as that 
uttered by a famished tiger which sees half a sheep 
placed within reach of its paws and suddenly with- 
drawn. Colonel Nolan looked as if he were sa^g 
something. His lips moved, his head waggecC he 
changed his position from one foot to another, folding 
and unfolding his arms as if, finding it impossible to 
be heard above the din, he had resolved to com- 
municate his views on the Home Rule Bill by sema- 
phore signals. After a while the growing tempest was 
stilled by the interposition of the Speaker, whose 
command over the House, even in its most turbulent 
moments, was testified to afresh. 

"I won’t keep you seven minutes,” said the Colonel, 
looking up at the clock, apparently hesitating 
whether, since he had the Speaker on his side, he 
might not have made it ten. 

He was even better than his word, and having 
with incredible speed gabbled more in five minutes 
than an ordinary man could speak in fifteen, he 
subsided, and the crowded House melted away into 
the division lobbies. 

. At a quarter to one this morning the 
Division oa House divided. In the interval, whilst 
members strayed back from the division 
lobbies they amused themselves by 
cheering the leaders. Mr. Gladstone, sprightliest of 
the thme hundred who went into the Ministerial 
lobby, came back with the first flight and, the House 
being nearly empty, took his seat without recognition. 
Mr. John Morley coming later was cheered, as wa^ 
Mr. Justin McCarthy by his party, and louder stiU, 
since he came later, Mr. Balfour. 
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At five minutes past one the tellers from both 
lobbies had re tamed and stood in a line at the table. 
But there was no Speaker in the Chair. There they 
stood till the Speaker, disdaining appearance of hurry, 
arrived and cried Order ! Order ! in a dignified 
voice that convinced the House it was not he who had 
been in default. Mr. Maijoribanks, reading out the 
figures, made known that the amendment for the 
rejection of the Bill had been negatived by 301 votes 
against 267, a majority of 34, hailed with prolonged 
cheers and counter-cheers. 

The Speaker having repeated the figures said, 
** The question is that the nill be now read a third 
time.’’ 

There was a loud shout of Aye,” answered by a 
feeble cry of No.” The Speaker’s assertion that “the 
Ayes have it” was not challenged, and so, amid a 
fresh burst of cheering, the Home Rule Bill passed 
the Commons and sped across the corridor to the 
waiting Lords. 

The assembly forthwith broke up, Mr. Gladstone 
remaining seated on the Treasury Bench, toying with 
the red despatch box upon which he had just written 
his letter to the Queen. After a while he pulled 
himself together and walked out, the Irish members 
and Liberals^ — those who had been passing out 
halting, those who were seated leaping to their feet — 
cheering and waving hats and handkerchiefs. 

Probably in recognition of the importance 
strLt? night’s division, the crowd 

gathered in Downing-street and at Par- 
liament Yard in anticipation of the gathering of 
members was far in excess of anything yet seen. 
The Premier, accompanied by Mrs. GlsSstone, left 
Downing-street shortly before four o^clock in the 
afternoon. Although he was in a closed carriage, he 
was speedily recognised and loudly cheered au the 
way to the entrance to Palace Yard, where the 
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welcome was taken up with a ringing cheer that 
followed him into the House. 

His departure from the House this morning was 
made the occasion for a remarkable demonstration. 
An immense crowd had assembled at all the 
approaches to Palace Yard. When, at a quarter-past 
one, the Premier was seen driving out, he was hailed 
with a prolonged cheer, the people running after 
the carriage, Mlowing it into Downing-street, where 
another crowd was in waiting. 
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THE BILL IN THE LORDS. 

This afternoon. Lord Spencer having 
5th Sept, undertaken to move the second reading 
of the Home Rule Bill, there was a 
gathering such as is never seen in the House of 
Lords save when questions are at issue touching 
either the Land or the Church. Although London 
is emptjL'* a crowd of peeresses and the daughters 
of peers adorned the side galleries. Members of the 
House of Commons forsook their own place to listen 
to the Lords. The more fortunate obtiiined seats 
at the end of the gallery by the bar. The rest 
were penned up in standing room at the bar. On 
the steps of the Throne, where Privy Councillors 
are privileged to resort, was seen the tall figure 
of the Chancellor of the Exchequer, made more 
prominent by a generously developed white waist- 
coat. Half-a-dozen Bishops, including th.e Bishops 
of Ripon and Chichester, the latter mder than the 
Prime Minister, were in their places. Like the Irish 
members in the other House, whilst Governments 
come and go the Bishops keep their seats. In the 
present disposition of parties they chance to be 
stationed on the Liberal side, and did something to 
fill up the gaps. But even with the full ^wn and 
lawn sleeves it did not come to much. Ear more 
eloquent than any speech delivered on either side was 
the contrast of the scattered groups on the benches to 
the right of the Lord Chancellor and the serried 
ranks where the Conservatives sit 

Whilst Lord Spencer was speaking the only peers 
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present on tlie Front Ministerial Bench were Lord Kim- 
berloy, the Marquis of Eijpon, Lord Oxenbridge, and 
Lord C'arrington. On the Bench immediately opposite 
the portly %ure of Lord Salisbury was plainly in- 
commoded by the crush of colleagues. When Lord 
Spencer had been on his legs for a quarter of an hour 
the Duke of Cambridge arrived and took his seat in 
the judicial quarter of the cross-benches. 

There is no doubt that, regarded as a 
spectacle, the House of Lords is far more 
' attractive than its Cinderella sister. The 

Chamber is more spacious, loftier, and dowered with 
stained-glass windows. The House of Commons, pre- 
ferring utility to ornament, long ago deliberately dis- 
figured itseln Few members suspect that above the 
glass roof, through which a flood of gaslight falls 
upon their heads during night sittings, there rises 
a stately carved ceiling which need not shrink from 
comparison with the possession of the House of Lords. 
It was much admired when the Commons first took 
possession of their new home; but it was speedily 
found to be murderous in its effect upon speech. 
After many experiments it was decided that the 
ceiling must be sacrificed. Accordingly, across its 
costly carving, burying it for ever from human sight, 
was spread a tombstone in the shape of a false ceilmg. 

This, made of glass, serves the double purpose of 
lighting the House by innumerable gas jets, the heat 
generated being utilised for the ventilating apparatus. 
The result is admirable, the House of Commons now 


being, in respect of acoustical properties, the most 
perfect debating chamber in the world. The House 
of Lords have kept their carved ceiling, and the world 
loses much of the peers’ eloquence and words of 
wisdom. There are probably less than a dozen who 
can be heard all over the Chamber with ordinary ease. 
For the rest, the beginnings and endings, sometimes 
the middle of their sentences, go rolling round the 
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ceiling, up and down the lofty stained-glass windows, 
behind the Throne, out into the passages, anywhere 
but into the Press Gallery. And thus the world knows 
little of some of its greatest men. 

But if the strangers in the Galleiy cannot hear 
every word uttered by noble debaters, they are at 
least privileged to look upon a striking scene. To 
the eye accustomed to the House of Commons, with 
its cramped passages, its absence of colour, its stunted 
proportions of length and breadth, the House of 
Lords is fair to see. It may be less businesslike, 
but it is more magnificent. Within the last two 
years it has been illumined by electricity. From 
the lofty roof slight rods are pendant, the elec- 
tric light branching starlike from their extremities. 
It possesses two other decorative adjuncts forbidden 
to the House of Commons. One is the Bishops, the 
other the Ladies. The Bishops, white surpliced and 
lawn-sleeved, sit together in a group between the 
Ministerial bench and the rails that circle the Throne, 
^reading over the House a charming air of innocence. 
The ladies, in this always-summer time gowned in 
frocks of daintiest hue, fill the long galleries on 
either side, encircling tJie scene as it were with a 

? arland of flowers. Members of the House of 
fommons standing at the bar of the Lords, or 
cooped up in the odds-and-ends of the gallery 
allotted to them, think regretfully as they look on 
the scene of their wives and daughters imprisoned 
behind the impenetrable ^iUe of the Ladies' Gallery 
at the other end of the P^ace of Westminster. 

In the House of Lords public business 
Eaxi spencer, commences at half-past four, though their 
lordships meet a quarter of an hour earlier. 
On the stroke of the half-hour Lord Spencer appeared 
at the table, being welcomed by a quiet Kttie cheer 
from the something less than thirty friends scattered 
over the benches behind. Beginning at the beginning 
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he reviewed the history of Ireland since the Unjon, 
summarising the ettect of the various Acts which had 
in the meantime been passed for the amehoration of 
the lot of the Irish people. The immobility preserved 
by their lordships was broken for the first time when 
Lord Spencer remarked that if the Bill brings con- 
tentment to the Irish people there will be less danger 
than now exists of Insh members coquetting — to use 
Mr. Goschen's word — with political parties. Lord 
Spencer was not able at the first attempt to conclude 
this sentence, it being broken in upon by laughter 
which Lord Halsbury led. The ex-Lord Chancellor 
almost physically bubbled over with merriment at the 
prospect of contentment ever dawning upon Ireland. 

Having once heard the sound of their own voices, 
the Conservative peers broke out into a really re- 
spectable cheer when Lord Spencer observed that 
the Liberal party are accused of handing over the 
^vernment of Ireland to men of the worst character. 
The applause increased when he further alluded to 
them as “men who had sometimes been called mur- 
derers.” But if it were a heinous crime to bestow the 
government of Ireland upon the men who would be 
elected by the free constituencies, how, he asked, was 
it less heinous when the Government of Lord Salis- 
bury proposed to legislate in favour of giving local 
government in the counties of Ireland ? Here Lord 
Spencer proposed to quote a familiar passage from 
Lord Salisbury’s famous speech at Newport, But 
although it was only six o’clock it was too dark to 
read, and Lord Spencer after making a vain effort 
apologised for his inability. 

“ Oh, never mind,” said Lord Salisbury, across the 
table, “ it is not worth reading.” 

Lord Spencer concluded a speech that occupied 
an hour and forty minutes by a simply-spoken but 
eloquent appeal to noble lords to pause before they 
took the step expected of them. It was a great 
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opportunity of freely making concession to Ireland. 
There was peace abroad, and no turbulence in Ireland. 
They might now, without suspicion of submitting to 
pressure, realise the hope that dawned over Ireland, 
dispelling the long period of despair. 

“ Hope encoux'ages peace ; despair engenders dis- 
content.*’ 

The Liberals again did their best to cheer 
Lord Spencer, the gentle sound lapsing 
in the fuller cheer from the Ministerialists 
that welcomed the Duke of Devonshire as he strolled 
up from a bench below the gangway towards the 
table. The curious arrangement, famihar in the 
Commons, whereby the bitterest opponents of the 
Government sit on the same side of the House at 
least stops short of Mr. Chamberlain or Sir Henry 
James standing at the table in front of the bench 
where Ministers sit. The Lords are above httle 
prejudices of that kind, and to-night the Duke of 
Devonshire delivered his speech from the very spot 
where his parted colleague had stood, and by which 
he now sat. 

The Duke did not appear nearly so profoundly 
moved in presence of the Bill as some of his com- 
mentaries upon its iniquities would seem to make 
natural There were, indeed, in the course of his 
speech, moments when the most pressing question in 
the mind of onlookers was whether the Duke would 
fall asleep first or whether precedence would be taken 
by the audience. 

At the close of the first half-hour there was a 
welcome movement on the part of members of the 
House of Commons, who, a division being simaUed 
from the other House, unceremoniously dashed forth, 
A little later,* among those returning, came Mr. Balfour 
and Mr. Chamberlain. They took their places at the 
steps of the Throne, accidentally but significantly 
supporting it on either side. From this coign of 
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vantage they heard the Duke of Devonshire denounce 
Home Rule as the policy of a single man, not a policy 
emanating from a party or approved by the country. 
They also heard him assure noble lords that many 
members of the other House, knowing the fate that 
awaited the Bill at the hands of their lordships, had 
voted in its favour, not because they believed it was 
a desirable measure, but in order to avoid unpopularity 
^v^th their part}". 

In the House of Commons a statement like this 
would have been greeted with shouts of Name 1 
Name!’’ Noble lords took it for granted, and the 
Duke of Devonshire plodded along. 

It was eight o’clock when the Duke con- 
Av^iv eluded his speech by moving the rejection 
of the Bill By this time the House had 
lamentably emptied, alike on the floor and in the 
galleries. Lord Zetland followed in a speech in which 
he bemoaned the prospects of the Civil Servants and 
Constabulary under a jSome Rule Bill To him suc- 
ceeded Lord Powerscourt ; Lord Brassey, who made a 
vigorous defence of the Bill; the Duke of Norfolk, 
who, in spite of Roman Catholic synmathies, declared 
against the Nationalist members; Lord Massereene 
and Earl Cowper, who argued that the Bill was not to 
be seriously considered, since it had been carried 
through the Commons by a small majority controlled 
by the Closure. Lord Ribblesdale made a lively 
speech in support of the Bill, Lord Cadogan winding 
up the debate from the Conservative side. 

Lord Salisbury, with what personal sacrifice will 
probably never be known, sat out to the end a debate 
which was dolorous in the extreme, suffering from the 
irresistible influence of anti-climax to the real fight 
that went on in the Commons. It was arranged in 
advance that the debate should go on to midnight. 
But at twenty minutes to twelve human nature, even in 
the Lords, succumbed, and the debate was adjourned. 
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Lord Lawrence having moved the adjoiirn- 
Tbe Mac debate on the second reading 

CuUamore. of the Bill last night, it was understood 
he would at to-day’s sitting resume the 
debate. It turned out that he had merely acted in 
the interests of the Duke of Argyll, who, w'orn out 
before the Duke of Devonshire concluded his pro- 
digious discourse, retired from the scene. When, 
promptly at half-past four, the Duke of Argyll rose, 
the House was full, though not quite so crowded as 
last night. The falling away was rather on the Con- 
servative side, there not being much margin for such 
movement in the Liberal camp. On several benches to 
the right of the Woolsack there were some new comers, 
including Lord Rosebery, who had the satisfaction of 
hearing a phrase of his quoted with approval by the 
Duke of Argyll — a rare indulgence on his Grace’s part. 
Lord Rosebery nearly missed it, having been tempo- 
rarily called out of the House by a message conveyed 
in the red box of the Foreign Office. He came back 
in time to hear the remark and to conceal his satis- 
faction. 

Again, as yesterday, members of the Commons 
filled all the space allotted to them. Those who as 
peers’ sons or Privy Councillors had the privilege of 
standing within the steps of the Throne availed them- 
selves of it. The Duke of Devonshire, following an 
example long familiar in the House of Commons on the 

E art of the Marquis of Hartington, arrived half-an-hour 
ite. His Grace has taken up a position at the comer 
of the Front Opposition Bench below the gangway in 
close proximity to his old colleagues in a former 
Administration. 

The Duke of Argyll, not dallying with 
topographical niceties, has now gone 
boldfy over to the Tories, and delivered 
his speech this afternoon standing at the feet of 
the Marquis of Sahsbury. He began in moderately 
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good form, but as he proceeded with a speech that 
occupied an hour and fifty minutes in delivery, 
his voice sorely failed, making it diflicult to catch 
the full course of his sentences. By way of ex- 
ordium, lie went straight for the Bill, belabouring it 
with a succession of carefully prepared phrases. It 
was, he said, a Bill which effected revolutionary 
changes in the Constitution ; it reached the House 
of Lords by the employment of revolutionary means ; 
it had been sent there by a majority of only five per 
cent, of the whole House of Commons ; a majority of 
the British representatives were against it on every im- 
portant point ; and, lastly, it had never been before the 
j)eople. In these circumstances the nation looked to 
their Lordships at least to give them time to think. 
It was not only open to them to reject the Bill ; it 
was expected and demanded of them that they should 
do so. If they missed the opportunity, the country 
would bo rille(l with feelings of absolute dismay, in- 
dignation, and shame. If the Bill passed, nothing in 
the Constitution would stand — not the unity of the 
Empire, nor the dignity of the Crown, nor the purity 
of public life, nor the liberties of the people, nor many 
other things in a catalogue magnificently reeled off. 
Much of a speech listened to with signs of marked 
approval by the Conservative Opposition was devoted 
personally to Mr. Gladstone, whom the Duke relent- 
lessly pursued with bitter accusation. In one of these 
more acrid attacks a curious incident happened. 
Through the open windows there came the sharp 
yelping of a dog in the courtyard, the uproar threat- 
ening for a moment to drown the other voice within 
the Chamber. The person assailed, after long suffer- 
ing, finally fell upon the dog, and hounded it out of 
hearing. The Duke of Argyll went on with no other 
interruption, showing afresh by new instances how 
hopeless is the depth of degradation to which his 
former chief had sunk. 
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“ Was there ever such folly ? ” he exclaimed, citing 
a proposal he attributed to "the Premier. 

Save for the occasional huskmess of voice noted, 
delivery and speech were in most ways very good. 
The Duke is a picturesque ligure, with his black 
stock and the indescribable cut of the early English 
gentleman about his clothes. As a work of art, 
and as an eftective argument, the oration was 
spoiled by the personal animosity displayed towards 
Mr. Gladstone. Once the Duke, with fine eftect, 
dragged in his headless ancestor, whose blood, running 
in his veins, prevented him, as he said, being an 
advocate of the doctrine of passive obedience. That 
was but once, whilst the head of Mr. Gladstone was 
dragged in even oftener than that of Charles the 
First in the Memorial of Mr. Dick. Whenever it 
appeared under the Duke’s left arm, be sure it was 
bemg pummelled with the other fist. 

Probably in anticipation of a speech 
from Lord Koseberj the gathering in the 
Seibome. House of Lords this afternoon showed an 
increase even on the first day. This was 
more particularly noticeable in respect of the Bishops 
and the ladies. The half-dozen of the former present 
on the first day increased to sixteen, filling entirely the 
three benches where they sit flanking the Woolsack. 
In the g^allery, to the left of the Woolsack, the red fez 
of his Excellency Kustem Pacha advantageously ap- 
peared between two pretty bonnets. The members of 
the House of Commons again filled up all the spaces 
open to them, Lord Wolmer listening to his father’s 
speech from the gallery over the bar. If he heard it 
all, he was more fortunate than some of his neighbours. 

Lord Selbome, like the Duke of Devonshire, a 
later seceder from Mr. Gladstone’s councils, so far 
observed earlier habits as to speak from the Liberal 
side. This had a comical and unpremeditated effect. 
The ex-Lord Chancellor, rising promptly at half-past 
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tour, commenced his speecli with considerable vigour, 
uplifting his voice to shrill heights, and driving home 
his arguments with open hand striking the table. All 
his gestures and glances were full of righteous anger, 
and, as he was immediately faced by the crowded 
bench of ex -Ministers, he seemed to be scolding Lord 
Salisbury, innocent at least of any complicity in the 
Home Rule Bill. It must be said of this speech, as far 
as its purport could be gathered from the front row of 
the Strangers’ Gallery, that it was entirely free from 
the personal animus displayed yesterday by the Duke 
of Argyll, the noble lord seriously, almost devotion- 
ally, devoting himself to the task of assailing the Bill 
by argument. 

The noble and illustrious earl,” as Lord Rosebery 
called him in the graceful sentence with which he 
opened his speech, spoke for one hour and three- 
quarters. Through the last thirty minutes only the 
monotonous murmur of a voice reached the gallery. 

Lord Rosebery was almost stridently 
cheered by his few political Mends when 
he appeared at the table, standing in the 
same place whence Lord Selbome had denounced the 
BiU. Of that speech Lord Rosebery remarked it 
was of exactly the same kind which had been made 
against every great measure — from Catholic Emancipa- 
tion to Reform. After some happy bantering of the 
Duke of Argyll and the Marquis of Londonderry, Lord 
Rosebery announced that he did not propose to follow 
the discussion in so far as it had not criticised the 
BiU. It had been an interesting academic but 
purposeless discussion, unreal in every part. Not 
one of the noble lords facing him had entered the 
House with other than preconceived resolution how 
they would vote. They were not to be moved by 
argument from one side or another. 

“This is not a dissecting-room,” Lord Rosebery 
said; “it is the chamber of death itself.” 
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What was at stake was much more important 
and far-reaching in its consequences than any Bill. 
It was not a Bill, but a policy that was at issue. 
What were the Lords going to do ? The responsibility 
of the situation weighed with them more heavily 
than with the Commons, since they w^ere masters of 
the situation. An opportunity — “which, I suppose, 
you are going to throw away,” Lord Eosebery paren- 
thetically remarked, with a gesture towards Lord 
Salisbury — ^presents itself of settling this question, or 
at least of declaring and defining the Conservative 
position in regard to Ireland. They might have read 
the Bill a second time, and in Committee could have 
done what they pleased with it, a course which would 
have led to a conference between the two Houses 
that might have had happy results. 

When, just after half-past seven. Lord Eosebery 
sat down, at the close of an incisive speech that lifted 
the debate out of the academic groove he had deplored, 
the brilliant audience which had filled every space of 
the Chamber almost with one accord moved out. 


Two hours later the Marquis of Waterford 
Wat!^rd. ^ more cheerful turn to the 

proceedings. He spoke just after the dinner 
hour, when the House began to fill again. It was 
drawing on to eleven o’clock, and the Bishops, not 
used to be out so late at night, had fled, only three 
remaining. There were but a dozen ladies in the 
gallery, still in morning dress. Lord Spencer ran 
Lord Salisbury close as the peer most constant in 
attendance. The Marquis of Waterford, privileged 
by physical infirmity — of which no testimony was 
found in his vigorous speech — is permitted to address 
the House seated. This variation from custom lent a 


new and cheerful aspect to the sitting. Lord Water- 
ford’s oratorical style is colloquial, and finding him at 
his ease, with an air cushion at his back, the pro- 
ceedings took on something of a post-prandial air, in 
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welcome contrast with the portentous sermonising ot 
the first hour and a half of the sitting. 

Lord Waterford’s st}de is so successful as to sug- 
gest that, after all, the best Parliamentary attitude is 
that of a member seated. He demonstrated that this 
unusual attitude does not enforce restriction on the 
movements of the ’ arms, the vigour of the voice, or 
the general liveliness of demeanour. 

Lord Cranbrook followed with a breathless 
Cranbrook. ^>ration. He had at least the credit of 
pleasing his audience, his fluent denuncia- 
tion calling forth from the Conservative peers even 
louder cheers than had approved the onslaughts of 
the Duke of Argyll. For them the old tags about 
degradation of the Empire, breaking-up of the Union, 
betrayal of Ulster, the demoralisation of the Irish 
people, and the like, seem to have perennial fresh- 
ness. There was no light and shadow in the speech. 
Wherever the Bill touched finance, land, police, the 
powers of the Lord-Lieutenant, or the action of the 
veto, it was hopelessly bad. It was pretty to hear 
Lord Cranbrook, of aU men, conclude his speech by 
an approving citation of a passage from that great 
tribune, Mr. John Bright.’" But then it was taken 
from a speech delivered in the declining years of the 
statesman who, when he sat opposite Mr. Gathorne 
Hardy in the Commons, was to mm Anathema. 

The Lord Chancellor, stepping aside from the 
Woolsack, now took his turn in the debate, delivering 
a spe^h which for weight of argument, grace of 
elocution, and charm of delivery formed a pleasing 
contrast to what had immediately gone before. 
Almost the only bitter touch in it was the para- 
phrase of the position assumed by the Unionists 
towards the Bill ; namely, that it was the wprk of a 
despotic fanatic who had lost his head, assisted by 
colleagues who have lost their princmles. Lord 
Herscnell put this forward a little timidly, as if he 
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were going too far in the direction of burlesque. A 
reassuring cheer from some of the Conservatiye peers 
put him at rest on that score. 

Just after ten o'clock Lord Salisbury rose, 
SaHsbur^. hailed with what was, for the 

House of Lords, a prolonged cheer. For 
liaK-an-hoiir previously the galleries and the space 
before the Throne had been tilling up as by the slow 
incursion of the tide. The House was crowded Avhen 
Lord Rosebery spoke ; it was packed when Lord Salis- 
bury began to address it. The Lord Chancellor, sea?ted 
on the Woolsack, seemed a mere speck amid the crowd 
that surrounded him, with a background of the throng 
before the Throne. Peers coming in late after dinner, 
accustomed to an embarrassment of riches in the way 
of seats, found every one occupied, and were fain to 
remain standing through the hour and a quarter the 
Leader of the Opposition spoke. These late-comers 
were chiefly in dinner dress, one prominent exception 
being Lord Morris, to whom the Irish question is a 
matter too serious for indulgence in the frivolity of 
dinner. The side galleries were filled with ladies, 
many in evening dress. Rustem Pacha was still 
faithful to his post of observation. 

Lord Salisbury, in spite of constitutional deference 
to the House of Peers, was evidently impressed with 
a sense of the presence of the larger audience listening 
at the doors, their habitation limited only by the area 
of the English-speaking race. Frankly turning his 
back upon the Lord CSiancellor, he faced the Press 
Gallery and spoke up to it throughout his brilliant 
speech. It scarcely needed this special attention, 
since his resonant voice filled the chamber. Doubt- 
less right hon. gentlemen within the rails by the 
Throne, and peers behind the Woolsack, heard every 
word he said. He used no notes beyond a square of 
paper about the ^ size of an ordinary envelope, and 
that was rarely referred to. From time to time, w’-hen 
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he came to a fresh subject, he took a pull at a glass 
of water and went on afresh with the flow of 
perfectly-constructed and modulated sentences. 

He poured contumely and scorn on the 
retention of the Irish members, upon 
which question in 1886 his colleagues 
among the Dissentient Liberals broke away from 
their party. That an incursion of eighty foreigners 
should have the special isolated distinguished privi- 
lege of determining the issues of an Imperial Govern- 
ment was, he protested, a proposal such as had never 
been suggested in favour of the Colonies. The Bill 
was the outcome of a policy of despair. 

You have failed,” he pictured Mr. Gladstone 
saying to the Conservatives, “ and we must try some- 
thing never before attempted.” 

But had the Government the right to work this 
policy^ of despair, to risk the prosperity of a large 
niinority of the Irish nation? What reason was 
given for this experiment, whose details no one 
would defend, whose results none could foretell? 
Lord Salisbuiy, without using a phrase which a pre- 
decessor in his Leadership of the Conservative party 
h^ introduced on an historic occasion, denounced the 
Bill as a leap in the dark. Did the House know 
who were the men who would administer the Govern- 
ment in Ireland the BiU proposed to set up ? They 
were the respondents branded by the report of the 
Parnell Commission. Thirty-eight men now members 
of the House of Commons were numbered in the list, 
and remember,” said Lord Salisbury, in an aside 
which drew forth loud cheers from his friends, the 
third reading of this Bill was passed by a majority of 
thirty-four.” Is it not well to fight against such an 
enemy ? Would you not,” he asked, turning for a mo- 
ment from the irresponsive Press Gallery to the throng 
of peers behind the Mnisterial bench, ‘‘ fight to the last 
to prevent your interests falling into such hands ? ” 
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“ I tliiiik tlie Contents have it.” 

wice of the Lord Chancellor 
Division, sounding through the crowded chamber 
just after midnight. The scene was one 
seldom witnessed in this august, but not always enter- 
taining, assembly. The floor was packed with peers 
occupying every bench on either side, irrespective of 
party camps. They swarmed round the Woolsack 
till the Lord Chancellor, upstanding and desiring to 
glance around with intent impartially to judge how 
parties were divided before pronouncmg on the issue 
submitted to him, craned his neck m almost un- 
dignified fashion. Behind the rails of the Throne, 
against which the crowd of peers pressed, was another 
throng made up of Privy Councillors and sons of 
peers privileged to assemble here if peradventure they 
could find room. From both side-galleries bright eyes 
rained influence. Members of the House of Com- 
mons, forsaking their own Chamber, flocked into the 
Lords, shouldering each other in a dense mass by the 
bar, filling the odds-and-ends of the gallery which 
the Lords assign to them in acknowledgment of a 
somewhat similar provision made for peers in the 
other House. 

The great debate was over. Four days had 
sufiiced for an ungagged House of Lords to dispose of 
a matter the gagged House of Commons had talked 
round for more than fourscore. 

“ The question is,” said the Lord Chancellor, “ that 
this Bill be now read a second time. Since which an 
amendment has been moved to leave out all the words 
from ' now,’ and insert ‘ this day six months.’ The 
question that I have to put is that the word ‘ now ’ 
stand part of the question. Those who are of that 
opinion say ‘ Content’ ” 

Here there was a faint, shy murmur from the 
benches to the right of the Lord Chancellor. The 
Liberal peers were content, so steeped in contentment 
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that they Tvere loath to break the peaceful moment 
by noisy cry. 

The contrary, ‘ Not content,’ added the Lord 
Chancellor. 

At which signal there came from the crowd to his 
left, from the throng behind the Woolsack, from the 
white- winged Bishops clustered above the Ministerial 
Bench, from the group below the gangway behind the 
bench on which the Duke of Devonshire sat, an almost 
angry roar of Not content ! 

The Lord Chancellor paused a moment, as if 
weighing a nicely-balanced problem. Then in a low, 
clear voice, looking straight before him, he repeated : 

I think the * Contents ’ have it.” 

It is said by some who stood close to the 
The Lord Woolsack that when Lord Hemchell com- 
nhiAes?^ mitted himself to what, if the speaker 
were not the Lord Chancellor, might be 
described as this '' whopper,” a faint blush stole over his 
ingenuous countenance. That is, how’ever, testimony 
probably warped by personal feeling and desire to save 
the credit of an amiable and upright man. There was 
certainly no tremor in the voice, no flinching in the 
attitude, as the Lord Chancellor, called upon to give 
his opinion as to the side on which, in the House of 
Lords, preponderance in favour of the Home Rule 
Bill declared itself, affirmed it wiis demonstrated on 
behalf of the second reading. There was nothing for 
it but to submit the question to the arbitrament of 
the division. With a burst of almost merry laughter, 
their lordships rose to their feet and began to pass 
out into the lobbies. 

The phrase is used in the plural for fuller accuracy. 
Watching the multitude slowly making its way down 
to the bar it seemed as if all were going into one lobby. 
In ordinary times the Whips stand by the wicket and 
‘‘ tell ” members as they pass through. Although un- 
designed, there was not lacking something of dramatic 
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effect in Lord Salisbury’s proposition that this usual 
course should be departeci from. Such a gathering 
would never be so marshalled till the night was far 
advanced. Better let them pour through into the 
outer hall, and there be counted. 

So it was arranged, and the memorable 
the^Ho^e. gathering of peers, spreading out the full 
breadth of the floor, pressed slowly onward 
towards the passage by the bar into the division lobby. 
With them went the Bishops, their white lawn looking 
like flecks of foam on the eddying current swirling 
outwards. Lord Kimberley, Lord Spencer, Lord 
Rosebery, and other Ministers seated on the front 
bench made early retreat, lest peradventure they 
should be swept away by the stream passing between 
the table and the Ministerial bench and carried oft* 
to vote against the Home Rule Bill. There was 
something pathetic in the position of their few 
followers seated on the benches behind. Some had 
risen to go out, but found their way blocked first by 
the Bishops, not yet dispersed, and beyond them the 
solid phalanx of peers \rao had been standing before 
the Inrone. If they had chanced to be going the 
other way, towards the bar, motion would have been 
easy enough. They might have drifted out with the 
tide. To go against the tide was quite another matter, 
and after vain effort they gave up the attempt, 
resuming their seats, and sitting patiently whilst the 
great majority swept past them. By-and-by the 
pressure was removed from the upper end of the 
Chamber, and the minority, fit, few, and forty-one, 
made haste to escape. 

In the House of Commons when a great 
Retomin division takos place there is one moment 
Tide. ^ when the House is absolutely empty, 
save for the presence of the Speaker, 
the Clerks at the table, tne Sergeant-at-Arms, and 
the messengers attendant The Sergeant-at-Arms, 
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advancing to the bar, glances keenly round to see that 
there are no lingerers, and then signal is given to 
lock the doors. After the cheers and counter-cheers 
that mark the close of the debate, with the bustle 
of departing crowds stilled, a strange quietness falls 
upon the place. The interval is to be counted only 
by seconds until the doors are unlocked, and one 
stream enters from beneath the gallen% the other 
from behind the Speaker's Chair. There is no 
parallel to this in similar circumstances in the House 
of Lords, there being, in fact, no locked doors by the 
passages outward on either side of the throne. So 
far-reaching was the throng of “ Not Contents/' that 
almost before the rear had straggled out of the House 
W the bar, the vanguard entered from the other side. 
The benches rapidly filled up. The Peers seemed to 
come in more quickly than they had made their 
way out. But fully forty minutes elapsed between 
the signal to start and the announcement that all 
was over. 

Hero, again, the House of Commons, in some 
respects less spectacular than the Lords, has the 
advantage. In the Commons, when a division is 
completed, the tellers, having handed in their report of 
the figures, range themselves in line facing the Mace on 
the table, and he who represents the winning side 
receives from the Clerk the paper setting forth the 
result The floor of the House is a clear space, save 
for the presence of the four tellers. They retire a 
few paces, and, with obeisance thrice made to the 
Chair, advance to the table, where the teller for the 
victorious side proclaims the result of a contest upon 
which, perchance, may rest the fate of a Ministry. 
It is obvious that here is fine opportunity for what on 
the stage is known as business. Lord Randolph 
Churchill will not forget that night in June eight 
years gone by when the paper containing the doom of 
Mr. Gladstone’s Ministry was handed to Mr.. Rowland 
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Winn, Whip for the Opposition. As the Whips 
marched backward to take up their position for 
advance, there was time for noble lords and hon. 
members to leap on the benches, wave their hats in 
triumph, and shout themselves hoarse, whilst Mr. 
Rowland Winn, the fateful paper in his hand, stood 
impassive, awaiting opportunity to advance and 
announce the result. 

This morning, as Big Ben was sounding 
Thrown Out. the third quarter of an hour past mid- 
night, there was no space on the floor of 
the House of Lords for tellers to march up and down. 
Four hundred and sixty marquises, dukes, and a’ that. 
Old Nobility and New, Bishops and the Master of the 
Buckhounds, were gathered within the four walls. 
There Avas no room for them on the benches, and, 
these filled, noble lords stood round the Woolsack, an 
almost impenetrable mass, threatening asphyxia to 
the panting Lord Chancellor. 

Presently a noble lord Avas seen making his way 
through the throng, handing a piece of paper to the 
Lord Chancellor over the shoulder of a peer who 
could not get further out of the way. A great silence 
ML upon the assembly. Without assistance of the 
token, possible in the Commons, of the paper being 
in the first instance handed to the Ministerial or 
Opposition teller, no doubt existed as to the way the 
aggregate of A’otes had gone. It is true the Lord 
Cnancellor, forty minutes earlier, had uncompro- 
misingly declared that the Contents had it. Even a 
Lord Chancellor may be mistaken. Still there re- 
mained disclosure of the precise figures by which the 
fate of the Bill had been sealed. Amid the hush the 
voice of the Lord Chancellor sounded Avith clarion 
clearness — “ For the second reading, 41 ; against, 419.'’ 

So there had been a mistake somewhere, and, 
after all, it was the “ Not Contents ” who “ had it” 



CHAPTER XIX. 

A NEW FOURTH PARTY. 

There is a gruesome story current alleging 
AUnit^of triumphant majority of the 

theM^ority. House of Lords against the Home Rule 
Bill was swelled hy the temporary ap- 
pearance on the scene of a noble lord, brought over 
from a private lunatic asylum in charge of his keepers, 
who waited till his lordship had gone chattering 
through the lobby with his peers, and straightway 
took him in charge again. An attempt has been 
made to establish the fact by a question put in the 
House of Commons. As might have been expected, 
the Speaker declined to bo a party to so painful an 
incident, and the question was not put. But the 
object of the ardent inquirer was gratified, since 
the tenns of his question found circulation in the 
newspapers. 

Everyone knows at w’^hom the finger was pointed, 
and laments a sad case. The peer in question is still 
in the prime of life, as far as years are counted. 
Whilst still a hoy he succeeded to one of the oldest 
peerages in the U nited Kingdom, and is representative 
of that exceedingly limited ring of our Old Nobility 
which, in his hot youth, the present Duke of Rutland 
fervently prayed might be spared, even though Wealth 
and Commerce, Laws and Learning died. 

Had the question been put, the Lords 
^Commwi^^ might have retorted that in such a 
matter the hands of the Commons are 
not clean. An analogous case certainly took place in 
the Parliament of 1874-80, through which, for the 
first time in his career, Mr. Disraeh governed as well 
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as reigned. It was in the nxeiiiorable division that 
bestowed upon the Queen the proud title of Empress 
of India. Mr. Disraeli was partieularlj" anxious that his 
gift to his Sovereign should be approved by an over- 
whelming majority. Remote parts of the w’orld were 
scoured for errant legislators. Sick men were brought 
from their beds to totter round the division lobbies. 
One member, whose vagaries had made him notorious 
in the early Sessions of the Parliament, had for some 
time disappeared from the scene, withdrawn by 
friendly hands which, cruel only to be kind, had 
placed him under restraint. To everyone's surprise, 
when the House was cleared for division, his tall 
figure was seen in the crew'd at the bar, and his 
familiar stentorian voice swelled the chorus of “ Aye " 
that hailed the Queen Empress. He voted straight — 
straighter than he usually walked — and again with- 
drew, never to be seen again in the House of Com- 
mons. Shortly after, he succeeded to the peerage. 

Mr. Shaw Lefevre informed the House of 
The U:^n ^ommons to-night that the Queen had 
consented to an application m^e to her 
by the Lord Great Chamberlain that the 
Union Jack might be hoisted on the Victoria Tower 
when Parliament is sitting. The satisfaction with 
which this announcement was heard by the faithful 
Commons was tempered by the further announcement 
that the cost of the display would be £25 a year. 
Twice a day men will have to climb the seven 
hundred steps that lead to the top of the tower, first 
to haul up the flag, next to haul it down. 

16 th Se t House of Commons having adjourned 

The Irish at twenty minutes to three this morning, 
after a sitting extending almost round 
the twelve hours, met again at noon, and 
has spent the. Saturday half-holiday in pegging 
away at the Estimates, This is its usual way of 
deaung with appointed business. There being in the 

j 
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Estimates an af^^n'egate of 185 votes, it spends thirty- 
live (lays, spread over the Session, in disposing of 
eightj’-tivo, and scrainhlcs through the odd hundred in 
a fortnight. Lust niglit the Irish votes, including that 
for the ronstuhulary, came on. The shade of Joseph 
< rillis Biggar, if it revisits the glimpses of Big Ben, 
must have stood aghast at the scene. There was a 
time, whilst the former member for Cavan was yet 
with us, when the Constabulary Vote was merrily 
made to last over three sittings, generally canied 
on all night. Now the Irish Nationalist members sit 
and look on quiescent, what time £732,249 are voted 
for the sustentation of their natural enemy the Royal 
Irish Chnstabulaiy. 

For the most part Irish members did not even take 
the trouble to look on. Mr. Tim Healy, amongst 
others, is enjoying the comforts of his island home, 
having paired till the Autumn Session with no other 
than Mr. Carson, some time Solicitor-General xmder 
the administration of Mr. Balfour. Mr. Dillon is 
here, and walks fitfully about. Perhaps with old 
recollections thronging upon him he finds it too much 
to ask that he shall be actually in his seat in the 
House whilst the Vote for the Constabulary is agreed 
to. But he looks in occasionally, and has full oppor- 
tunity, if he were so disposed, to lift up his voice in 
protest or denunciation, as yesteryear was his wont. 
Mr. Sexton, uncheered by reminiscences of prison life, 
sits through the debate, even offering an occasional 
observation congratulatory of the change wrought in 
the land under the administration of Mr. John Morley. 

It is instinctively felt it would never do to let 
the Constabulary Vote pass without some show of 
debate. Accordingly, the loyal Irish rush in where 
the Nationalists no longer desire to tread. They 
make a poor substitute for the ‘‘bhoys” who, in 
earlier Parliaments, worried this vote as a hungry 
dog attacks a long-withheld bona Mr. T. W. Russell 
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is a keen debater, whose influence would be much 
greater if his advocacy were made less cheap. He is 
a little out of it upon the Constabulary \ote, while 
Sir Thomas Lea, the decorous but doleful Mr. Dane, 
and even Mr. Macartney — usually a sprightly speaker, 
to-night depressingly loquacious — in no sense, save 
by contrast, recall the brave days of old, when Mr. 
Dawson, a modern “ Malachi, wore the collar of gold 
he won from ” the suffrages of citizens who make 
Lord Mayors of Dublin. 

In truth the week has been dolorous in 
the extreme, the only flutter of interest 
showing itself when conversation pointing 
to the precise day of the adjournment has been going 
forward. This state is the less gracious since the 
House was promised much sport in these closing 
days. Mr. Hanbury and his trusty lieutenants, Mr. 
Bartley and Mr. “Tommy” Bowles, undertook to 
make an Autumn Session impossible by indeftnitely 
prolonging Committee of Supply. It was to be 
done by an elaborately-worked-out system of relays, 
whereby some two hundred good Unionists were 
to be kept constantly on the spot, one hundred 
going into country quarters with the definite 
object of recuperating, so that a fortnight later they 
might take their turn at the miH, relieving another 
hundred. But the plan has come to naught It 
has been liberally construed in the direction of the 
“going into coimtiy quarters.” Not one hundred, but 
three hundred Unionists have gone away for the 
purpose of recuperation, omitting only the adoption 
of arrangements for returning. 

Perhaps the Three Musketeers who have attempted 
in the new Parliament to revive the traditions or the 
Fourth Party were scarcely the men for the task. 
Without wishing to say anything rude (as Lord 
Rosebery observed when in the Home Rule debate he 
asked llord Muskerry what Ireland knew about him) 
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it may be suggested that, with varied capacities and 
abundant good qualities, ilr. Hanbiiry, Mr. Bartley, and 
ilr. Bowles are scarcely on a level with Lord Randolph 
Churchill, Sir Henry \Voltt‘, and Sir John Gorst — ^not 
to mention ilr. Arthur Balfour, the odd man of the 
Fourth Party, who, scrupulously playing up to the part, 
was usually “ouC’ when there was drud^e:^ to be done. 

There was a time when ilr. Hanbury was 
Mr. Hanbury. a promising joung man. It seemed 
certain that he would be absorbed in the 
Ministry, and, from an Under-Secretaryship, would 
work himself up, probably, to be Postmaster- General 
Somehow successive Ministers overlooked him, and 
he fell into a state of depression that excited the 
concern and sympathy of his friends. In the peculiar 
circumstances of the new Parliament he thought he 
saw his chance for a now departure. He was a 
member of the Parliament of 1880-85, a witness to 
the wondrous things wrought in it by Lord Randolph 
Churchill and his two colleagues. Why should ne 
not in a Parliament to which Mr. Gladstone had 
returned as Leader revive the ancient tradition? 
There is no monopoly about a Fourth Party. What 
Lord Randolph Churchill did was simply to organise 
and develop a House of Commons tendency, older 
even than the time when DTsraeli the Younger set 
himself to undermine the power of Sir Robert Peel. 
The opportunity seemed even more favourable than 
that re^y to the hand of Lord Randolph Churchill, 
since Mr. Gladstone’s majority was not much more 
than a third of that which seemed to make him 
impregnable when he met Parliament in 1880. Then 
there were Mr. Bartley and Mr. Bowles ready to hand. 
Mr. Bartley we have had long with us. Providence 
seems to have had a special eye on potentialities when, 
at this particular juncture, Mr. “ Tommy ” Bowles, de- 
feated in earlier encounters at the poll, was returned for 
King’s Lynn. Here was not only the hour, but the Men. 
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It is sad to have to record the utter rout 
Mr- Bartley, of an enterprise which began under 
auspices so fair. It is sadder still to 
reflect that the brunt of the failure rests with the 
general in command. Mr. Bartley has a grave and 
serious air of inestimable value in such a combination. 
No stranger in the Gallery, looking at him whilst he 
is addressing Mr. Mellor, would venture to think he 
was merely talking against time. Rather w^ould the 
unaccustomed ear laboriously strain itself, for an hour 
or more, in endeavour to grasp the point tow^ards 
which he was evidently advancing. In addition to 
fluency of speech and Parliamentary experience, Mr. 
Bartley has a certain grave humour, sometimes 
unconscious, as when on Monday night he observed 
to an applauding House: “I know nothing about 
cordite or anything else.” 

Mr. Bowles brings to the councils of the 
sprightliness of mature 
youth. Me knows a great deal about 
everything, except the House of Commons. He 
could give Mr. Mundella points in distinguishing 
between a handsaw and a marlinspike. He has a 
pretty wit, reminiscent, perhaps, or a worthy aider- 
man, one Waithman, whose speeches in debate in 
Committee on the jEleform Bill of 1831 will be found 
as plentifully sprinkled through the Ho/nsard of the 
time as are Mr. Bowles’s in the enlivening volumes 
that record discussion on the Home Rule BuL Praed 
marked the worthy alderman and did his familiar 
speech into verse, as thus ; — 

“ I do not rise, I never will. 

To make a speech about the Bill ; 

I only want to urge once more 
What I have often urged before ; 

It can’t be doubted or denied 
That members on the other side 
Are talking, talking day by day 
Just for the purpose of delay.” 
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All iinconsciotisly Mr. Bowles paralleled this in 
prose when rising one night this week in Committee 
of Supply, and being greeted wdth a howl of execra- 
tion, he put on an air of injured innocence. 

“ Why these remarks ? ” he said. I do not often 
speak or interfere with the privilege of gentlemen 
opposite in talking for the purposes of delay.” 

“Tommy” has capacity; and if he were better 
advised, kept better company, and, above all, sat 
silent through a Session, he might gain a position 
in the House. 

The acceptance by Sir Horace Davey of 
isfch Sept, the seat on the Judicial Bench vacated by 
the^Houw^ Mr. Justice Hannen has given unqualified 
satisfaction at the Bar, Avhere the merits 
of this great lawyer are best known, and therefore 
most esteemed. It is a high position into which 
Sir Horace steps, and he pays a large money fine 
upon its acquisition. For many years his income at 
the Bar has exceeded £10,000 a year. The salary of 
a Lord Justice of Appeal is just one half of that 
amount. 

There are compensating advantages in the way 
of dignity, leisure, the prospect of a pension, and the 
release from temptation to inefiFectual striving in the 

E olitical arena. For years Sir Horace Davey has 
een a striking example of the occasional failure 
of the highest capacity at the Bar to “catch on” 
in the House of Commons. The value of his 
advocacy in a court of law has long been appraised 
by the best judges at a height that justified him in 
demanding a special retainer of £50 before he opened 
his mouth in any Court. In the High Court of 
Parliament, when the great lawyer has opened his 
month, the doors have simultaneously gaped, and the 
audience has strolled forth. 

It was much the same on the platform when Sir 
Horace offered himself to various constituencies. 
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Whilst some g^lib, noisy spouter enchanted the 
audience, this tine intellect, this highly cultured 
mind, a storehouse of learning, seemed, when he 
spoke, physically to wither the audience, 'who either 
melted away or remained to interrupt with loud 
conversation or irrelevant remarks. 

Whilst Sir Horace Davey is, by the height of 
his capacity and the abyss of his failure, a notable 
instance of the ingrained unsuitability of lawyers for 
the air of the House of Commons, he does not stand 
alone among his contemporaries. If there is any man 
who, judged in advance, might have had foretold for 
him a brilliant success in the House of Commons, it 
is Mr. Frank Lockwood. He is almost irresistible 
with a jury, and wliat is the House of Commons but 
a larger jury, selected over an area more fully repre- 
sentative of humanity ? A clear thinker, a lucid and 
attractive speaker, Mr. Lockwood enjoys in largo 
degree the priceless gift of humour, for flashes of 
which, whether conscious or unconscious, the House 
of Commons is almost abjectly grateful. On the rare 
occasions when, in these latter days, he speaks, Mr. 
Lockwood is listened to. But no one can say he 
is a House of Commons’ success, as are other men 
of far less capacity, oratorical ability, knowledge 
of aifairs, and, judged by other standards, general 
attractiveness. 

What is here noted of Mr. Lockwood applies in 
measure to that greater advocate, Sir Charles Hussell, 
to Sir Richard Webster, and to the present Solicitor- 
General, Sir John Rigby. 

‘‘ It’s an odd thing,” said a well-known Chancery 
barrister, when, one night towards the close of the 
debate on the Homo Ride Bill, there arose the familiar 
mocking cry, ‘‘ Rigby ! Rigby ! ” “ that a man who can 
any day cam a hundred guineas by fees at the 
Bar shoidd be a laughing-stock in the House of 
Couimons.” 



264 


TEE HOME RULE FAELIAMENT. 


The House arljoiuiied to-day for a brief 
recess, but not till another charwoman 
^ Scare!^ h^^s been sacrihced. The earlier discovery 
of cholera on the premises was regarded 
with some suspicion in the Conservative "Whips’ room. 
There was a disposition to look askance at Sir William 
Harcourt, who was thought capable of any device 
calculated to frustrate obstruction. Whatever Con- 
servatives may have thought or suspected, they 
hastened their departure from Westminster, and thus 
the hapless charwoman did not die in vain. 

For a second time the announcement “ Cholera in 
the House of Commons” flames on the bills of the 
evening papers. It turns out on inquiry to be some- 
thing quite other of which the second charwoman 
died. But there is something uncanny about the 
whole business, and the House has through the week 
presented an appearance of deepening depression. 
So low have attendance and spints fallen that Mr. 
Chamberlain, after due consideration, abandoned 
the intention of making the second reading of the 
Appropriation Bill the occasion for a parting fusillade 
on Mr. Gladstone and all his works. 
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THE PABISH COUNCILS BILL. 

Looking round the House of Commons 
SrdNov. to-night, listening to the papers read, 
chiefly by elderly gentlemen, on the sub- 
ject of Parish Coimcils, it is difficult to believe it can 
be kept together far into the month of December. 
The attendance on Thursday surprised everyone. It 
testified in striking manner to the determination of 
members, more especially on the Ministerial side, to 
make the most of a possibly fleeting opportunity. 
The life of the present Parliament is predestined to 
be short. Therefore, says the new member, let us 
talk, vote, and be moderately merry, for to-morrow is 
the dissolution. 

On Thursday, when, after barely six weeks’ holi- 
day, the business of the Session was resumed, not 
only were the benches crowded, but there was in 
the air that buzz of excitement which in ordinary 
circumstances presages an outburst. There were 
various things that, being started, might have shown 
sport. Matabele, the great Coal Strike, the Labour 
Question; or, failing these, the general iniquity of 
Her Majesty’s Ministers. That something would be 
done or said, by way of giving a lively send-off to the 
Winter Session, was a conviction in everybody’s mind. 
Whilst members looked round wondering who was 
going to begin, Mr. Henry Fowler was discovered at 
the table moving the second reading of the Parish 
Coimcils Bill — an estimable measure, an able Minister, 
but a concatenation of circumstances not conducive 
to exhilaration, much less to excitement. 

j* 
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Had there been any prospect of serious fight on 
this stage of the Bill, Mr. Fowler’s method^ and 
manner of dealing with it would have extinguished 
the smouldering tire. It was admirably done, a per- 
formance that has appreciably strengthened the rar- 
liainentary reputation of the President of the Local 
(lovernnicnt Board. The effect was almost soporific, 
and, but for the fact that some twenty or thirty mem- 
bers had occupied the recess in preparing speeches to 
be delivered on the second reading, the stage might 
forthwith have been accomplished. 

To-night the House is still steeped in 
“The Man the dolour in which it was cunningly 
shroiwMre.” enveloped by Mr. Fowler. Mr. Stanley 
Leighton made spasmodic but ineffectual 
efforts to rouse it from the depths of lethargy. 
The Man from Shropshire, as Sir George Trevelyan 
long ago happily dubbed the member for the Oswestry 
division of that county, is one of the few relics of an 
old school of oratory left to the House of Commons. 
Like many others, he served his apprenticeship at the 
Oxford Union, but then and later he pursued his 
studies with the help of a private tutor and a cheval 

f lass. He is the sort of man who, being on his legs 
efore an audience, looks as if he were saying some- 
thing useful in the choicest language. He has a good 
presence, a flexible voice, and a convincing way of 
wagging his forefinger at the Treasury Bench. He 
has also a ponderous humour, as witness his terrible 
wigging of Mr. Harry Lawson. Him he accused of 
bemg a Cockney, and told how, addressing a rural 
audience among his constituency in hardly -won 
Cirencester, he, chancing to be stationed under an 
elm tree, described himself as "standing under this 
spreading oak.” 

" What,” Mr. Stanley Leighton asked, wagging his 
finger at Sir William Harcourt, who sometimes lives 
in the New Forest and ought to know better, "can 
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the hon. member for Cirencester know of Parish 
Councils ? 

Mr. Stanley Leighton comes of a good old Tory 
stock, and likes his stories, as his mutton, old. This 
particular electioneering joke dates hack, certainly, to 
the reign of George IV. It is neither an oak, nor an 
elm ; it is a chestnut. But Mr. Leighton liked it all 
the better for that. A new story is always a dangerous 
thing. You never know how it may be taken. One 
mellowed with ago is safer and more suitable for use 
at quarter sessions and in the House of Commons. 
So Mr. Leighton bore aloft this hoary denizen of the 
forest as if it wore a young sapling, and could hardly 
carry it roimd the House for laughing at the force 
and freshness of the humour it embowered. 

It was on the approach of midnight yesterday 
that this rollicking joke was appropriately made. 
Mr. Leighton was so pleased with it and himself that 
he determined to give the House a little more. 
Having talked up to midnight, when the debate stood 
adjourned, he had the privuege of resuming it in the 
freshest hour of to-day’s sitting, and he liberally 
availed himself of the opportunity. For a while his 
exuberant delight in his own speech was contagious. 
That curious gift, already alluded to, of looking as if 
he were saying something pointed, deluded young 
members. They stayed on listening, but finding the 
sentences led no whither presently departed. It 
seemed as if the sitting must collapse, and the second 
reading of the Bill be taken from sheer mental 
exhaustion on the part of the few members present. 

At this stage Mr. George Russell appeared 
at the table, and within a few moments 
the scene had changed. Members half 
asleep on the benches woke up, wondering what the 
Under-Secretary for India did in this galley. Soon 
there was laughter and cheering, ironical and other- 
wise, which brought in loungers from the lobby 
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Amongst the audience were Mr. Gladstone and Sir 
William Harcourt, whose faces wore watched with 
keen interest from the opposite benches, as Mr. 
Russell, taking the bit between his teeth, bolted, with 
Mr. Heni^' Fowler sitting dazed on the box. The 
Under-Secretary for India, though a statesman of 
almost reckless courage, is not disposed lightly to 
break up a Ministry in which he holds an honoured 
place, or wantonly to spoil the chances of an impor- 
tant measure committed to the care of a colleague. 
He felt that the speech he was about to deliver, 
standing at the Ministerial box, required a preface, 
and it was the delivery of this singular exordium 
that fastened attention upon him. Though he .rose 
from the Treasury Bench, and literally stood at the 
feet of the Premier, Mr. Russell was not, he assured 
a listening senate, taking part in the debate in a 
Ministeriiu capacity. 

A member of a Government is, after all, human. 


He has his feelings, sympathies, and convictions, and 
though it is certainly not usual to volunteer their 
exposition to the possible embarrassment of colleagues, 
exception may be made in favour of certain highly 
marked individualities. Divesting himself for the 
evening of Ministerial associations or responsibility, 
Mr. Russell discussed the squire, the parson, and the 
peasant, as a private member, “ one whose natural 
liome is rather below the gangway than above it.” 

The effect of this breezy speech upon Mr. Jesse 
Collings was indicative of the sensation it created 
among the landed classes and the aristocracy generally. 
The member for Bordesley was so moved that, 
speaking in low, hesitating voice, he addressed the 
Speaker as Mr. Mayor,” Sir Richard Webster, with 
that fuUer command over his feelings which becomes an 
ex-Attorney-General, smartly bel^oured Mr, Russell, 
and expressed the keenest desire to know what Mr. 
Gladstone thought of the speech he had listened to. 
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The Premier is, however, not just now in 
^ communicative moort, and made no sicfn 

in response to this invitation. The 
change wrought in the aspect of the House as com- 

g ired with the period of the Session when the Home 
ule Bill was under discussion is nowhere marked so 
strongly as in his manner. Day after day, week after 
week, month after month, whilst the Home Rule Bhl 
made its weary way through the House, Mr. Glad- 
stone was on the Treasury Bench, alert, resourceful, 
accustomed to deliver two or three speeches in a 
sitting if necessary, sometimes when to onlookers 
necessity did not seem to be imperative. Quite a 
diflferent personage sits now in the place of Leader, 
an unemotional elderly gentleman, who evinces no 
desire to take part in the conversation, and is seen 
glancing at the clock at the approach to the dinner 
hour — ne who in the Summer Session could hardly 
tear himself away long after the hand of the cIock 
had pointed to the mystic figure eight. 

The Premier is evidently resolved to make partial 
holiday through this abnormal Session. Whether he 
will find rest and refreshment in the new condition of 
aflairs is a question. Better suited to him is the storm 
and stress of incessant action, A Home Rule Session 
that nearly killed some people left him in better health 
of mind and body than he had been for years. 

Mr. Arthur Balfour spoke for an hour in 
i^m^‘ f^^rther debate of the Parish Councils Bill, 
Early D^ys.” ^ weighty Speech listened to with marked 
interest by Sir. Gladstone and a moderately 
full House. The Leader of the Opposition began with 
pointed reference to the speech of Mr. George Russell, 
delivered on Friday night, which has seriously 
fluttered the dovecotes of the squirearchy. It was, he 
said, a platform speech, bom out of due season and 
delivered in the wrong place. Exa^erated rubbish,*' 
he described Mr.Russelrs declaration of the agricultural 
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labourer as at best a ciplier and at worst a serf*. Un- 
iiiindfnl or forgetful of tlie fact that the Under-Secrotaiy 
for India comiueuc(*d his speech with precise disclaimer 
of speaking otherwise tlian as a private nioml>er, he 
rciuarked that he would not have paid mu eh attention 
to the speech had it not been delivered from the 
Ministerial box. 

Harping on this point, he drew from Mr. Gladstone 
an interesting interruption. The Premier reminded 
him and the House that in former times — “in my 
early days ” — it had been the habit of members of the 
Government not in the Cabinet, and not belonging to 
the particular department concerned in the question 
before the House, to speak with the full liberty of 
private members. He regretted that of late the 
custom had fallen into desuetude. 

Mr. Balfour was glad to have drawn from Mr. Glad- 
stone a disclaimer of Mr. Russell’s views— a way of 
putting it met by a shake of the head from the 
rremier. Then, if he did not disclaim Mr. Russell’s 
views, he did not associate himself with them ? At 
which Mr. Gladstone again shook his head, and Mr. 
Balfour went on to denounce the Bill 

The second reading of the Parish Councils 
The^i^ve of taken amid a chorus of con^atu- 

Hodge.^ lation that should presf^e swift and easy 
passage through Coimnittee. It is aston- 
ishing how active is the interest of the politician in 
the welfare of the rural population. Liberal, Con- 
servative, or whatever they be, they are each all one in 
their love for Hodge, more particularly since he now 
has a vote. 

Mr. Goschen presented himself to the favourable 
notice of the House as the real father of the Bill, since, 
as he claimed, he had made the earlier movement 
towards the establishment of Parish Councils. That 
said, he proceeded to urge the Government to destroy 
their bantling by dividing it in twain, leaving out the 
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portion that deals with the Poor Law. This drew 
from Sir William Harcourt the happy retort that, 
bearing in mind the judgment of Soloiuon, the House 
would see who was the true parent of the Bill. It 
certainly was not the one who assented t-o the proposal 
that it should he cut in twain. 

It must be sorrowfully admitted that the 
House of Commons with its many ad- 
mirable qualities shares the tendency to 
cowardice that ever distinguishes a mob. 
Its sure instinct tells it whom among its members it 
may bully, and of whose stubborn insistence it would 
do well to take account. Tlie game was fouglit over 
a long period during the early development of the 
Irish Home Eule party. When between 1874 and 
1889 these strange people invaded the select enclosure 
at Westminster, they seemed to have devoted them- 
selves to a hopeless fight. But they pegged away, and, 
as all the world knows, finally won. In those far-off 
days when Mr. Parnell was accustomed to arise from 
the side of the faithful Joseph Gillis he was howled at, 
sometimes for a quarter of an hour by Westminster 
clock. He stood with hands and teeth clenched, facing 
the turbulent House, filling up partial pauses in the 
uproar with savage retort, and when they were tired 
out, concluding his speech at the precise length 
originally intended. Soon the House came to learn 
that it was no use buffeting this rock. Later in the 
1874 Parliament when Mr. Parnell rose to take ;^t 
in debate he was not any the more welcome. But 
he was much less interrupted. 

Mr. Biggar, following in different way on the 
same lines, reached a platform of equal supremacy. 
His famous four hours’ speech did more than 
anything else to tame the spirit of the House of 
Commons. A man that womd do that would do 
anything. It was evidently no use attempting to 
drown such a voice with clamour. Thus there grew 
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up possibility of that spectacle which many members 
seated in the present Parliament have watched with 
awe-striiek eves— Joseph Gillis rising at the choicest 
hour of a debate, and, peremptorily waving down 
other aspirants for precedence, taking it for himself, 
just as if he had been Prime Minister or Leader of 
the Opposition. 

These things are recalled for the comfort 
A Victim, and consolation of Mr. Percy Melville 

Thornton, who represents in the House 
of Commons the young-bloodedness of Battersea 
and the untarnished respectability of Clapham. Mr. 
Thornton docs not often interpose in debate, and 
had the right to expect a better reception than he 
met with to-night. He had something to say on 
the vexed question of contracting out of the 
Employers* Liability Bill. What it exactly was 
remains unknown, since Mr. Thornton, pitching his 
voice a little too high for the unequal contest with 
four hundred gentlemen shouting for a division, did 
not succeed in fully conveying his impressions. 

It was partly his modesty and non-obtrusive habit 
that led to this catastrophe. It was twenty minutes 
to twelve when he, after long effort, caught the 
Speaker’s eye. Many times earlier in the sitting he 
had risen, but so had half-a-dozen other members, 
and Mr. Thornton courteously gave way. Now was 
his opportunity or never. At midnight the debate 
must needs stand adjourned. If any attempt were 
made to carry it on to the next sitting the Closure 
would inevitably be moved. If he did not speak now, 
Battersea would be for ever abashed and Clapham 
humbled in the dust. Long ago, both at Harrow and 
Jesus, Mr. Thornton was renowned as a half-miler. 
The race before him was analogous in point of brevity. 
If he got an opening he must work his speech off 
with a spurt, and reach the goal before midnight 
sounded. 
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He started off on a high, note, at which the 
House roared with angry shout that, to those unac- 
customed to the grim humour of Parliament, would 
seem to suggest oloodthirsty intention, if members 
only get at the mild-looking gentleman struggling 
wdth adversity. As the noise chiefly came from 
below the gangway on the Opposition side, Mr. 
Thornton, turning his back on the Speaker, faced 
it, and, with shrill voice, either supported or 
opposed the amendment. All that the Speaker 
and members above the gangway could see w^as a 
back view of the hon. member waving his arms as 
he screamed at the laughing and shouting crowd 
below the gangway. 

It was a contest that could have only one con- 
clusion. In the quiet and leisure of his study facing 
the glades of Clapham Common Mr. Thornton has, 
among other Literary Essays, produced one bearing 
the engaging title “ The Kecovered Thread of 
England’s Foreign Policy.” It is easy enough for 
gentlemen on Sie edge of Clapham Common to 
direct the destinies of the Empire, and Recover 
Threads which have baffled the keen s^ht and 
nimble fingers of Lord Salisbury and Lord Rosebery. 
Things are quite different in the House of Commons, 
when, patience exhausted by hour after hour of dull 
talk, members clamour for the division. After long 
battling with the storm, Mr. Thornton dropped the 
Thread of his carefully-prepared speech, and after 
forlorn attempts to Recover it subsided, panting and 
much more breathless than he had been on many 
glorious occasions when he came in first after the 
spurt over the half-mile course at Harrow. 

This experience might have been expected 
A Second, to daunt all other men, and the House, 
apparently not ashamed of its triumph 
over an unprotected member, now looked forward to 
the division. With a gasp of amazement it discovered 
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standing in the breach a middle-aged young gentle- 
man in evening dress, with carefully tended moustache 
and notable shirt-cuffs. He presented himself from 
a corner seat below the gangway, on the (Opposition 
side. This is the headquarters of the Irish party; 
and this elegant person, nervously arranging his shirt- 
cuffs, did not look like an Irish member. On closer 
scrutiny ho turned out to be Captain Naylor-Leyland, 
who usually watches over the Empire from a seat in 
the centre of the benches behind the Opposition 
Leaders. 

When the astonished and freshly aggrieved House 
recognised the personality of the new intruder it 
raised a shout more thrilling even than the prolonged 
roar that had snapped the thread of Mr. Thornton's 
oration. It was no use attempting to speak against 
this thunderclap. Captain J^aylor-Le3dand, recog- 
nising that Life is short and Art is long, seized the 
opportunity to give some finishing touches to a 
costume which ordinary people were inclined to 
regard as complete. He readjusted his right cuflF, 
and carefully examined the link on his left cuff*. 
Finding it a little awry he gave it a few deft touches. 
Then he thrust both hands in his pockets and looked 
round on the animated scene. As there was no 
immediate prospect of cessation of the uproar, with 
concurrent opportunity of his stating his views on 
the contingencies attendant upon contracting out of 
the Employers' Liability Bill, he withdrew his hands 
from his pocket and gave a few careful touches to 
his well-brushed hair. This members on the benches 
opposite seemed to regard as a personal affront. They 
roared with blood-curdling ferocity, a demonstration 
which had a curious effect on the gallant Captain. 
Again thrusting both hands deep into his trousers 
pockets he abruptly withdrew them, and letting both 
arms fall at his side went through a process of raising 
and drooping his shoulders as if he were at work 



Tmj PAiiisH coryaiLs bill. 


upon one of those portable i^yiunastic apparatus Ity 
means of which muscle is developed by rttisintr 
scientiticallj'-adjusted weii^hts. 

Even this did not luollity the House. Memhi-rs 
angrily glanced at the clock, and yelled “Jdvide! 
divide!” Griving up the gymnastic perfonnance as a 
failure, the Captain did his hair over again, narrowly 
examined his shirt-cutfs, and, dexterouSy interposing 
in a comparative lull, shouted, “I won’t keep you 
more than five minutes 1 ” 

The House, generous in instinct even when blood 
is hottest, hereupon partially subsided. It was ten 
minutes to twelve. Now that the Captain had 
completed his toilet, there would bo no harm in 
giving him five minutes for his speech. It was quiet 
solely by comparison with the uproar that had lately 
filled the House. Only here and there could a 
sentence be heard. From these it was apparent that 
Captain Naylor-Leyland wished to remind the House 
that there was another railway company besides the 
London and North-Western, of which so much had 
been heard. There was the Great Eastern, with 
access to some of the most beautiful scenery near 
London — perhaps a little flat in average level, but fiill 
of topographical and historic interei^ The gallant 
Captain was evidently only coming round to the 
Employers’ Liability Bill when the hand of the clock 
pointed to five minutes to twelve. Members had 
been watching for this, and without six seconds grace 
they raised again the roar, ‘‘Divide! divide!” The 
Captain, who was apparently approaching some 
interesting details about Saturday-to-Monday trips, 
looked round with anxious face. But it was no use 
striving against such forces. 

“I thank the House for the indulgence with 
which it has heard me,” he said meekly, and, check- 
ing an impulse to do his hair over again, resumed 
his seat. 
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A quarter of an hour later it was made known 
that in a House of 453 members the Government had 
escaped defeat by a majority of nineteen. 
icthNov report stage of the 

The UseTof - Employers’ Liability Bill has been dis- 
Granci posed of in live sittings has uplifted the 
ommi ees. those who hope to have some- 

thing like a Christmas holiday. This feeling shows 
that the House of Commons has come to be thankful 


for small mercies. At one time, not very far distant, 
it would have been regarded as a monstrous thing to 
occupy hve sittings with discussion of the report 
stiige of a Bill, however intricate. Tliis particular 
measure was, diirmg the summer, taken in hand by a 
Grand Committee, carefiilly selected so as to bo repre- 
sentative of all sections of party, with special infusion 
of experts. It was, in fact, a microcosm of the House 
of Commons, better suited for the work assigned to it 
than the larger institution. 

What has happened through this week has been 
that, having delegated Committee work to this body, 
the House of Commons has gone over all the work 
itself, clause by clause, line by line. The time may or 
may not have been well employed. Obviously it dis- 
poses of the assumption that the invention of Grand 
Committees is a time-saving process. 



CHAPTER XXL 

SOME OEATOBS. 

When from a back bench above the gang- 
Th^e^HouI’e Opposition side there rose 

of LonS^ ^ well-groomed young gentleman with 
avowed intention of putting to the Chief 
Secretary for Ireland a question “of which he had 
given him private notice,” few knew that this was Mr. 
John Kenelm Digby Wingfield-Digby, member for 
North Dorset. He is among the violets of the 
Conservative party, living a coy life on a bank under 
the shadow of the Gallery, in his legislative capacity 
content to cry “Hear! hear!” or “Oh! oh!” accord- 
ing to circumstances, and to vote in the opposite 
lobby to Mr. Gladstone. Yet he is not new to 
Parhamentary life. Returned for Mid-Somerset in 
March, 1885, he was present during the turbulent 
scenes of that Session, and was in the House on the 
famous night in June when Lord Randolph Churchill 
leaped on to his seat at the corner of the Ibench below 
the gangway and waved his hat over the fall of Mr. 
Gla^tone's Government. 

He liked the experience so well that at the 
dissolution he offered himself for another division of 
the county. But merit, especially when unassuming, 
does not always meet with recognition, and the many- 
syllabled Digby — ^for brevity known among the Dorset 
(Queen's Own) Yeomanry Cavalry as The Digby 
Chicken — was left at the bottom of the poll. He 
was returned for North Dorset at the last General 
Election, and took his seat on a back bench, he 
and the House all unconscious of the fame that 
awaited him. 
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Mr John Wingficltl-Digby, though still 

Morioy de- yoiuig in vcars, is free from the tendency 

Situtiwi^ to the haste that besets youth, is pleasingly 
ns 1 u ion. consideration of the data upon 

which his action to-night was founded. On Nov. 8 
Mr. John ilorlcy, speaking at Manchester, delivered 
his soul against the House of Lords. On the next 
day the speech was reported in the inoniing papers, 
and, either in the inommg-rooin at the Carlton, in his 
castellated home in Dorset, or amid the glades of his 
stately uiirk in Warwickshire, Mr. John Kenelm Digby 
Winp^eld-Digby read the scathing passage. An Irish 
member feeling similarly aggrieved would have been 
down on the Chief Secretary on the afternoon of the 
day when his wanton words still buzzed in the public 
ear. An Englishman might have approached the 
subject on the following day. A Scotchman would 
not have permitted the week end to pass before he 
overcame precautionary habit and advanced to the 
attack. It was only on the eighth day after the 
report of the speech appeared in the public journals 
that Mr. Wingtield-Digby took action. 

This remarkable deliberation on the part of the 
young statesman gives colour to the report cuiTent in 
the House to-night that when on Monday Mr. CTiam- 
berlain conies back, he will find a note from Mr. 
Wingfield-Digby giving him private notice to ask, 
Whether he is correctly reported, speaking at Den- 
bigh on Oct. 20, 1884, to nave said "‘the House of 
Lords is a club of Tory landlords which in its 
gilded chamber has disposed of the welfare of the 
people with almost exclusive regard to the inter- 
ests of a class.*' 

Probably Mr. Wingfield-Digby will be con- 
tent with his success of to-night. It was 
Approve. Startling and overwhelming. When he 
announced that the extract challenged 
referred to the House of Lords, hon. gentlemen below 
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the gangway opposite and members in the crowded 
Irish camp ominously pricked up their eai*s. The 
passage hitherto had not excited jparticular attention. 
In the flood of objurgation on pohtical platforms out- 
side the House which makes Wednesday evenings 
pleasant eras in the week, this particular passage had 
been forgotten. It was left to Mr. Wingfield-Digby to 
rescue it from oblivion. It had been the phrase of an 
individual ; now it was to be endorsed by the assent 
of a Party. 

“ You are dealing” Mr. Wingfield-Digby read from 
the manuscript with which he had provided himself, 
“ with a vast, overwhelming preponderance, a huge 
dead-weight of prejudice and passion ” 

Here the crowd on the Ministerial benches, 
gathered by the attraction of the question hour, 
broke in with a mighty cheer. Mr. Gladstone, who, 
probably like many others present, had the passage 
brought to his notice for the first time, leaned for- 
ward with hand to ear eagerly listening. When the 
cheer interrupted the reading of the quotation his 
face relaxed into a beaming smile, which grew into a 
chuckle as the cheering again and agam stormed 
forth. 

— of bigotry,” Mr. Wingfield-Digby continued, a 
note of hesitation in his voice contrasting with the 
confidence with which he had commenced tne citation. 
Another cheer, sharp and jubilant. 

This was awkward, as appeared from the perturbed 
face with which the reader, forcibly interrupted, 
gazed round at the animated crowd before him and 
on his left hand below the gangway. But he had 
commenced and must needs go through with it. 

— of party spirit — (anotner cheer) impenetrable 
to argument — (a shout of delighted acquiescence) 
immovable by discussion — (a roar of applause) beyond 
the reach of reason — (a perfect yell of delight) — 
to be driven from its hereditary and antiquated 
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entrenchments, not by argument or by reason, or by 
discussion, but by force/' 

Here followed a thunder of cheers, which, rolling 
across the corridor, must have reached the House of 
Lords, at the moment placidly considering^ in Com- 
mittee the clauses of the Savings Banks Bill If at 
this critical moment Mr. J. A. Picton had risen in his 
might and made his way towards the House of Lords, 
there is little doubt his banner would have been 
followed by a turbulent throng, and the question 
whether the House of Lords is to be ended or mended 
would forthwith have been settled. But the member 
for Leicester made no sign, and the rest were content 
to hail with another rasping cheer Mr. Morley's 
unblushing acceptance of responsibility for the words 
quoted. 

As for Mr. "Wingfield-Digby, he with characteristic 
deliberation formally gave notice that “ next week ” — 
probably towards the end of the week — ^he will ask 
the First Lord of the Treasury a further question in 
connection with the subject. 

There is no doubt that Mr. Keir-Hardie in 
House of Comixions relations has turned 
"Hardier out a failure. This is large^ due to the 
fact that he began badly. In these days 
it is hard for a member of the House of Commons to 
live up to a brass band, a waggonette, and an escort of 
seedy persons breathing extreme Socialist doctrines. 
When to this is added an unkempt head of hair, a 
tweed cap, a jacket and trousers obtrusively short, the 
difficulty is increased tenfold. 

Nature has not endowed Mr. Keir-Hardie with the 
gifts necessary to fill so large a part. He is really a 
modest, unassuming man, whose tongue cleaves to his 
mouth when he rises in the majesty of the People to 
beard a plutocratic House of Commons. His personal 
manner is entirely free from the swagger associated with 
the brass band and accessories that mtroduced him to 
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Palace Yard and Parliamentary life. He rarely, in 
ordinary debate, obtrudes himself on the notice ot the 
House, speaks to few, and few converse with him. 
Apart from the feeling of antipathy the tactics to 
which he is avowedly devoted creates in the mind of 
an assembly such as the House of Commons, he 
has not succeeded in securing the confidence of the 
other Labour members. It is true that this is a 
community a little exacting in their relations with 
each other. When in anticipation of the opening of 
the new Law Courts the judges met to draft a word 
of welcome to the Queen, it was found to commence 
with the phrase : “ Conscious as we are of our own 
infirmities.’' Discussion arose as to whether this was 
not striking the note a little too low. It was stilled 
by the soft voice of Lord Bowen suggesting the 
variation : “ Conscious as we are of each other’s infirm- 
ities.” The Labour representatives, whether on the 
public platform or in the House of Commons, do not 
yield even to her Majesty’s judges in the capacity of 
consciousness of each other’s personal shortcomings. 

The member for West Ham at the outset 
Selected a false position. He assumed 
the character of the Only Genuine 
Working Man returned at the General Election. In 
token whereof he flaunted in the face of the Speaker 
the tweed cap aforesaid, and in moments of excep- 
tional exaltation declined to wear a necktie. He 
would take no counsel with men like Mr. Fenwick 
or Mr. Cremer, suborned, as he held them to be, by 
the attractions and attentions of a plutocratic 
Chamber. Still less would he regard with friendly 
eye Mr. Burt, who had sold his birthright for a mess 
of pottle at the Board of Trade. Let apostates like 
these sit on the Ministerial benches. James Keir- 
Hardie, of Lachnorris House, Comnoch, Ayrshire, 
would be throned apart on the Opposition side. 

From that quarter he rose in the earliest days of 
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the new Parliament sounding the first note of discord 
in the nominal Ministerial majority by giving notice 
of an amendment on the Address. This movement 
created a thrill of pleasurable excitement in Conser- 
vative circles. Lord Eandolph Churchill in particular 
was seized with sudden excitement of hope. Here 
already, as the band was tuning up, was the little rift 
within the lute that, widening, should presently make 
mute the Ministerial music. There was quite a rush 
of members into the House when it was known that 
“ Keir-Hardie was up.'' But lie was not up long, the 
Speaker ruling out of order the ill-drawn amend- 
ment he submitted. 

This first failure in his new career has never been 
retrieved. He has always been going to do some- 
thing desperate, and has ever feebly and ineffectually 
fizzled out. There is hardly anything easier of 
accomplishment for a member, however personally 
inconsiderable, than to obtain leave to move the 
adjournment in order to discuss any question that 
may have occurred to him as being of urgent public 
importimce. He is the more certain of success if the 
interniption of public business comes from the 
Ministerial side. It is Mr. Keir-Hardie's sole 
Parliamentary distinction that, having several times 
within the space of twelve months made the attempt, 
he has invariably failed. 

His performance to-night shows why 
Adjoilr^ent. Conclusion is inevitable. He associ- 
ated himself with a subject which, with 
ordinary approach to intelligent management, could 
not fail to insure success. The privation of the 
unemployed appeals to every man, with increased 
force if he happen to be representative of a con- 
stituency in wdiich figure large groups of working 
men. Even if a course proposed be ill-considered 
md not likely to have practical result, to stand up 
in one's place in the House in order to provide 
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opportunity to get it talked about is a cheap and 
attractive form of philanthropy. To refuse to move 
is to incur the odium of lack of sympathy with 
a body of citizens who, if they have no bread, have 
votes. 

Mr. Keir-Hardie is perhaps the only man in the 
House of Commons who could have failed in the 
task he to-night allotted to himself. He took every 
possible step to avoid success. A first condition of 
carrjung such a proposal in the House of Commons 
is that it should nave the support of the whole body 
of working men representatives. If they hang back, 
how is the outside member to know which section is 
really representative of the working men ? ]Mr. Keh- 
Hardie has managed to estrange himself from his co- 
workers, and, though they did not take the extreme 
course of remaining seated when challenged for 
support of his request to move the adjournment, 
they were known to look upon it with suspicion. 

Mr. Keir-Hardie had his game, such as it was, to 
play, and proceeded with quiet obstinacy. As soon 
as questions were over, he moved the adjournment, 
“in order to discuss as a definite matter of urgent 

f )ublic importance the widespread destitution among 
arge masses of the working class due to so many being 
out of employment, and to the inadequacy of the 
measures adopted for dealing with it.'' The Speaker 
before putting the question made the customary in- 
quiry as to whether it was the pleasure of the House that 
leave should be given. Two rows of members rose from 
the benches below the gangway on the Ministerial side, 
and one or two Irish from the camp behind which Mr. 
Keir-Hardie sat. According to the Standing Order, 
forty assenting members are necessary in order to 
sanction further proceedings. Were there forty on 
their feet? The Speaker, looking round, hesitated, 
and then b^n to coimt There were only three 
dozen, all told, and the proposal fell to the ground. 
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Curious Once before, in analogous circumstances, 
Co^usion Mr. Keir-Hardie suffered a similar rebuff. 


then accepted it, forgetful or 
ignorant of one other card the magna- 
nimity of the House, mindful of the interests of minori- 
ties, had left in his hand. The Standing Order provides 
that a member moving in this matter may, if he please, 
demand a division. Never, since the Standing Order 
was passed, has this privilege been claimed, largely for 
the reason indicated, that the failure to obtain permis- 
sion to move the adjournment is of the rarest occur- 
rence. Mr. Keir-Hardie remembered now this last 


shaft in his quiver, and promptly discharged it. It 
was all very well for members in the security of un- 
catalogued' numbers to snub the working man and 
ignore the claims of starving families crying for bread. 
How would they like to see their names recorded in the 
journals of the House, for reference on suitable occasions 
in coming times ? He accordingly claimed the right to 
take a division, and when the numbers were declared 
it was found that, lo ! a strange thing had happened. 
When members had been privileged to remain seated, 
unrecognised individuals in a mass refusing assent to 
the claim put forward on behalf of the imemployed, 
only thirty-six stood up with Mr. Keir-Hardie. When 
the division was invoked, with a prospect of a printed 
division list, there were forty-four — four more than 
was necessary to inaugurate the debate had they, a 
quarter of an hour earlier, taken the same view of 
their public duty. 

The House of Commons has through the 
ow heen deprived of the presence of Mr. 

Statesmen! Arthur Balfour, and the Opposition have 

been poorer for lack of his counsel. The 
occasion, which all r^et, is useful in showing how large 
is the place the still young Leader fills in the historic 
assembly. If he were onfy there to be gazed upon, it 
would be something gained. His graceful presence. 
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bright looks, pleasant voice and ready smile, are 
something to be thankful for amid the arid pastures 
of the Parish Councils Bill. There are two compara- 
tively young men in the House, both advanced by 
leaps and bounds into foremost positions, both cer- 
tain, if they live, to attain the highest pinnacle, who 
are curiously dissimilar in manner. Mr. Balfour is, 
according to the almanack, four years older than Mr. 
Asquith. In manner the Home Secretary is at least 
forty years older than the Leader of the Opposition. 
No one seeing Mr. Asquith answering Mr. Darling on 
the subject of Anarchist meetings in Trafalgar Square, 
or replying to Mr. John Eedmond as to his intentions 
with respect to the dynamite prisoners, would imarine 
that a gleam of humour ever irradiated his mind or 
lighted his pathway. Those who know him oft* the 
bench are aware that this is a misapprehension. Mr. 
Asquith's supematurally grave manner on the Treasury 
Bench is, like Hamlet's inky cloak, an outward 
semblance, proper to the occasion. His humour, even 
in lightest moments, is perhaps a little mm. It cer- 
tainly is not lacking. Mr. Arthur Bmfour, on the 
contrary, ever bubbles over with lighthearted humour, 
a sunny nature breaking through all the clouds that 
cares of State may bring. This natural gift is one of 
inestimable value to a Leader in the House of Com- 
mons. Like the quality of mercy, it is twice blessed. 

In Mr. Balfour's temporary absence, Mr. Goschen 
naturally assumes the position and functions of Leader 
of the Opposition. It is curious to note how he avoids 
any formal assumption of the part. The Ijeader's place 
is opposite the brass-bound box upon which one night 
Mr. J oseph Gillis Biggar leaned and genially addre^ed- 
a paralysed Ministry. Mr. Goschen has through the 
week been content to find a place much lower down, 
not even advancing to the box when on rare occasions 
he has risen to take part in conversation opened by 
Mr, Gladstone, 
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This excess of modesty has been the less 
embarrassing since ilr. James Lowther 
has dropped into the seat of Leader, 
and remains there by tlie hour, a monument of imjpas- 
sivo gravity. If ^Ir. Lowther never said anything, 
simply sat and stared at the brass-bound box, he would 
bo an invaluable ornament and assistance to the Con- 
stitutional party. There are many wise men in the 
House of Commons, but none who look so wise as the 
right hon. gentleman whom the Isle of Thanet has 
given back to the Legislature. New members gazing 
respectfully upon his recumbent figure cannot realise 
the “ Jemmy’* Lowther of the Parliament of 1SG8, when, 
coupled with the lamented Cavendish Bentinck, he 
hunted Mr. Gladstone over courses marked by the 
Irish Church Bill and other revolutionary measures. 
In his Parliamentary time he has heard so much of 
the chimes at midnight and after, that now he is all 
for getting to bed at twelve o’clock. When ardent 
young fellows like Sir Albert Eollit desire to put in 
an hour or two after midni^t, in order that progress 
may be made with private Bills, in succession to the 
Government meixsures, it is Mr. Lowther who stands 
in the breach and protests against such unconscion- 
able extension of working hours. 

He likes, now, the plodding humdrum discussion, 
and at any sign of disorder in other parts of the 
House, more especially below the gangway opposite, 
his eye flashes with some of the ola familiar fire. 
But it is indignation, not mischief, that bums within 
him. To-day, Law and Order know no sterner or 
more uncompromising advocate than the right hon. 
gentleman, whom it seems a desecration to allude to 
by his once familiar appellation. Indeed, so jealous 
is he of order that he has been known to wrangle 
with the Chairman of Committees when he sus- 
pected that functionary of unwittingly overstepping 
its limits. 
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It is not advancing age nor failing force 
Opening fOT a that is accountable for this more mellow 
imcn. Mr. Lowtlier looks almost as 
boyish, and is quite as active, as he was 
twenty-Hve years ago. It is the surroundings that 
have wofully changed, the personal associations that 
are sadly varied. In the new Parliament Mr. Lowther 
has found a group of men who would willingly take 
service under him and follow him to the death in 
circumventing the iniquitous desim of the perennial 
Premier. Mr, Gibson Bowles would not serve under 
Mr. Hanbury, whilst recollection of the fate that 
befel Mr. Gibson Bowles’s pilot off Algiers is sufficient 
to dissuade even a man of Mr. Hanbury’s courage 
from submitting to the leadership of the member for 
King’s Lynn. Mr. Tomlinson has the greatest respect 
for Mr. Stanley Leighton as a country gentleman of 
good birth, fixed views with regard to Mr. Gladstone, 
and a charming incoherency of speech. Mr. Stanley 
Leighton, from the heights of the back benches, 
resists an instinctive tendency to look down upon 
Mr. Tomlinson as a borough member, recognising in 
him a high-minded statesman with a singular gift of 
explaining intricate points arising upon amendments 
to the Parish Councils Bill. But neither could 
bring himself to acknowledge the supremacy of 
the other. 

If Mr. James Lowther would only set up in business 
for himself, these four, sinking minor difficulties and 
prejudices, would hasten to rally under his flag, and 
the House of Commons might see the new birth of a 
Fourth Party, beside whose career the achievements of 
Lord Kandolph Churchill’s faction would pale. There 
was a time wnen Mr. Lowther seemed to be attracted 
by this prospect. Possibly close contemplation of the 
means and instruments at his disposal have something 
to do with the chastened mood in which, to-night, he 
sits and broods in the seat of the Leader of the 
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Opposition. However it be, he has made no sign, 
and the forces on the bench behind him are wasted 
for lack of concentration and guidance. 

Had he been otherwise disposed, Mr. 

FnSnmL Lowther might have done much to uplift 
the debate on the Parish Councils Bill 
from the Slough of Despond through which it has 
slowly moved. None save those whom duty to their 
Queen and country compel to sit it out from 
hour to hour know how depressing is the experience. 
That it should germinate influenza to an extent 
that threatens to decimate the ranks on both sides 


seems a natural consequence. Mr. Arthur Balfour, 
parodying a well-known deliverance, is reported to 
nave said that he has tried Committee on the Parish 


Councils Bill and confinement to his bedroom with 


the influenza, and prefers the influenza. Those who 
have suffered both experiences will recognise a certain 
similarity of effect in the extreme lassitude of mind 
and body which supervenes. 

There are only two men in the House 
Chamteiain. whose rising in Committee on this Bill 
causes a flutter in the dulled pulse. One 
is Mr. Chamberlain, the other Sir William Harcourt. 
Mr. Chamberlain's command over the attention of 


the House of Commons was never more triumphantly 
vindicated than to-night, when, on word going round 
that he was on his feet, members taking refuge from 
the Bill in the lobby, the smoking-room, or the 
reading-room, trooped in to listen. He brought up 
Sir Wuliam Harcourt, and to him enter Sir Michael 
Hicks-Beach. It seemed for a moment as if there 


would be a wholesome breeze stirring the sluggish 
atmosphere and dispeUing the saddening vapours. All 
three did their best, especially Sir William Harcourt. 
But the task was beyond their united efforts, and Mr. 
Stephens, Mr. Wingneld-Digby, Mr. Alphseus Morton, 
and Major Rasch filing in, the debate slumped down 
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again to a level at which it was mercifully cut oft* by 
the glad clamour of midnight. 

To-day, as happened yesterday, the House 
Commons was afl&icted by an epidemic 
E§by i of conundrum. Members are always 
athirst for information, and the question 
hour is frequently one of the most interesting epochs 
in a sitting. But there has not been anything ot pre- 
cisely the same fashion as that which suddenly asserted 
itself on Clause 13 of the Parish Councils Bill, and 
prevailed through the two closing nights of the week. 

It is Sir John Gorst who is primarily responsible for 
the phenomenon. Sir John Rigby's presence on the 
Treasury Bench has from the first had curious effect 
in the direction of exciting in members opposite the 
instinct of interrogation Whenever they see him 
they want to ask him something. It is quite a 
common thing for this thirst for information to find 
outlet for its agony in cries of “ Rigby I Rigby ! ” 
But the movement has been vague, imdisciplined. 
Upon Sir John Gorst there dawned last night the nappy 
thought of drawing up a question for the Solicitor- 
General with all the care and precision bestowed upon 
a Protocol Whilst the cries of “Rigby! Rigby!'' 
resounded through the House, and the Solicitor- 
General, serene and gold-spectacled, sat looking as if 
he had never heard of such a person. Sir John Gorst, 
taking up a slip of paper, wrote out on his knee the 
following conundrum : — “ Swpose the case of a 
member of the Church of England who after the 
passing of this BiU desires to vest a charity exclusively 
in the officers and ministers of the Church. How is 
he to do it V 

The italics only feebly mark the emphasis 
which Sir J ohn Gorst, standing at the 
table, hurled the conundrum, as if it were 
a catapult, at the portly presence of the 
Solicitor-General, affecting a reposeful attitude on the 

K 
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bench opposite. He did not spoil the effect by an 
additional word. Having said what he had to say, he, 
like the parson who won the approval of the Northern 
Fanner, “ coomed awaa ” — that is to say, he promptly 
resumed his seat. A ringing cheer from the Opposition 
told how the bolt had" sped. The Solicitor -General, 
inured to these evidences of restless desire for his 
opinion on moot points, did not immediately rise. 
But his capitulation was only a matter of time. He 
was brought to his feet by Mr. Arthur Balfour’s threat 
to report progi’ess. That was merely the final stroke 
that toppled over the wall of resistance. The foim- 
dations were dislodged w'hen Sir John Gorst pro- 
pounded his conundrum. 

Mr. Harry Infected by the epidemic, in its way as 
p . ^ , resistless as the influenza, Mr. Harry 

u 1 imp>. Lawson to-night produced his conundrum. 
Mr. Cobb’s amendment to Clause 13 of the Parish 
Councils Bill was under discussion. To this Sir 
Michael Hicks-Beach had moved an amendment. Mr. 
Griffith-Boscawen proposed an amendment to Sir 
Michael Hicks-Beach’s amendment to Mr. Cobb’s 
amendment to Clause 13. Mr. Grant Lawson, not to 
be left out of such choice development, submitted an 
amendment to Mr. Griffith-Boscawen’s amendment to 
Sir Michael Hicks-Beach’s amendment to Mr. Cobb’s 
amendment to Clause 13. Whilst the hapless Chair- 
man rose and fell in his seat, clutching p«^rs. right 
and left, reading part of an amendment, finding it 
belonged to someth^ else, taking up another slip of 
paper ]ust handed in, and halting hopelessly before a 
hieroglyph, enter Mr. Harry Lawson with inquiry : 

it in order to move an amendment to an 
amendment to an amendment upon an amendment 
amending a clause ? 

That is a question which, suddenly sprung upon a 
man, might, unless he were phenomenally vigorous, 
be expected to reduce him to a state of coma. Mr. 
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Mellor has had time and opportunity to otow case- 
hardened. He answered sadly but swiftly, “I am 
sorry to say it is,” and proceeded to devote himself to 
the solution of a tangle, the public disclosure of which 
is useful as throwing light upon the difficulties of the 
Chairman’s position in Committee on an intricate and 
fiercely-fought measure like the Parish Councils Bill. 

Happily, deliverance came from an unexpected 
quarter. Mr. Grant Lawson, finding himself faced by 
the necessity of explaining his amendment, supposing 
he succeeded in having it put from the Chair, shrank 
in afeight and begged leave to withdraw it. He was 
met by an angry cry of ''No!” from gentlemen 
opposite, who do not view with especial favour the 
persistent efforts of the members for Tunbridge and 
Thirsk to lead discussion on the Parish Councils Bill 
It was bad enough on the Employers’ Liability Bill 
to have Mr. Tomlinson and Mr. Hanbury constantly 
to the fore. But they are members who have sat 
through several Parliaments, and the House has grown 
accustomed to their appearance and idiosyncrasies. 
There is a deeply-rooted sentiment in the House of 
Commons that new members, as is written in nursery 
text-books about little boys, should be seen but not 
heard. Mr. Griffith-Boscawen and Mr. Grant Lawson 
have been heard a great deal in Committee on the 
Parish Councils BiU, the former bringing to the 
discussion the voice and intonation of a curate 
preaching his first sermon, with a measure of ap- 
preciation of its convincing qualities not shared by 
the congregation. 

A DUemma. ^his secret resentment found voice in the 
refusal . to permit Mr. Grant Lawson’s 
amendment to be withdrawn. In such case there 
was the alternative of its being negatived, or, more 
probably, with the angry spirit evoked, of a division 
being taken. In either case it would be necessary for 
Mr. Mellor to recite the amendment, and state the 
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exact place at which Mr. Grijfith-Boscawen’s amend- 
ment to Sir Michael Hioks-Beach's amendment to 
Mr. Cobb’s amendment to the leSth Clause would 
come in. Mr. Mellor would doubtless be equal to the 
task. But there was no disguising the anxious look 
with which he surveyed the turbulent House. 

Mr. Chamberlain came to the assistance of the 
Committee, naturally assuming for the moment the 
position of Leader of the House. In a few clearly- 
cut sentences he admitted the inconvenience of piling 
up amendment on amendment, a process that might 
be inimitably extended. But the remedy was in the 
hands of the Ministerialists. Mr. Grant Lawson had 
offered to withdraw his amendment. There had been 
some cries of ‘‘No!” These were probably uttered 
under a misapprehension, and if the question were 
put again would not be repeated. 

It must have been wormwood and gall to gentle- 
men below the gangway to accept the guidance of 
Mr. Chamberlain. But his logic was irresistible, his 
manner irreproachable, and Mr. Mellor, again putting 
the proposition that the amendment be withdrawn, 
leave was given, and Mr. Grant Lawson, grateful for 
the escape, temporarily subsided. 

Pardonably jealous of the success of Sir John 
Gorst, Mr. B^bur was to-night to the fore with his 
own conundrum. Mr. Pecksniff*, pursuing his educa- 
tional processes, was accustomed to stir the minds of 
his pupils with profound questions abruptly put. 

“ WiU Mr. Chuzzlewit,” he would say, “ be so good 
as to give us his opinion of the structure of a wooden 

There is nothing of Mr. Pecksniff about Mr. Arthur 
Balfour. Still, this episode returned to the mind as, 
standing at the table, the Leader of the Opposition, 
with head slightly posed on one side, an insinuating 
smile illuminating his countenance, looked across the 
table, and said in softest voice : 
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“ Will the Solicitor-General oblige us with a detini- 
tion of a parochial charity ? ” 

Sir John Rigby’s reception of these com- 
plimentary attentions supplies the linish- 
ing touch to a little comecly, the unfailing 
success of which is probably a puzzle to the outsider. 
Sir J ohn entered the House dangerously late in life, 
coming to it with a reputation at the Bar equalled by 
few. Accustomed to command the almost reverential 
respect of court, it must seem to him a harum-scarum 
place. The closest parallel to the circumstance is to 
be found in Mr. Bultitude’s journey with the boys 
on their return to school, he being, all unconsciously, 
transformed. The House of Commons, as keen as 
a lot of schoolboys for anything in the shape of 
“ a lark,” discovered what a treasure they possessed in 
the Solicitor-General when, making his first appear- 
ance at the table, he replied to a question. It was a 
simple matter the purport of which does not dwell in 
the memory. But no one present will ever forget the 
effect wrought upon the House by the Solicitor- 
General’s reply — his grave appearance, his slow enim- 
ciation, the excruciating emphasis he places upon 
prepositions, and the terrific meaning he imports into 
the concluding syllable of any word ending m “ ing.” 

For greater accuracy he had written out his 
answer, which took the form and style of an Opinion 
upon a Case, and probably had it been sought in the 
usual way through the agency of a solicitor would 
not have been forthcoming under fifty guineas. A 
ripple of laughter broke in upon the third completed 
sentence. As the Solicitor-General went on, more 
impressive than ever, the laughter grew, and when he 
made an end of reading he sat down amid a burst 
of hilarious cheering that lasted several moments. 

It was all a puzzle to him, and has probably 
remained so to this day. The outbreak was distinctlv 
lacking in trace of those good manners which, with 
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rarest exceptions, control the high spirits of the 
House. Since then this kindly, unobtrusive gentle- 
man, whom the Bar recognise as among the leading 
jurists of the day, has found himself in the position 
of the butt of the Opposition. ‘‘ Baiting Rigby ” has 
,come to be one of the recognised diversions of a 
sitting. Last night the game went fast and furious 
for more than two hours. To-night there were signs 
of determination to play it over again. 

The Solicitor-General meets the ordeal with a 
patience and quiet dignity which will inevitably have 
their reward in landing him in a position of a prime 
fovourite. In the meanwhile some members are in- 
clined to ask whether the game has not been carried 
on long enough, whether it is worth the candle — 
here represented by the reputation of the House of 
Commons for courtesy and good manners. 



CHAPTER XXIL 

LORDS AND COMMONS. 

The House of Cominons 5s just now with- 
\Pk»^e^in ^ Speaker, and is not supported by 
tbe presence of the Sergeant-at-Arms. 
Both are on the sick list, and Mr. Mellor 
has become more indispensable than ever. He takes 
the chair at three o’clock, and remains till the House 
goes into Committee, when he has the satisfaction 
of seeing Sir Julian Goldsinid or some other Deputy- 
Chairman seat himself on the cushion, every thorn 
in which Mr. Mellor knows. 

These are occasions which serv^e to convince the 
House of the immense advantage that lurks behind 
wig and gown, more especially when they clothe a 
stately presence like that of Mr. Peel Daily ac- 
customed to see him in the Chair, it is not with- 
out a shock members find inadequately filling its 
recesses a slim, elderly gentleman with a kindly face, 
a slight stoop, and a white necktie. The Speaker 
withdrew from the scene after Monday night’s sitting. 
He was in his place on that day, apparently in his 
usual health. When he woke m the morning he 
found himself practically voiceless. That is an 
affliction which, develop^ in some parts of the 
House, might be borne with equanimity. Obviously 
a Speaker who could not raise his voice above a 
whisper would be a failure. Mr. Peel accordingly 
kept his room, where it speedily became clear that 
what is the matter with him is influenza. 

' Almost simultaneously the Sergeant-at-Arms was 
attacked and withdrew from the seene. Right hon. 
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gentlemen wlio sit on the Front Benches in the 
neighbourhood of the Chair have an uneasy sense 
that that particular locality is infested with the 
dreaded inicrobo. Just before the Speaker was 
stricken two of the messengers, whose station is 
behind his chair, and whose duty it is to convey 
messages to occupants of the Front Benches, were 
knocked over by the influenza. But, though this 
seems a favourite hunting-ground, the microbe does 
not exclusively settle there. It manifests itself in all 
parts of the House, including the Press Gallery, where 
there has this week been one fatal case. On the floor 
of the House, both above and below the gangway, 
ineinbers are cut oft* in twos and threes. At the 
present rate of devastation, in addition to having 
neither Speaker nor Sergeant-at-Arms, the House of 
Commons will soon lack a quorum. 

The news that Mr. Gladstone is suffering 
from a defect in his eyesight which 
threatens to take the serious form of 
cataract comes as a surprise upon those familiar with 
his personal appearance. The most noteworthy 
feature in this remarkable personality is the brightness 
of his eyes. As a rule, when men approach four- 
score, however straight their back, sprightly their 

f ait, and vigorous their mind, their eyes grow dim. 

'o this day, when he becomes animated in private 
conversation, Mr, Gladstone's eyes flash with wondrous 
light. In the House of Commons, when moved by 
remarks made by honourable or right honourable 
gentlemen opposite, he leans across the table and 
almost literally scorches the adversary with the flame 
of his eyes. 

When Lord Beaconsfield was in the House of 
Commons he used to bring with him a single eye- 
glass, which upon occasion he, with curiously elaborate 
process, screwed under his right eyebrow, and 
through it regarded distant parts of the House. He 
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rarely used it, and it had an embarrassing ^vay of 
disposing itself about remote parts of his jjerson. 
AVhen his particular friend and crony, Lord Barrington, 
was raised from the Irish peerage to the status of a 
peer of Great Britain, and people asked why, the 
explanation was proffered that he had earned the 
undying latitude of Lord Beaconsfield by the cer- 
tainty and dexterity with which he could find the 
Premier's eyeglass when it had got round somewhere 
about the smSl of his back. 

Mr, Chamberlain, when addressing the House of 
Commons, stonily regards it through an eyeglass 
— ^by preference held over his right eye, by long 
practice equally at home in either. To more than 
one generation Mr. Bright was made familiar in 
the pages of Punch because of his eyeglass. Which 
was odd, since he never wore one any more than 
Lord Palmerston went about with the little bit of 
twig between his teeth invariably provided for him in 
the Punch cartoon. Mr. Balfour wears a very be- 
coming pair of 'pince-nez. Sir William Harcourt, 
addressing the House of Commons, finds his glasses 
twiddled between finger and thumb indispens^Ie to 
the delivery of his best jokes. Mr. Gladstone, oldest 
and noblest Roman of them all, uses glasses only 
when he has occasion to quote either from manuscript 
or small print. Whether walking, talking, or going 
about the ordinary business of the day, he is free 
from the tyranny of glasses. 

The House, still in the Session that opened 
Th^interm* January in last year, met 

ibieSeSS^' again to-day after a month's recess. As 
members had only four days' holiday at 
Christmas, this interval can hardly be regarded as an 
excess of luxury. The Parish Councils Bill has been 
passed after thirty-five sittings in Committee. The 
Lords, in something less than as .many hours, have 
recast the measure in some important clauses. As 
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for the Employers* Liability Bill, the Lords haviag 
incoiraorated with it the principle of contracting out, 
the Government, if they stand by their declarations, 
must drop it 

The last touch necessary to complete the 
iGthFeb. dolour of the scene in the House of 
^I$)nis7 Commons to-night was supplied when the 

Duke of Devonshire took his seat in the 
Peers* Gallery and, resting his head on his hands, 
incontinently yawned. Tom between conflicting 
attractions, his Grace had, after an interval, been 
drawn into the House of Commons. He began the 
afternoon cheerfully in the Lords with consideration 
of the Commons* amendments to the Lords* amend- 
ments to the Sea Fisheries (Scotland) Kegistration 
Bill. Their lordships, running amuck at most things, 
had not omitted notice of this modest measure. When 
it came before them in the ordinary course of legis- 
lation they, to use an appropriate word not unknown 
in the tish market, gutted it. The Commons patched 
the thing together again, sent it back, and their lord- 
ships ruthlessly ripped off the bandages. 

There was something that might have touched a 
heart of stone in the spectacle of Lord Playfair standing 
at the table pleading that at least a shred might be 
left of the original Bill But the Scotch lords were 
ruthless. The others knew nothing about it, and 
when divisions were called instinctively went out to 
vote against the Government. The Duke of Devon- 
shire sat and looked on, the gangway and many other 
circumstances separating him from his old colleague 
Lord Rosebery. When divisions were called he shook 
himself together and slowly strode forth to assist in 
deciding the issue whether there should be eight 
representative members on the Scotch Fishery Board 
or w^hether some other number should be substituted. 
This process could not go on for ever. A deaf ear 
being turned to Lord Playfair*s plaintive prayer that a 



LOHDS AXB COMMOX^^. m 

new clause inserted in the other House dealing with 
the rating powers should be accepted, crisis came. 

“ See what a rent the envious Casca made/’ said 
Lord Playfair under his breath. Then, glancing 
reproachfully at the Earl of Camperdown, he gave 
up the ghost of a Bill. 

This experience might be supposed to 
Mr. Chamber- j;iave satisfied average human hankering 
his Teeth, after depressing surroundings. An ordi- 
nary man would gladly have sought 
change of scene at home or at his club. The Duke of 
Devonshire is not an ordinary man, and having assisted 
at the obsequies of the Scotch Fishery Bill in the 
House of Lords, he bent funereal steps to the House 
of Commons to watch the tinkering of the Parish 
Councils Bill. Had he looked in last night he would 
have found the scene worth a visit. The same Bill 
was under discussion, and, in the main, the same 
members were talking round it. But whilst to-night 
the debate is in a condition indicative of coma, at 
yesterday’s sitting the air was charged with electricity 
and the crowded benches indicated something 
approaching a crisis. 

Mr. Chamberlain, standing below the gangway in a 
position nearly corresponding with that on the opposite 
side whence he had made his maiden speech, startled 
his audience by speaking disrespectfully of the House 
of Lords. Lord Cranbome, alone among the Con- 
servatives, had uncompromisingly defendea an amend- 
ment passed in the other House at the instance of 
Lord Selbome, with the assistance of two archbishops 
and thirteen bishops, refusing the use of schoolrooms 
for meetings in connection with elections to Parish 
Councils, thus, as the Ministerialists asserted, literally 
opening the door of the public-house. Sir William 
Harcourt beat Lord Salisbury’s son about the head 
with extracts from a speech delivered in other circum- 
stances a short time back when he advocated a directly 
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opposite view. That was awkward, but easily borne in 
comparison with Mr. Chamberlain’s brief, almost con- 
temptuous, intimation that if the noble lord insisted 
on tiiking a division he should go into the lobby 
against him. From this personal reference Mr. 
Chamberlain went on in his incisive manner ruthlessly 
to describe what he called the absurdity of the position 
in which the Bill would be placed were the Lords’ 
amendment agreed to. 

The Conservatives sat in appalled silence whilst 
the Liberals greedily listened. They would not 
permit themselves to cheer Mr. Chamberlain, even 
when he had momentarily relapsed into something^ 
approaching his earlier attitude towards the House of 
Lords, But the smile that illuminated their counten- 
ances showed how keenly they appreciated the 
situation. 

This and other incidents helped to make 
night’s sitting lively. But there was 
^n^rueneel not Sufficient stock of vigour to last over 

a second sittmg. The first settled the 
fate of the Lords’ amendments to the Parish Councils 
Bill, and there was no longer that element of possible 
surprise which is the salt of Parliamentary debate. 
The conclusion was inevitable, and the approach to 
it monotonous. For the greater part of the sittmg 
the members whom Mr. Disraeli used grandiloquently 
to designate the gentlemen of the long robe ” took 
the floor, and with a vigour that found no sympathis- 
ing cord in the audience argued at length round the 
prmciple of compensation lor injury or inconvenience 
in respect to the management of a farm, if resulting 
upon compulsory purchase. That blessed word 
“ severance ” was wrangled over hj the hour. Deep 
answered unto deep, Sir Richard Webster calling upon 
the Solicitor-General, Sir John Rigby answering Sir 
John Gorst, and Sir Henry J ames interposing to put 
right his hon. and learned friends briefed in the case 
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wlietliei’ for the plaintiti' or defendant. In the tenth 
clause on which this ai‘^unient arose the (Iraftsuiaii, 
unconsciously imitating Mr. Silas Wegg, dropped into 
poetry. Much turned upon 

The riglit to take or carry away 
Any pfravel, sand, or clay. 

This couplet, a gem of poesy embedded in the arid 
prose of the clause, was i*cpeated by the learned 
counsel in varying tones of assurance, doubt, in- 
dignation, approval, suspicion, hesitation, exultant 
triumph, or ^\dthe^ing scorn. 

The Duke of Devonshire, seated up in the Gallery, 
caught the refrain as it rose and fell on the flood of 
talk about severance, arbitration, compensation, com- 
pulsory acquisition, and the Land Clauses Consolida- 
tion Act. His lips slowly moved as he repeated the 
couplet; his head gently rocked with the soothing 
cadence : 

The right to take or carry away 
Ajay gravel, sand, or clay. 

His Grace of Devonshire happily slept. 

20th Feb Gladstone is always a centre of 

ivir. Gladstone attraction when found in his place in 
of the House of Commons. He has doubt- 

^ ‘ less grown used to the condition of life. 

Otherwise it must be irritating to feel how closely and 
narrowly he is watched by hundreds of pairs of eyeSu 
This week the interest has quickened owing to cir- 
cumstantial stories current about failing health and 
coming retirement. His speech to-night in moving 
the rejection of the Employers’ Liability Bill created 
profound disappointment amongst the young men 
of the Party, who are longing to whet their spears 
in the blood of the House of Lords. Called together 
by a rarely peremptory Whip they assembled in Ml 
force, prepared to be led into battla When Mr. 
Gladstone stood at the table they cheered madly for 



302 


THU HOME RULE PARLIAMEyfT. 


several moments. A few words said by him would 
have inflamed them beyond control, and the Lords, 
who crowded the ^portion of the gallery allotted to 
them, would have witnessed an instructive sight. 

Possibly it w’as consciousness of the inflammable 
material surrounding him that made Mr. Gladstone 
particularly moderate in manner and careful in the 
choice of his words. He undoubtedly succeeded in 
temporarily damping the enthusiasm of the embattled 
host, the application of the doibche being complete 
when the Opposition declined to challenge a 
division. Some men say in their haste that this 
incident is final proof of Mr. Gladstone's breakdown. 
By chance the night before supplied opportunity for 
proof that he is as adroit, as supple, and almost as 
vigorous as ever. The speech he last night unex- 
pectedly interposed to the discomfiture of Sir Richard 
Webster showed him at his best. That was an un- 
premeditated outbreak. To-day's address followed 
upon long cogitation, and indicated that, rightly or 
wrongly, he has come to the conclusion that the hour 
has not struck for pitched battle vdth the Peers. 

23 r(iFeb proceedings in the House of Lords 

Business Ways to-night for a while touched the loftiest 
heights of comedy. That nothing should 
‘ ' be lacking to the completeness of the 
entertainment the piece of the evening was preceded, 
as is the custom on other stages, by a little farce. 
Lord Fortescue provided this by his unaided efforts, 
and it proved as tiresome as are most levers de rideaux. 
At hall-past four public business was understood to 
commence. The particular business named on the 
Orders of the Day was consideration of the Commons’ 
treatment of the Lords' amendment to the Parish 
Councils BiU. Everything seemed in order and in 
readiness. The Lord Chancellor was on the Woolsack ; 
Lord^ Kimberley was in his place with a copy of the 
Bill in hand ; Lord Salisbury sat the centre of a 
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phalanx of colleagues. The benches behind them 

were crowded, bringing into melancholy relief the red 
cushions opposite. 

Lord Fortescue carefully prepared him- 

MySery. undertaken. He, 

so to speak, brought with him a book 

of the words, and, scorning the assistance of the 
prompter, read from it when, as frequently happened, 
he dropped the thread of his discourse. How he 
came to the front nobody knows. As has been said, 
there was a moderately crowded House waiting to 
take up the business of the evening, which dealt with 
a critical stage of the Parish Councils Bill And here 
was Lord Fortescue standing by the Cross Benches 
reading a paper, possibly on protoplasms, peradventure 
on periwinkles. He had no notice of amendment on 
the paper, and, as far as was observed, had not been 
called upon by the Lord Chancellor. Nevertheless, 
here he was, very much in earnest, with a bundle of 
uncompromising foolscap in his hand,, evidently 
resolved to read every word it contained 

At the outset their lordships looked on with some- 
thing almost approaching a movement of curiosity. 
At least it would be well to know on what subject he 
was discoursing. After a while this emotion fluttered 
out, and the peers made general the conversation 
which Lord Fortescue had initiated. 

The threescore members of the House of Commons 
clustered below the bar and seated in corners of the 
gallery above it looked on in amazement. Had such 
an incident been possible in their House it would have 
proceeded to swift determination under quite other 
circumstances. The elderly gentleman reading a 
paper by the Cross Benches would have had his 
monologue broken in upon by stormy cries of 
Divide 1 Divide 1 ” before which he must have 
subsided. The manners of the House of Commons 
notoriously have not that repose which marks the 
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caste of Vere de Vere. The House of Lords is too 
well-bred, too punctiliously polite to be guilty of such 
conduct. Ilegarded as an orator, there is certainly 
something lacking to the perfection of Lord Fortescue. 
As a counsellor on affairs of State he has not suc- 
ceeded in impressing the assembly with a sense of 
commanding force. Moreover, as hinted, not a single 
consecutive sentence of his harangue was audible. 
But he is the third earl of his line, which in these 
days, under pressure of the accelerated process of 
making opportunities of introducing new blood into 
Ministries by squeezing out effete drops upon the 
House of Lords, is a status of quite respectable 
antiquity. So noble lords talked to each other in 
an undertone, whilst Lord Fortescue remained on his 
legs for twenty minutes by Westminster clock. 

He might have sat down earlier if he had read his 
manuscript straight away. He had, however, com- 
mitted it to memory, and insisted upon the attempt 
to recite it. When memory failed he turned to the 
manuscript, and having invariably lost his place, a 
minute or two was occupied in finding it. Which 
done, he went on again as before, till again he came to 
a full stop, and noble lords looking up from their 
conversation found him placidly turning over his 
manuscript. 

He was absolutely unembarrassed. The ignorant 
public outside were under the impression that the 
House of Lords had brought itself to the edge of a preci- 
pice where one fresh false step would lead to portentous 
consequences. Everything depended upon the utter- 
ances which within the next hour Lord Salisbury and 
the Duke of Devonshire might make. There was 
much to be done. Time was precious; the task 
elaborate; necessity urgent. Yet if Lord Fortescue 
had been reading morning prayers with the servants 
seated on a bench at proper distance he could not 
have turned o\'er the leaves of the book with greater 
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deliberation, or with a fuller sense of the responsibility 
and authority of his position. To the Coiaiiions it 
was a marvellous, a chastening spectacle, disclosing, 
as in a flash, the great gulf fixed between the two 
assemblies. 

When Lord Fortescue had got to the last folio of 
his manuscript he did not immediately sit down. He 
was in no hurry, and no one would presume to hurr^'- 
him. Accordingly he stood till he had adjusted, 
folded, and pocketed his manuscript, and then slowdy 
sat down with the air of a man who had settled a 
great controversy. 

It was only then the Duke of Devonshire 
Com^y. lounged up to the table and with a sym- 
pathetic yawm b^an his speech. It was 
a pretty part he had to play, perhaps a little too 
finely drawn to suit his somewhat cumbrous manner. 
To him had happed the lot of preparing the fall of 
the majority, who, swearing they would ne’er consent 
to some forty things insisted upon by the Commons 
in the structure of the Parish Councils Bill, were 
about to consent to many of them. The leading idea 
of the comedy was that Lord Salisbury was indined, 
had indeed resolved, not to abate one inch of the 
position taken up by him in Committea At all hazards, 
in face of all threats, with a full knowledge that Ber- 
mondsey was bristling with indignation and had reck- 
lessly voted £15 towards the expenses of a meeting in 
Trafalgar Square, the majority of the Peers would 
vindicate their independence and assert the privilege 
of their House. To him entered a trusted friend, a 
prized and invaluable ally, who, whilst admitting that 
right was on the side of the Peers, counselled them to 
refrain from going the full length of their disposition 
and opportunity, and, rather than inflict upon the 
country the loss of a measure which had something 
good in it, sacrifice their own feelings and magnani- 
mously yield to the Commons. Lord Salisbury, 
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haying this view of the situation suddenly and 
unexpectedly presented to his mind, was to start 
with surprise, cross the stage to the right, fold his 
arms, ponder awhile, and then, for the sake of the 
country, yield. 

Lord Salisbury when he received the cue acquitted 
himself admirably. Through the Duke of Devon- 
shire’s halting speech he listened with that intentness 
and with some of those little starts of surprise, indig- 
nation, and growing conviction with which when Mac- 
beth has been played for a hundred nights Macdufi' 
hears that all his pretty chickens are slaughtered. 
When he commenced his reply ladies in the gallery, 
unfamiliar with the wiles of man engaged in politics, 
felt convinced that all was lost, that the Marquis would 
turn a deaf ear to the peaceful counsels of the Duke, 
and that war to the knife would be declared between 
the House of Lords and the House of Commons. 
Perhaps the transition from this angry mood of 
indignant irreconcilability to that of concession and 
compliance was a little abnipt. Another rehearsal 
or two would have trimmed the approach and the 
exit. But on the whole it was admirable, happily 
contrasting with the undesignedly artistic ruggedness 
of the Duke of Devonshire’s manner. 
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EXIT MR. GLADSTONE. 

For a man reported to be sick unto resig- 
nation, Mr. Gladstone looked pretty well 
when, close upon half-past three, he briskly 
stepped in from behind the vSpeaker's 
chair, and amid a cheer from his friends, 
eagerly on the look-out for his coming, took his seat 
on the Treasury Bench. He did not wait for the 
approach to the Orders of the Day before taking part 
in the proceedings. A disposition being shown to talk 
aroimd the instructions drawn up by the Speaker 
arranging the new process of balloting for places, Mr. 
Gladstone interposed and, with more peremptoriness 
than is usual with him, pointed out that me work 
could be better and more conveniently done in private 
communication with the Speaker. 

At twenty minutes to four o’clock, the Speaker 
having read the first of the Lords’ amendments to the 
Parish Councils Bill, Mr. Gladstone stood at the table. 
A ringing cheer broke forth from the Ministerial 
ranks, and was maintained for several moments, 
the Premier meanwhile standing waiting, with one 
hand resting on the brass-boimd box. The House 
was at this time crowded, a notable absentee being 
Mr. Chamberlain. A double row of lords filled their 
benches in the Gallery. The Duke of Devonshire had 
the Prince of Wales’s seat over the clock, with Lord 
Rowton, who has recently displayed a IotsI affection 
for it, just behind. Lord Rosebery and Earl Spencer 
sat together, and occasionally exchanged a remark 
Wnen the cheering subsided Mr. Gladstone com- 
menced with a slight huskiness of voice that soon 
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wore of 11 He spoke for just over the half-hour, with- 
out a single note, and, contrary to the habit of younger 
debaters, without the assistance of a glass of water. 
Early in his speech came the statement of opinion, 
emphatically delivered, that the operation of sending 
the Parish "Councils Bill backward and forward be- 
tween the two Houses had continued long enough — 
a declaration approved by an almost fierce outbreak 
of cheering. 

The growing enthusiasm was momentarily checked 
when Mr. Gladstone set forth the alternatives of in- 
sisting on disagreement with the two amendments 
still at issue, and so sacrificing the Bill, or accepting 
them under protest, with intention of finding an 
opportunity — w'hich,’* he added, “ I hope will be an 
eaidy one ” — of amending the Act in these particular 
respects. It was true the Government had acquiesced 
in the loss of the Employers’ Liability Bill. That was 
because the amendment insisted upon by the Tx)rds 
vitiated the whole measure. In the case of the 
two amendments to the Parish CouncOs Bill made 
yesterday by the Lords they, though serious, af- 
fected only isolated clauses, in these circumstances 
the Government had come to the conclusion that it 
would not be well to complete the wreck of the 
Session. With this exception all the principal Bills 
had been wrecked, a reminiscence which evoked 
another angry burst of cheering from the portion of 
the audience that had lapsed into low spirits at 
discovery that actual battle was postponed. 

The revival grew as Mr. Gladstone pro- 
ti4 of in solemn tones to declare that the 

repeated rejection of Bills by the House 
of Lords raised a question of the gravest character. 
It was an old question, as was shown by a record 
published in 1880, setting forth what had been done 
during the previous fifty years by the House of Lords. 
A study of that work left upon the mind the conviction 
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that the case was, upon the whole, .j^rievously unsatis- 
factory. Since then the situation had been more 
acute, a stage having been reached at which the 
House of Lords showed itself ready, not to modify, 
but to annihilate the work of the House of Coiimions. 

In our judgment,” said Mr. Gladstone, slowly and 
emphatically, “ this state of things cannot continue.” 

Hereupon followed a stirring scene, watched with 
unaffected interest by noble lords. Some members 
below the gangway sprang to their feet ; many waved 
their hats ; all along the Ministerial ranks there ran a 
thunderous cheer, the sound of which again gave the 
orator long pause. It was renewed when he went on 
to declare that the contest once raised must go for- 
ward to its issue. That would be settled by a higher 
authority than the House of Commons, the authority 
of the nation. The time when its arbitration would 
be invited was a matter for the Executive Government 
to determine. 

“For me,” said Mr. Gladstone, in a passage the 
possible significance of which did not escape the 
densely-crowded audience, “nw duty terminates with 
calling the attention of the Bfouse to the &ct which 
it is really impossible to set aside — that in considering 
these amendments, limited as their scope may seem 
to some to be, we are considering a part, an essential 
and inseparable part, of a question enormously large, 
a question that has become profoundly acute, a 
question that will demand a settlement, and must 
at an early date receive that settlement from the 
highest authority.” 

The rremier concluded by formally moving 
]W<^e<?Up. acquiescence in the Lords' amendments. 

Mr. Balfour's rising gave an opportunity, 
gratefully accepted by the Opposition, of making 
a counter-demonstration to that evoked on the other 
side by the Premier's speech. He commended the 
action taken by the Government with respect to 



310 


THE HOME liULE PABLIAMENT, 


the Lords’ amendments, holding that it would have 
been grotesquely absurd to sacrifice the measure 
because, as he cleverly if not accurately put it, 
the Lords have adopted in modified form an amend- 
ment placed upon the paper by the Minister in 
charge of the fJilL As to the second and more 
important part of the speech, he discovered behind 
the dignified language Mr. Gladstone always has at 
his command nothing less than declaration of war 
(here the Ministerialists loudly cheered) against the 
ancient constitution of these realms — a dexterous 
turn of phrase upon which the Opposition took their 
turn at cheering. For the first time, he said, in a 
passage declaimed with energy and loudly applauded 
from the benches behind him, the people of Great 
Britain have become aware that their mterests are not 
safe in the hands of a party majority unless that 
majority be controlled by another assembly when- 
soever it betrays the interests of the nation. Mr. 
Gladstone had thrown down the challenge. 

Let me tell him,” said Mr. Balfour, by way of a 
parting shot, “ that we look forward without dismay 
to the fight, and that we are not perturbed by these 
obscure threats.” 

Mr. Balfour, by his vigorous speech and his 
joyously fighting manner, maintained the interest of 
the House at the high pitch to which Mr, Gladstone 
had wrought it. When Lord Eandolph Churchill 
presented himself to continue the debate the benches 
rapidly emptied, the bustle of departing members 
making strange accompaniment to the speech of a 
man w^ho was once wont to hold the House of 
Commons enthralled. 

The House of Commons has an instinctive 
HiS^ricTxits sense of the approach of a great moment 
from the in its history, and bears itself accordingly. 

»n?nSraeU’s. Only once in modern times has this in- 
stinct conspicuously failed. It did not 



EXIT MR. GLADS TOXE. 


311 


know on that August night, now more than seventeen 
years dead, when Mr. Disraeli stood at the table 
and talked to it, that it would be the last time 
he might ever speak from the familiar place. He 
knew it, of course, and it was possibly not by 
accident that the final word spoken by him in the 
ear of the House of Commons w'as “ Jfimpire.” The 
speech attracted little attention from a by no means 
crowded House. The Session was old, members 
were weary, debates on Foreign Affairs had come 
to be something of a bore. The Premier sj^ke 
after dinner, and sat for a while silent with folded 
arms and head bent down. When the question 
in discussion of which he had joined was disposed 
of midnight struck, and the business of the sitting 
was approaching completion. He rose and shook 
himself together mth the action which in those 
closing years he found a necessary preparation for 
stately march under observant eyes. Had he followed 
his ordinary habit and passed out behind the Speaker's 
chair, one would not nave noticed, even been aware 
of, his departure. On this particular night he walked 
the full length of the floor, turning as ne passed the 
Mace to make obeisance to the Speaker. He halted 
again on reaching the bar, and stood there for a 
moment silently regarding the House, less than half 
filled, wholly unconscious of this silent farewell. 
Then he crossed the bar, never more to return to 
the scene of his one historic failure and his many 
brilliant successes. 

When last night the House of Commons, 

crowded to its fullest capacity, listened to 

Mr. Gladstone it did not surely know it 
was attending to the last speech he should deliver as 
a Minister of the Crown. The air was full of rumours, 
but the immediate efiect of the speech was to discredit 
the supposition that resignation was imminent. That 
it hadT Deen decided upon, and must take place at 
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an early date, was accepted as inevitable. Looking 
on the upright tigure standing by the brass-bound 
box, watching the mobile countenance, the free 
gestures, noting the ardour with which the flag was 
waved leading to a new battle-field, it was impossible 
to associate thought of resignation with the Premier's 
mood. 


The situation, one of difficulty not unfamiliar 
to the Leader of the Liberal Party, was approached 
and mastered with a skill peculiar to Mr. Gladstone. 
Faced by serried ranks of opponents, he was hampered 
on the flank by malcontents within his own camp. 
As usual at political crises, there was a body of states- 


men below the gangway who knew much better how 
to set the battle in array than did the veteran 
commander. They thirsted for the blood of the 
hereditary legislator. They would be satisfied with 
nothing less man Lord Salisbury's head brought in on 
a charger by the Sergeant-at-Arms. When, on the 
threshdd of his speech, Mr. Gladstone plainly declared 
that the conflict between the two Houses had con- 


tinued long enough they vociferously cheered. When 
he proceeded to explain the plan of campaign, in- 
volving temporary suspension of hostilities, they 
relapsed into sullen silence. When the speech was 
over they, thirty-seven strong, went out into the 
lobby to vote against their chief, who in the last 
division he will ever figure in as Leader of the House 
of Commons found himself walking shoulder to 
shoulder with the men who had defeated his cherished 


Home Rule scheme, and who now fell in line to 
support him against a revolt of a section of his 
followers. 


A pretty and appropriate episode this in a long 
and illustrious career through which it has often come 
to pass that Mr. Gladstone has suffered most grievous 
hurt in discovering that his foes were among those of 
his own household 
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This pitiful proceeding was the only thing 
theTu^ncl marred a historic scene. The audi- 
ence was worthy of the occasion. Closely 
packed, from the benches on the floor to the top- 
most range of the Strangers’ Gallery, it sat watchful 
and intently listening. Of the members who have 
taken prominent part in recent stirring Parliamentary 
history only Mr. Chamberlain was absent. Had he 
been there he might have spent an interval of proud, 
if pained, reflection on the unfulfilled. Had he not, 
for conscience’ sake, separated himself' from the bulk 
of the Liberal Party at the cataclysm of 1886, there 
would have been no occasion for the controversy that 
has, though within a limited circle, raged during the 
last few days as to who shall be Mr. Gladstone’s 
successor. ‘‘ Vo'ics Vavez rouhc, votes Vavez voulou, 
George Eandin ! ” Mr. Arthur Balfour, a young 
elegant hardly known to the House, and not at 
all to the country, when Mr. Gladstone began his 
Ministry of 1880, now faced him. Leader ""of the 
Opposition, with an established reputation whose 
daily growth has been watched by none with keener 
pleasure or more generous satisfaction than by the 
veteran against whose shield he has tilted. On Mr. 
Balfour’s right hand sat Lord Randolph Churchill, 
who, within the same space of fourteen years, has 
found time laboriously to Duild and abruptly to wreck 
a unique position. In the gallery over the clock sat 
the statesman who nearly twenty years ago succeeded 
Mr. Gladstone when, "at the age of sixty-five and 
after forty-two years of laborious public life,” he first 
thought himself entitled to retire. At arm’s length 
from the Duke of Devonshire, with head resting 
on his hands. Lord Rosebery looked on at a scene 
the secret of whose full import he shared with the 
few who knew how peculiarly close was his personal 
interest in it. Between them, bolt upright, sat Lord 
Spencer, to whom the turn affairs had taken must 
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have been the strangest of all. Had the event 
which culminated to-day taken place ten years ago, 
upon Lord Spencer, not Lord Rosebery, all eyes 
would have been fixed in search of the successor 
of Mr. Gladstone. His high character, his long 
services to the Liberal Party, crowned by his person^ 
devotion, priceless in Ireland in the troublous times 
between 1882-85, marked him out for the office. 
But events move rapidly in politics, and some men 
insensibly move aside. It has come to pass, when 
to-day Mr. Gladstone finally quits the scene, Loid 
Spencer’s name has not even been mentioned in the 
running for the succession. 

It seems, to men familiar with the House 
.liter? of Commons these twenty years and more, 
that it cannot possibly be itself with this 
majestic figure withdrawn. For those of sentimental 
mood the pity of it is that presently, almost im- 
mediately, things will go forward much as they did 
heretofore. No man, not even Mr. Gladstone, is 
indispensable. When Mr. Disraeli vanished from the 
scene it was felt that an irretrievable blow had been 
dealt at its attractiveness and personal interest. But 
the Speaker took the Chair as heretofore, the Clerk 
proceeded to read the orders of the day, the Fourth 
Party leaped into existence to make things lively, and 
members straying over to the House of Lords on 
occasional field nights marvelled to discover how dull 
Lord Beaconsfield had become. Happily, though the 
dignified presence may be withdrawn, and never more 
will be seen on the Treasury Bench the figure which, 
seated there, became the cynosure of every eye, there 
will ever remain with the House of Commons the 
precious possession of memory. Men, in this respect un- 
divided by political opinion, momentarily free from party 
asperity, will be thankful that, though they never saw 
Pitt in the fliesh, never heard Canning’s voice, they have 
'sat through successive Parliaments with Mr. Gladstone, 
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In the Session concluded to-day the House 
Pror^tira. Commons held 226 sittings, about 
ninety more than the average for the last 
fifteen years. Ten days were given to the debate on 
the Address, eighty-two to the Home Rule Bill, forty- 
six to the Local Government Bill (the same number 
AS served for the Irish Land Bill of 1881), thirty-eight 
to financial business, and more than a dozen to the 
Employers’ Liability Bill, also dealt with by a Stand- 
ing Committee. The work of neiurly a hundred days 
on the Home Rule BUI, the Employers’ Liability Bill, 
and the Scotch Sea Fisheries Bili, was nullified by the 
action of the Lords. 
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SESSION 1894. 

A BAD BEGINNING. 

To the profound regret of members as- 
March, sembled for the opening of the new 
Session. Session it was made known that, owing 
‘to indisposition, the Speaker would not 
be in his place. Mr. MeUor, the Deputy-Speaker, 
accordingly headed the procession of members to 
the other House to hear the Queen's Speech read 
and the opening of the Session proclaimed. Mr. 
Mellor again took the Chair at four o'clock, when the 
business of the sitting actually commenced At this 
moment the House was nearly empty, though the 
ticket on the back of every seat intimated that 
members tarried only because they were sure of their 
places. Sir William Harcourt arrived shortly after 
the stroke of four. Members were now streaming 
in, and the new Leader of the House was greeted 
from the Ministerial side with a ringing cheer, which 
testified to personal popularity ^eatly strengthened 
by the part played by Sir William Harcourt in 
standing aside for Lord Rosebery to pass to the 
Premier's seat. A few minutes later Mr. Arthur 
Balfour arrived, the cheers being now taken up on 
the left of the Speaker's chair. 

In accordance with the beneficent arrangement 
made last Session by the Speaker, the House was 
spared the dreary time-wasting process of public 
ballot for precedence in the bringing-in of Bills. It 
is, however, still necessary for members to hand in 
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their notices at the table during, the sitting on the 
first day of the Session. A long mie of members was 
thus engaged. Amongst them came Mr. Labouchere, 
the necessity for reading his manuscript to the be- 
wildered Clerk, staring forlornly at the hieroglyphics, 
creating some delay in the forward movement of the 
queue. Gradually the House filled up, till, when the 
customary formal resolutions and Standing Orders 
were reached, the place presented a bustling aspect. 

These preliminaries over, the Deputy- 
Speaker called on members having 
notices of motion. Sir William Har- 
court, leading the way from the Treasury Bench, was 
again cheered, the applause being renewed when it was 
made known that the measure he proposes to intro- 
duce on Thursday is one dealing with the registra- 
tion of voters and other matters connected with the 
law of Parliamentary election. There followed a list 
of notices from the Treasury Bench, which dispels 
any lingering idea that the Session opened to-day is 
to be conducted on half-time principles. Mr. Asquith 
has in charge a Bill disestablishing the Welsh Church ; 
Mr. John Morley will bring in one restoring the 
evicted tenants to their holdings in Ireland, a prospect 
loudly cheered by the Irish members; Sir George 
Trevelyan has in hand a Bill dealing with local 
government in Scotland ; Mr. Shaw Lefevre one for 
the equalisation of rates in London; Mr. Mundella 
one for the settlement of labour disputes, and another^ 
consolidating the law affecting merchant shipping; 
whilst Sir William Harcourt's deliberate enunciation 
of the formal title of his Local Veto Bill led to a burst 
of merry laughter and ironical cheering. 

in debate on the Address Mr. Balfour early 
^the^oid?^ charmed the crowded House by his lofty 
' • lament over the blow struck at the fame 
and position of the House of Commons by the with- 
drawal from the scene of the great example of all that 
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was most splendid and most vivid in its proceedings. 
In tone and manner that bore testimony to the 
genuineness of the tribute, the Leader of the Oppo- 
sition declared that every member of the House owes 
a debt of personal and public gratitude to Mr. Glad- 
stone, inasmuch as he had maintained the high stand- 
ard of public life and Parliamentary conduct estab- 
lished in an elder age. This passage was loudly cheered 
from both sides. Sir William Harcoiirt supplemented 
it by another tribute even more warmly couched. At 
one time, when he came to refer to Mr. Gladstone’s 
personal relations with his colleagues, he broke down. 
It w’as some moments before he was able so far to 
overcome his emotion as to proceed with the sentences 
glowing with affection for the man and admiration 
of the Minister. As he spoke in low, saddened, 
occasionally broken tones, the House sat silent, now 
and^ then a murn\iir of cheers approving some 
felicitous phrase. 

This personal matter, dealt with from either side of 
the table in a manner worthy of the theme and of the 
occasion, did something to minimise the fierceness of 
party conflict. After standing together by the empty 
seat of the great orator and statesman whom one 
had followed and the other fought through their 
respective Parliamentarj^ careers, it was diflicult for 
Sir William Harcourt and Mr. Balfour to gird at each 
other in more familiar way. Mr. Balfour accordingly 
deferred detailed criticism of the Ministerial programme 
till -the Bills promised were before the House. 

Debate on the Address resumed. Mr. 
Def^tSe I^^bouchere proceeded to attack the House 
Government, of Lords as a Parliamentary institution, 
moving an amendment to the Address 
praying the Queen to withdraw their power to veto 
Bills. Sir Wiffiam Harcourt, replying in a House 
more than decimated by the approach of the dinner- 
hour, agreed that the state of things dealt with in 
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Mr. Gladstone’s last speech could not be maintained 
He criticised the terms of the amendment, which, he 
pointed out, called upon the Crown to put an end to 
the existence of the House of Lords. To do that 
would require the creation of 500 peers. Was Mr. 
Labouchere ready with a list ? 

Mr. Labouchere airily accepted this challenge, 
whereupon the Chancellor of the Exchequer, lapsing 
into more serious mood, asked the House to leave it 
to the Government to consider the manner in which 
Mr. Gladstone’s declaration of war might be practically 
followed up. Mr. Labouchere, an old Parliamentary 
hand, perceiving the weakness of the Government, 
owing to the wimdrawal of members from both sides 
in search of dinner, made no effort to carry on the 
debate, and a division was called. It was seen from 
the almost simultaneous entry of the Whips that the 
issue was very close. Mr. Labouchere assumed that the 
victory lay with him, and advanced to take the paper 
from the hand of the Clerk, who hesitated to hand 
it till, again consulting the figures, he found that the 
Government were in a minority of two,147 voting for the 
amendment and 145 against. The result was received 
with hilarious cheering from the Radicals and from the 
Irish members, who had largely contributed to it. 

It is not the least striking of the com- 
pliments paid to Lord Rosebery that in 
inantPartner.” the inner Circles of politicians opinion is 
divided as to whether his stumble on the 
threshold of his Premiership was accidental or de- 
liberate. Making his first speech as Premier, replying 
to Lord Salisbury’s remarks in the debate on the 
Address, he let fall the remark that he entirely- 
concurred with the noble lord in his view that until 
a majority of the representatives in the House of 
Commons of English constituencies — the pre- 
dominant Partner ” — were prepared to vote for Home 
Rule, attempts to pass a Bill would be futile. 
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It is long since so brief a remark was followed by 
such swift upheaval. The Irish were aflame with 
suspicion, the Liberals were puzzled, the Conservatives 
jubilant, and on the next night the new Government, 
only twenty-four hours launched on what promised to be 
a prosperous voyage, found themselves in a minority on 
a critical division. What did Lord Rosebery exactly 
mean by his remark, and with what purpose was it 
introduced ? The general public regard it as a slip, 
and many newspapers have set up a standing headline. 
Lord Rosebery’s Indiscretion.” There are others, with 
closer knowledge of the young Premier, who insist 
that he is not the kind of person to commit an indis- 
cretion, verbal or otherwise. They see in the state- 
ment sign of deliberate purpose to make known to 
whom it may concern that he is not so blindly en- 
thusiastic in the Home Rule cause as to sanction the 
present House of Commons knocking its head against 
the wall of the House of Lords, wasting time that 
might be better employed in achieving domestic 
legislation urgently desired by Great Britam. 

Last night, after the brief sitting of the 
House of Lords, and before catastrophe 
befell the Government in the Commons, 
I had a long chat with tho Premier, in 
which he discussed the Home Rule question and his 
relations with it in perfect^ frank manner. Lord 
Rosebery is as sound on the Home Rule question as 
any of his Liberal colleagues, not excepting Mr. 
Gladstone. But he is a hard-headed man of business, 
and recognises the absolute impossibility of passing a 
Home Rule Bill against the will of the strong majority 
of representatives returned by English constituencies. 
Had Mr. Gladstone been younger and stronger, able to 
carry on the fight for another year or two, he would 
undoubtedly, after the interval of the present Session 
devoted to arrears of British work, have brought in a 
Home Rule Bill again, let the Lords throw it out a 
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second time, and then go to the country, hoping to 
win Home Eule amid the storm of popular wrath that 
would rage round the heads of the unpopular Upper 
House. It is certain that Lord Rosebery will not 
take that course. We shall have no fresh Home Rule 
Bill during the existence of the present Parliament. 
But that does not mean abandonment of the cause by 
the Liberal party. It is merely a change in the plan 
of campaign. 

Lord Rosebery dwells upon the significant fact that 
whilst in 1886 the majority of members returned by 
English constituencies adverse to Home Rule was 215, 
in 1892 it was reduced to 71. 

“Let Ireland,” he says, “remain quiet. Let the 
Irish members in the present House of Commons 
loyally work with the English Liberals in bringing up 
the arrears of legislation demanded by the English 
electorate, and the conversion of England to Home 
Rule, which has already advanced by leaps and bounds, 
wiU go on to the end, obliterating the remainder of 
the overwhelming anti-Irish vote Tmich in 1886 hurled 
Mr. Gladstone from power and swamped the Liberal 
party. If, on the contrary, the Irish members, not 
being able to get their own way in exactly their own 
time, play into the hands of the 'Conservatives, and so 
turn out the Liberal party, who have sacrificed every- 
thing for their cause, and if agrarian outrage becomes 
again rampant in Ireland — well, there is an end of 
Home Rule for the present generation.” 

I ventured to suggest that, as happened in the 
case of the Reform struggle of 1867, the Conservatives, 
being in power, might endeavour to secure a loi^ lease, 
dishmg the Liberms by giving Home Rule to Ireland, 
even as Mr. Disraeli gave household suffrage to the 
Radicals of 1867. 

“ If Mr. Disraeli were still alive and in power,” said 
Lord Rosebery, “ anything in that direction would be 
possible. The Conservative party of to-day, under the 

L 
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leadership of Lord Salisbury and Arthur Balfour, 
cannot concede any scheme of Home Kule that would 
be acceptable to the Irish people or to the Irish 
vote. They must get Home Rule from the Liberal 
party or not at all.” 

Sir William Harcourt, having last night 
Two Addresses reproved Mr. Laboiichere for the levity 
with which he approached a great consti- 
tutional question, to-day presented himself 
in most portentous mood. In solemn tones, with slow 
enunciation, he insisted that it would be impossible 
for the Government to offer to their Sovereign an 
Address with a single portion of which they could not 
agree. Mr. Labouchere’s amendment, added to the 
Address last night by a majority of two, he had at the 
time criticised, and now repeated the objections taken 
against it. These were partly literary criticisms, but 
principally a protest against the attempt to force the 
hand of the Government, driving them on a course 
they were, at the proper time, fully inclined to 
take. Amid cheers from a inuch larger number of 
Liberals than had backed up Ministers in the division 
on the previous night, the Chancellor of the Exchequer 
claimed that in this matter the Government should be 
trusted by their supporters with absolute freedom of 
choice of time and opportunity. A responsible Govern- 
ment could not ^proach the question in the light and 
airy manner of Mi\ Labouchere. If the matter is to be 
approached — “ as,” Sir William added in a parenthesis 
much cheered, in my opinion it must be approached” 
— it will be in a different manner. If Ministers of the 
House of Commons tender advice to the Sovereign on 
the question, they must tender it in no ambiguous 
form. What he proposed was that when the Address 
in its present form, loaded with Mr. Labouchere's 
amendment, was put from the Chair, the Government 
would meet it with a negative. For it would be sub- 
stituted another Address, differing only in its general 
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terms from the tenor of that originally proposed, and 
containing no reference to the House of Lords. 

The opportunity was a tempting one ‘for Mr. 
Balfour, and he made the best of it. S’rom the outset 
he assumed an air of generous superiority which 
greatly delighted his friends. He approved the grave 
manner with which the Chancellor of the Exchequer 
had approached consideration of an unexampled 
position in Parliamentary history. He confessed that 
after the statement, shrouded in language of prophetic 
obscurity, he did not understand now better than he 
had before what was the policy of the Government with 
respect to the House of Lords. The Chancellor of the 
Exchequer had yesterday been more fortunate in con- 
vincing his (mponents than in carrying with him 
his friends. In the division ninety Conservatives 
(“ Unionists” was a better word suggested sotto voce 
by Mr. Goschen, and immediately adopted by Mr. 
Balfour) had supported Ministers, whilst only thirty 
Home Rulers had by their vote expressed their con- 
fidence in the Government of their choice. The only 
question now was. How might the Government give 

their followers an opportunity of eating the “ No,” 

said Mr. Balfour, with outstretched hands and apolo- 
getic air, he was not going to say anything rude, and 
substituted for the too-obvious reference, ‘‘of showing” 
how they could most conveniently say on Wednesday 
precisely the reverse of what they had declared on 
Tuesday. For himself, and he thought he spoke for 
his friends, who ap^proved with hilarious cheer, he 
desired to give the Government every assistance, and 
would to-day renew the support extended yesterday. 

“ The Government,” he added, in a final passage 
from a high-comedy part admirably played, “may 
count upon us now, as upon all other occasions, to sup- 
port the ancient constitutional usages of this House.” 

Mr. Labouchere, who had been diligently making 
notes, defended his amendment from the critictu 
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attacks of the Chancellor of the Exchequer. But, 
really, he did not care anything about the Address. 
His amendment, having been passed, would remain as 
the deliberate opinion of the House of Commons, and 
could not -fail to have its efiect upon the policy of the 
Government- He repeated his suggestion that 500 
or so of peers should., if necessary, be made to bring 
about the extinction of the House of Lords. 

“ Send up 500 dukes,” he said, looking vnth. winning 
air of entreaty towards the Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer, on whose face there was no indication of 
response. “ I will undertake to find the men.” 

After some conversation, there being, as the 
Deputy Speaker pointed out, no question before the 
House, Sir William Harcourt rose with solemn mien to 
move a new Address in reply to the gracious Speech 
from the Throne. It was a novel experience, the 
creation of a precedent in Parliamentary history, and 
Sir William Harcourt is the very man worthy to fill 
the part. His stately figure seemed to swell, his 
sonorous voice pealed through the listening chamber. 

I rise, Mr. Deputy Speyer,” he said. 

At the moment Colonel Saunderson (who, everyone 
was glad to observe, does not carry any trace of the 
wound over the right eye he received in the great 
Parliamentary engagement of the summer Session) 
simultaneously rose — rose to a point of order,” as he, 
qiiite superfluously, said. The Chancellor of the 
Exchequer paused and glowered over his pince-nez 
at the intruder. It was a supreme moment at which 
to suffer interruption. But the occasion was novel, 
and no Parliamentary precedent was ever established 
without discussion. So, having overcome an earlier 
impulse to snap off the head of the intruder, Sir 
William slowly resumed his seat, taking the extreme 
edge, so that, as soon as Colonel Saunderson had 
m^e his point, he might get on his legs without a 
moment's delay and demonstrate its inapplicability. 
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The shade of vexation that crossed Sir William 
Harcourt’s expressive countenance when Colonel 
Saimderson interrupted was nothing compared with 
the thunder that clouded his brow when he gathered 
the exact purport of the point of order on which this 
strict disciphnarian moved. Was it proper, the 
Colonel wanted to know, for the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, being charged with the time-honoured 
duty of moving the Address in reply to the most 
gracious Speech from the Throne, to present himself 
to the notice of the House in ordinary morning attire? 
So anxious was the Colonel to maintain Parliamentary 
traditions and meet the convenience of the Leader of 
the House that, assuming as a matter of course the 
Deputy Speaker would rule the point of order in his 
favour, he intimated his readiness to move the sus- 
pension of the sitting for twenty minutes whilst the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer arrayed himself in 
uniform suitable to his rank. 

Across the fancy of the crowded House there 
flashed a vision of Sir William Harcourt, in his 
private room, getting into the uniform of a colonel 
of the militia, or, peradventure, donning the frock 
coat of an admiral of the line, with fevered con- 
sciousness that the House of Commons was sitting 
waiting for him to move the Address. 

A roar of laughter burst forth, irreverent but 
irresistible, not to be hushed by’ the angry rebuke of 
the outraged Chancellor of the Exchequer, shocked 
beyond measure at the levity with which gentlemen 
opposite, self-styled pillars of the Constitution, apostles 
of Law and Order, could thus make merry over the 
process of direct communication between the House 
of Commons and the Sovereign, the humble instrument 
being Sir William Harcourt. 

The new Address, seconded by Mr. Morley, was 
agreed to without debate or division — another incident 
in which the present Session beats the record. 
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THE TWO LEADERS. 

All trace of the Ministerial crisis of last 
19 th March, week has disap^ared from the Parlia- 
mentary scene, taiere are some who have 
convinced themselves that, on the whole, the episode 
is not to be regretted. It is, they plead, useful as 
showing that even at the risk of damaging their own 
friends the Radicals will seize every opportunity of 
girding at the Lords. The position need not be 
disputed if only the sort of thing does not take place 
again. From that point of view the episode has 
another claim upon friendly recognition. Ministers 
have privately intimated to whom it may concern that 
any more little games of this kind will lead to serious 
complications. 

In the meantime, there being no fireworks in the 
air, business has progressed at exhilarating pace. It 
is like old times in far-off days to have the Supple- 
mentary Estimates passed at a single sitting. At one 
moment it seemed as if similar good fortune would at- 
tend Sir Ughtred Kay-Shuttleworth in charge of the 
Navy Estimates. StiU, two nights cannot be grudged 
to debate on what is practically the whole state of the 
Navy and its general management. When, on Satur- 
day, the House adjourns for a brief Easter recess it 
will have been only a fortnight in Session. In the 
pre-Easter section of last year the House sat exactly 
two months, and when it adjourned had done no more 
than has now been done in two weeks, save the intro- 
duction of two or three Bills. The debate on the 
Address alone occupied ten days — a fuller period than 
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this 3^ear has sufficed for passing the Supplementary 
Estimates, the Army and Nayy Estimates, not to 
speak of considering two Addresses. This idyllic 
state of things is, of course, chiefly due to the fact 
that there is no Home Eule Bill in the near distance. 
20th March Balfour has now finally settled 

The Leader in the Saddle of Leader of the Opposition, 
and rides well. There was a time when it 
^ seemed as if he were loath to stay, finding 

the drudgery of leadership uncongenial. He came 
late, went away early, and when he took part in debate 
displayed an air of aloofness and indifference that was 
very curious. That is all changed now. He sticks to 
his post, and is always on the alert for a chance of 
concTucting operations against the enemy. In the 
sliort streteh of Session already passed he has found 
opportunity of making three speeches, each difierent 
in its way, combining to establish his Parliamentary 
position on a firm basis. One was on the Address, 
when he paid an eloquent tribute to Mr. Glad- 
stone ; the second on the Ministerial crisis, when 
he played his part with great skill; the thhd on 
Monday, when he found himself placed by Lord 
Kandolph Churchill in a diifficult position, since he 
could not support his motion against Lord Kosebery, 
and would not throw over a friend. He managed to 
dance among the eggs with a vigorous grace that 
delighted the House. 

To old members there is something pa- 
A Wraith, thetic in the sight of Mr. Arthur Balfour 
following or preceding Lord Randolph 
Churchill in debate. They recall a time, not parted 
by many years, when Lord Randolph, strong, vigorous, 
irresistible, was the leader, Mr. Balfour, languid, some- 
times lackadaisical, following him at respectful dis- 
tance. On Monday Lord Randolph stood at the table, 
sad wreck of a man, attempting to read a carefully- 
prepared manuscript in a voice so strangely jangled 
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that few could catch the meaning of consecutive 
sentences. As soon as he rose members began to move 
towards the door. When he sat down he had talked 
the place half empty — lie at whose rising eight years 
ago the House filled to its utmost capacity. 

Beside him, strong, smiling, debonnaire, with 

E erfect command of himself and over the House, sat 
is old subaltern, now Leader of the Opposition, a 
statesman trusted by the House of Commons, adored 
by his party. Lord Randolph, with flashes of his old 
courage, doggedly fronts the empty benches and 
struggles against physical disability. But it is a 
painful sight to those who remember what he was 
and still esteem him. 

Marcii Housc of Coinmous has settled down 

’^Mr. Glad- to its work as if there had never been 
stongjimpty g^^h a person as Mr. Gladstone. He is still 
^ ‘ member for Midlothian, and probably may 
some day look in and take the corner seat behind the 
Treasury Bench, a place that will have for him many 
recollections. When a statesman of first rank 
retires from a Ministry this corner seat is reserved 
for him. Here Mr. Forster sat when he was driven 
out of Mr. Gladstone’s Government of 1880. Hence 


he rose on the memorable night when he disclosed 
and denounced the Kilmainham treaty. There Lord 
Hartington sat on quitting Mr. Gladstone’s side when 
his old leader unfurled the flag of Home Rule. He 
was presently joined by Mr. Chamberlain, and there 
had its birth the Dissentient Liberal Party, which has 
played so prominent a part in English political history 
during the last seven years. Here Lord Randolph 
Churchill encamped when, having played his last 
stake, he stepped down from his high position in the 
Conservative Cabinet, walking forth never to return. 

All these figures, interesting and important, will 
be eclipsed by an infinitely greater personality when 
Mr. Gladstone, after what in a letter published this 
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morning lie speaks of as '"more than sixty years of 
highly contentious life,” drops into the historic seat. 
It would be impossible to exaggerate the influence he 
might wield if upon occasion he chose to interpose. 
Some day, doubtless, he will present himself, and, 
addressing the House from this comer seat, wHl add 
one more to the many famous pictures in Parliament 
of which he has been the central figure. But there 
is no reasonable expectation that he will observe 
anything like a regular attendance on his Parlia- 
mentary duties. 

He came up to town from Brighton yesterday 
and underwent a careful examination at the hands 
of an eminent oculist. It was placed beyond doubt 
that a cataract is present in both eyes, and that an 
operation will be necessary. This involves confine- 
ment to the house for a considerable period, practically 
covering the whole of the Session. Before next Session 
has far advanced the dissolution wiU be upon us, and 
Mr. Gladstone is not likely to offer himself for re- 
election. In all probability his last speech in an 
assembly which his voice and presence have filled 
for more than sixty years was delivered on the 
Thursday afternoon preceding the prorogation, when 
he took up his parable against the ‘House of Lords. 
30 th March member for Lynn Regis, in spite 

'“AS]»it-tol of a stately manner and an intimate 
Win’ard^ acquaintance with the Law of Nations 
^ and the lay of a ship's rigging, should 
be familiarly known as "Tommy” speaks volumes 
in his favour. No one in the House would think 
of referring to Mr. Robert Hanbury as "Bobby.” 
That is a diminutive reserved for quite another per- 
sonage, a piUar of Her Majesty’s Court and a stay 
of Her Majesty’s Government.* Mr. Bowles is, in 
truth, a man of wide knowledge, considerable ability, 
gifted withal with a pinch of that most precious 

* Mr. “ Bohhy ” Spencer, brother of Earl Spencer. 

L * 



330 


THE HOME RULE PARLIAMENT. 


savouring — ^humour. If he only thought he knew 
less, his success would be much greater. It is said 
of him that he is one of three members who ad- 
dressed the House of Commons on the day he took 
the oath and his seat, the other two being Irish 
representatives. That only shows how misleading is 
memory, and with what ease tradition establishes 
itself in a popular assembly. As a matter of fact, 
it was not till the second day of his appearance 
on the scene that the House of Commons found itself 
being instructed by the member for Lyrm Regis, and 
he has been talking ever since. 

Even with his personal friends and political sup- 
porters this habit is prone to engender resentment. 
When, just before the adjournment for the Easter 
Recess, the Navy Estimates came under discussion 
Mr. Bowles instmctively took charge of the ship. 
There were some right hon. friendn on the Front 
Bench below him whose ex-o£Bcial position seemed 
to qualify them to take the lead in debate on behalf 
of the Opposition. Lord George Hamilton was in 
his place. Mr. Forwood had mustered, and that 
gallant seaman from ShefiGield, Sir Ellis Ashmead- 
Sartlett, trod the deck with firm, springy step. But 
** Tommy ” piped the crew to quarters and proposed 
to direct the manoeuvres. 

“Won’t ycnjb say something?” he asked Mr. Pen- 
rose Fitzgerald, who, cradled on Corkbeg Island and 
some time a member of the Cork Marine Board, is 
well up in seafaring matters. 

“ No,” said the member for Cambridge, turning in 
his cheek an imaginary quid ; “ I’m not going to sail 
under spit-to-win’ard admirals like you.” 

That was hard, but was nothing more than the 
ebullition of a racy nature, and may be forgiven for 
the delightful picturesqueness of the phrase. It does 
not afifect the main fact that the House recognises in 
“Tommy ” Bowles a good fellow. 



THE TWO LEADEB8, 


331 


The Opposition have tasted blood and v^ill 
Mini^eriai Content until they have run the 

Difficulties, quarry down. Last night a private Bill, 
approved from the Treasury Bench by the 
head of the department directly concerned, and sup- 
ported by a full muster of Ministerialists, was, after an 
exciting division, defeated by a majority of one. Later 
in the sitting Ministers, ineffectually attempting to 
make progress with public business, were not only 
baulked, but had their majority reduced, first to 
eighteen, then to fifteen. 

No Ministry, however strong, can afford to have 
misfortunes, and the Government of Lord Rosebery, 
which is not strong, has been at least twice since the 
brief Session opened terribly unfortunate. The Liberal 
Party in office can least afford the assault of such 
accidents as have befallen it this week. The im- 
mediate effect of such a course of events, had they 
happened to the Conservatives seated on the Ministerial 
side, would have been to draw their ranks closer 
together, with impulse to offer a united front to the 
common enemy. The Liberals in office are always 
ready to blow up themselves and, more especially, 
their esteemed leaders. 

What will happen on Monday, when motion is 
made to appropriate the time of private members, is 
looked forward to with keen interest. What actually 
happened to-day when this new manoeuvre in face of 
the enemy was annoimced was a clamour of protest 
from Liberal members who chanced to be personally 
interested in particular Tuesdays. A meeting of the 
Radical Committee was promptly summoned for 
Monday, and no secret was made of the intention of 
applying a pistol to the head of a Government already 
staggering under well-planted blows delivered in the 
front. If Sir William Harcourt will consent to vary 
the proposed rule by making special exception in 
favour of the body of his supporters who have secured 
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Tuesday week for a motion assailing the House of 
Lords, they will support him in suppressing the 
equally established rights of other private members. 
If not, they will join the Opposition in voting against 
the Ministerial proposal. 

Thus they loudly talked to-night. Probably 
Approving, opportunities of reflection provided by the 
interposition of the Sabbath Day may lead 
them to modify their conclusions. If they vote 
against the Government the Ministry will resign, and 
a dissolution will inevitably follow, either at the 
instance of Lord Kosebery or on the insistence of Lord 
Salisbury, who would naturally decline to attempt to 
carry on the Queen's Government with the present 
House of Commons. Probably Sir Charles Dilke or 
Mr. Labouchere, disinterested, not to say enthusiastic, 
supporters of the Government, would not hesitate 
to face even this contingency. They, above all 
things, stand for the right, and their seats are quite 
safe. They have no private scores to play off against 
friends on the Treasury Bench. At the same time 
they feel that their opportunities of furthering the 
public good would be enlarged if they were left with 
free hand in Opposition against a Conservative 
Government with probably only a bare workinef 
majority. 

Ministers^ wiU carry their proposal on Monday 
night. ^ But it will be too much for them to hope that 
they will be strengthened and sustained in debate by 
the assistance of a unanimous party. It is possible, 
even probable, that their majority, perilously dimi- 
nished by the defection of the Pamellites and the 
flickering enthusiasm of the Nationalists no longer 
on the Home Rule war-path, may be diminished 
by deliberate abstention of a few English Radicals. 
That will be a ^avely critical step. When, on the 
Address, Mr. L^ouchere defeated the Government 
by a majority of two, it is no secret that an influential 
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section of the Cabinet, looking ahead with a foresight 
that was justified on Thursday night, protested it was 
no use attempting to carr}^ on in these circumstances. 
They were appeased only by promise that any repe- 
tition of similar wantonness of mutiny should be the 
signal either for resignation or Dissolution Three 
weeks have elapsed since the Ministry were first 
wounded in the house of a friend. Anj opening 
of the wound afresh must inevitably and promptly 
prove fatal. 

To tell the truth, there is nothing in the 
:^ospect. prospect that. for them makes life 

particularly worth fighting for. To an 
Opposition ably led, united by firmest bonds, full of 
life and spirit, there is fronted a wavering line of 
Ministerialists, divided and subdivided by faction, 
every man knowing better than his Leader how affairs 
should be directed. Apart from discouragement 
below the gangway, hapless Ministers are harassed 
by discords within the Irish camp, upon whose steadi- 
ness everything depends. The open defection of Mr. 
Eedmond is serious enough in view of a majority that 
has fallen below forty. It might be disregarded if 
the larger body of the Nationalists were well in hand, 
and might be counted upon whenever the division 
bell rang. That this is not the case was demonstrated 
on Thursday. There is no significance in the absence 
of the nine unpaired Nationalists beyond the serious 
one of the evidence it supplies of insubordination 
and indifference. In common with the main body 
of the Ministerialists they received the urgent Whip 
claiming their attendance in anticipation of a critical 
division on the Scotch Grand Committee resolution. 
Had the question at issue touched the Home Kule 
Bill they would have been in their places, as they 
were regularly throughout last Session, maintaining 
the Government in the sufficiently strong position 
held by a working majority of thirty-six or thirty- 
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eight. They would have been in their places on 
Thiu^sday even at some personal inconvenience if 
they had known the Government stood in peril. 

But with a watchful, wary Opposition a Government 
that can at best command a majority of a trifle over 
thirty is in hourly peril. The only way to sustain it is 
for every man of the army to be within sound of the 
trumpet summoning him to the ramparts to^ repulse 
sudden attack. The Irish Nationalists will fulfil 
that condition only when the Home Rule Bill 
stands as the first Order of the Day. As that is 
not a condition of the present Session, no one can 
tell what a day may bring forth. 

Five years ago, or even less, anyone con- 
templating the possibility of Sir William 
Wient? ^ Harcourt succeeding to the Leadership 
would have felt doubt as to his capacity 
to ineet one indispensable condition of fuU success. 
He is such a brilliant talker, delights so unrestrainedly 
in buffeting the adversary, there might well be appre- 
hension that he would find it impossible to resist the 
human temptation to bring down the oratorical shille- 
lagh when, casually passing by, he observed a head 
protruding from under the folds of a tent. He has 
not long filled the seat vacated by Mr. Gladstone, and 
already he has shown that the apprehension was 
groundless. As Leader of the House he has become 
thoroughly imbued with the conviction that his sole 
duty is to advance the business of the day. Talk, he 
now perceives, is fatal to work. Therefore, whilst de- 
precating the passion on the part of others, he will, as 
far as possible, hold himself guiltless. 

With the proverbial enthusiasm of a pervert he 
carries conviction to extreme limits. Once this week 
he has had occasion to make an important Ministerial 
announcement Twice he has been called upon to 
take prominent part in a set debate. One can easily 
imagine at what length, in what tortuous sentences, 



THE TWO LEADERS, 


335 


with what hedring and ditching of eloquence, Mr. 
Gladstone, had he still been Premier, would yesterday- 
have announced that the Liberals, having when in 
Opposition loudly denounced the policy of annexing 
Uganda, had, being in oflSce, resolved to undertake 
its protectorate. Mr. Gladstone’s sensitive conscience 
would not have been at rest till it had been publicly 
convinced, by word of his own mouth opened in 
presence of the House of Commons and within 
nearing of the listening universe, that whilst with 
respect to a particular and unchanged course he 
had been right in 1891 in saj’ing “I won’t,” he was 
equally right in 1894 in saying I will.” 

For Sir William Harcourt the position 
Uganda. personally was not less delicate and 
difficult than it would have been for Mr. 
Gladstone. He had been especially prominent and 
uncompromising in his opposition to the action of the 
Government of Lord Sansbury when, on the entreaty 
of the East Africa Company, they were drifting into 
the occupation of Uganda. Now, going further than 
Lord Salisbury had three years ago proposed to step, 
the Liberal Government were making it exceedingly 
awkward for Her Majesty’s Opposition of the Session 
of 1891. The right-about-face must needs at some 
time be explained. Yesterday it was absolutely neces- 
sary to get certain votes in the Navy Estimates, if 
possible leaving a margin of time for dealing with 
the Army Annual BiU. It would be time enough 
w;hen a vote on account of Uganda was asked for to 
show that the present Government had been literally 
correct alike when they said white was black and 
when they averred the absolute error that underlay 
the assertion. For the present the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, plaintively deprecating untimely dis- 
cussion, contented himself with setting forth in a 
single sentence the determination of Her Majesty’s 
Government to establish a regular administration 
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in Uganda and declare the territory under British 
protection. 

Whilst Sir William Harcourt has thus, 
BoS^t unnecessary vigour, conquered 

the old Adam which incites him to ora- 
torical triumphs or smart but costly repartees, he is not 
yet inured to the condition of affairs which requires a 
Leader of the House always, or nearly always, to be in 
his place on the Treasury Bench. A noble infirmity 
of temper makes him impatient of a bore. He is not 
gifted with that apostolic sweetness of disposition that 
enabled St. Paul to “suffer fools gladly.” Before he was 
weighted with responsibility of the Leadership he had 
an eloquent way of walking out, in the midst of a 
speech from the other side, much more effective by 
way of rejoinder than would have been half-an-hour’s 
pointed reply from another member. That a man, not 
being the Speaker or the Chairman of Committees, 
finds himself unable to sit for nine hours listening 
to average talk in the House of Commons is an in- 
dictment not to be wantonly brought. It is an ordeal 
few can stand, a continual feast of “thrice boiled 
colewort,” the mere contemplation of which used to 
frenzy Carlyle. 

It is strange to reflect that within recent memory 
the men most successful in performing the duty 
without outward sign of weariness or ultimate penalty 
of early death were two of the brightest intellects of 
the age. When Mr. Disraeli was Leader of the House 
of Commons he took his seat when questions began 
and, with the briefest possible interval for dinner, did 
not quit it till the Orders of the Day were disposed of. 
He did not even, as far as observation went, lighten 
existence by the occasional oblivion of a few moments’ 
sleep. With folded arms, crossed legs, head bent 
down, but eyes roving over the bench opposite, and 
ears alert to every sound, he sat on silent through the 
didl hours. 
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Mr. Gladstone observed the same close, continuous 
attendance, with the difference that, instead of sitting 
quiescent, he was, through th§ dull night, in constant 
state of excitement, relieved now and then by the 
refreshment of a long KSpeech. Up to the last 
Session of the 1880-85 Parliament, lie was on the 
Treasury Bench practically throughout the whole of 
a sitting. When Mr. Balfour came into the Leader- 
ship this burden of attendance, whether anything 
was worth listening to or not, was more than he could 
bear. He is in better training now, and sits through 
long stretches of dreary talk. Preparation for the 
Budget, and last week a domestic affliction which all 
regret, have hitherto deprived the House of Commons 
of the full companionship of its new Leader. These are 
temporal^ causes the coming week will see removed. 
Sir William Harcourt is too old a Parliamentary 
hand not to know that the House of Commons is 
a team that may be successfully driven only by an 
undeputed coachman always on the box-seat. 

The will of Sir George Elliot, Bart., just 
proved, should be as useful as a supple- 
mentary chapter of Mr. Smiles’ “Self 
Help” in encouraging youth of humble 
birth, surrounded by adverse circumstances, to press 
forward and upward. His personal estate has paid 
probate duty upon a sum reaching within a mere 
trifle of half a million sterling. Sixty years ago Sir 
George Elliot, Bart, ex-M.P., late of Park Street, 
Grosvenor Square ; the Carlton Club ; Houghton Hall, 
Durham; Aberaman House, Glamorgan; and Belle 
Vue, Newport, Monmouthshire, was a pit-boy, hard at 
work in a Durham colliery that later became his own 
property. It was one of the many good traits about 
Sir George that he was not ashamed of his origin, 
though of late years it grew so remote he did not 
think it worth while to lead conversation in that 
direction. 
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There were times when it might he useful, and 
then Sir George — who, behind a manner of beaming 
geniality, scarcely hid one of the shrewdest minds, 
the canniest natures known to men — was ready to 
take advantage of the accident of birth. When he 
contested North Durham, a constituency largely made 
up of working miners, his agents were careful to 
placard the walls with invitations to support “ The 
Donnie Pit-boy.” They did this only fitftilly, return- 
ing him in 1868, rejecting him at the general election 
in 1874. He got back again on a bye-election in this 
same year (1874), was out again in 1880, re-elected in 
1881; and finally parted with the seat in 1885. In 
that year he unsuccessfully tried another division of 
the county, and found a refuge in Monmouthshire, 
also a mining district. At the general election of 
1892 Monmouth preferred a Home Euler, and at the 
time of his death Sir George was out of Parliament. 

He was not a strong politician, but a seat in Par- 
liament fitly crowned the edifice of his career. As in 
this country frequently happens in the case of men 
who have won their way from indigence to great 
wealth, he joined the party of the nobuity and gentry. 
They were glad enough to have him, for he was a man 
of generous disposition, paid handsomely for his foot- 
ing at the Carlton, and was occasionally able to win a 
seat which otherwise would have been captured by the 
enemy. Mr. Disraeli, with his customary shrewdness, 
inade much of Sir George Elliot. He used to invite 
him to spend from Saturday to Monday at Hughenden 
— a rare mark of favour. There was a story current 
eighteen years ago at the Carlton that Sir George, 
lunching tite-d,-tete with the Premier, threw himself 
back in his chair and, genially regarding his host, 
said, " Now, Mr. Disraeli, tell me what you think about 
Mr. Gladstone.” 

Another stojy that connects his name with Mr. 
Disraeli is certainly true, for he told it me himself. 
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At one time during his Premiership Mr. Disraeli, 
discussing at a puMic meeting the conditions and 
prospects of trade, let fall the remark that the demand 
for chemicals had suddenly and appreciably increased, 
adding that that was an infallible indication of reviving 
trade. This was regarded by the ordinary newspaper 
reader as one of Dizzy’s epigrams, reminiscent of an 
earlier speech, when he mystified the farmers of 
Buckinghamshire by a display of erudite research on 
the science of cross-breeding sheep. Better-informed 
authorities vindicated the Premier’s prescience, show- 
ing that the use of chemicals largely entering into 
innumerable processes of manufacture, a compara- 
tively slight increase in the demand infallibly 
indicated a healthy growth of trade. This was a 
great success for Dizzy, the respect engendered being 
increased by consciousness that at first there had 
been an ignorant disposition to laugh at the conceit. 

Years afterwards Sir George Elliot told me this 
was his thunder. He had accidentally mentioned in 
conversation with Dizzy the movement in the chemi- 
cals market, and had indicated its bearing on the 
question of trade. Dizzy betrayed no specm interest 
in the topic at the moment ; but later it was brought 
out brand-new, hall-marked as his own, and proved 
an immense success. 
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CHAPTER XXVL 

THE DEATH DUTIES BUDGET. 

When Sir William Harcoiirt rose to intro- 
iGth April. (Juee his Budget the House had filled to 
^ BudgS! ^ its utmost capacity, a measure quite in- 
adequate for the accommodation of 
members on the benches on the floor. The crowd 
massed here was more conspicuous from the circum- 
stance that every member held in his hand a copy of 
the paper setting forth the main figures in the financial 
statement. Once or twice in the course of the speech 
these were heard as well as seen, a mighty rustling 
noise interrupting the Chancellor of the Exchequer as 
he proceeded from page to page in exposition of the 
situation. 

Members who could not find seats on the benches 
camped out on the gangway steps. The Strangers' 
Galleries were crowded to the topmost tier, camp 
stools being introduced to enlarge the seating accom- 
modation below the gallery. 

Sir William Harcourt commenced with an interest- 
ing disquisition on the incidence of the liquor trade. 
Rum, which had done so much for Mr. Goschen, 
had failed the Treasury at this crisis. The revenue 
from spirits generally had appreciably decreased, but 
the wind w^as tempered to the shorn Chancellor of 
the Exchequer, inasmuch as the run upon beer, con- 
sequent on the sultry summer, had practically balanced 
the account The Chancellor paid a hearty compli- 
ment to the permanent officials at the Treasury for 
the remarkable precision of their estimate of the 
revenue made in cloudy forecast of an exceptional 
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year. On a revenne, including advances to local 
bodies, of ninety-eight millions, the realisation varied 
from the estimate by only one-half per cent. That, 
Sir WilHam said, amid responsive cheers, was re- 
markable testimony to the stability of the revenue 
and to the sagacity and experience of the statf. 
Although it had been an ill-starred year, there 
was no sign- of reduced power of purchasing the 
necessaries and even the luxuries of life, whilst the 
savings banks returns showed that the people were 
still ^le and willing to put by for rainy days. 

In the coming financial year the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer was faced by the problem of meeting a 
total expenditure, including local subventions, of 
£102,700,000. As compared with the demand upon 
his predecessor of twenty years ago, that showed an 
increased expenditure of £23,823,0^00. As compared 
with last year, it was an addition of four millions, 
£3,126,000 being represented by an increase of naval 
expenditure. The estimated revenue was £90,956,000, 
being £17 7,000 less than the actual receipts of last year, 
facts which demonstrate the Chancellor’s assertion 
that expenditure is increasing more rapidly than 
revenue. The net result of the column of figures 
here summarised was that the House found itself 
faced by the necessity of providing for a deficit of 
£4,502,000. 

A deep sigh resounded through the 
crowded House at this confirmation of 
the most doleful expectancy. How is the 
deficit to be met ? Sir William asked, with outstretched 
hands that suggested they might be expected to re- 
ceive at least an additional twopence on the income- 
tax. '‘Not by borrowing,” said the Chancellor, and 
the House heroically cheered. Nor would he con- 
sent to meet the emergency by abandonii^ the pro- 
visions for the reduction of the National Debt. But 
there were debts and debts. There was a new debt 
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bequeathed from the last Government on account 
of Imperial and naval defence. This amounted to 
£5,745,000, and the revenue of the year was loaded 
with the charges on this account. He gratefully 
recognised an admission made by Mr. Goschen in 
course of debate on the Navy Estimates, wherein the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer responsible for handing 
on that burden to his successors declared that had he 
foreseen the fact that the charge would not be ex- 
ceptional, and that it would have to be met at a period 
of depression, he would have made other arrange- 
ments. Fortified by this authority, Sir William Har- 
court announced as the first foundation of his Budget 
that he intends to apply to the hquidation of this 
legacy the new Sinking Fund established for dealing 
with it. By that means, and by the saving of the in- 
terest on the Suez Canal shares allocated to the 
clearing off of this debt, the deficit would be reduced 
by a sum of £2,379,000. 

This quite unexpected and startling disclosure of 
the secret of the Budget led to a buzz of conversation 
which interrupted for several moments the interesting 
story. 

When there was a pause there came again 
MeeTifc. question, "How’' is this balance to be 

met?’’ Mention of the death duties 
brought forth a ringing cheer from the Liberals, 
renewed when Sir mlliam observed that, even if it 
were not made necessary by existing circumstances to 
grapple with this question, it would be his duty to 
attempt it. He proceeded to explain the mysteries 
of the death duties, five in number, understanded 
not of the people, but, as Sir William slyly observed, 
fondly familiar to lawyers highly paid to grapple with 
their intricacies. The present state of the law, he 
said, amid loud, cheers, is xmjustifiable and intolerable. 
He proposed to alter it by^ establishing a single du^ 
of the probate type, to be called the Estate Duty. It 
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would be a charge according to the principal value of 
all property, whether real or personal, settled or un- 
settled, that passes on the death of the owner. There 
was some gasping for breath on the back Conservative 
benches when Sir William adventured the statements 
that the Dead Hand is a creation of the law, that no 
person has any right to property beyond the term of his 
natural life, and that the State has the right to set forth 
under what conditions his property shall pass. The 
indignation was smothered when Sir William quoted 
from a speech by Mr. Goschen in which he had 
upheld this doctrine. 

As Mr. Goschen later, with plaintive exaggeration, 
complained, fully a quarter of the Chancellor's speech 
was made up from quotations of his earlier heresies, 
spoken when other times had enforced other manners 
of logic. Throughout the something more than two 
hours and a ha& Sir William Harcourt spoke, un- 
assisted even by the refreshment of the traditional 
glass of water, there was nothing on view more 
interesting than the face and figure of Mr. Goschen 
as unexpected ghosts of dead speeches embodying 
sound Liberal finance, uttered by him in former days, 
rustled through the House at the call of the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer. 

Amidst breathless attention Sir William 
E^ate^uty. Harcourt proceeded to catalogue the 

graduated scale of the new Estate Duty 
which is to supersede the present charges of the 
probate class. For small estates up to £1,000 the 
charge will be lower than now. Up to £10,000 it will 
remain unaltered. Thereafter a graduated scale will 
be established till estates of over a million pay duty 
at 8 per cent. A loud cheer greeted the announce- 
ment that this revision of taxation will yield an 
additional income of between three and a naif and 
four millions. That seemed to settle the Budget as 
more than covering the deficit. But the first of 
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several surprises came when the Chancellor explained 
that only a small part of this treasure trove will flow 
into the Exchequer this year. He could not estimate 
the amount in excess of a million, which left over two 
millions still wanting- An additional penny clapped 
on the income-tax, raising it from sevenpence to eight- 
pence, would yield £1,780,000. Even that was not 
fuUy available to meet the deficit. Having taxed the 
landed classes, Sir William Harcourt proposed to 
comfort them by an allowance under Schedule A, 
amounting to a deduction of one-tenth for land and 
one-sixth for houses* 

“That," he said, scanning the benches opposite, 
intent on catching the eye of members lifeely to 
leave large properties to their heirs, “ is a boon to the 
living owner. The death duty will be a tax on his 
successor." 

This arrangement will, in the coming financial 
year, withdraw seven hundred thousand pounds from 
the increment of the increased income-tax. Having 
done something for the landowner, Sir William Har- 
court was not forgetful of the struggling professional 
man and the moderately well-to-do tradesman. He 
proposes to increase up to £160 the abatement on 
mcomes under £400. This is an addition of £10 on 
the current arrangement. A quite new relief is pro- 
vided in the case of incomes between £400 and £500, 
which are to be assessed after an abatement of £100. 
The widely appreciable result of this boldly-conceived 
plan will be that no citizen with an income under 
£500 a year will pay as much under the new eight- 
penny income-tax as he did under last year's rate of 
sevenpence. 

This exposition of what at first hearing seemed to 
clear the deficit at a bound reduced the gain from the 
added penny on the income-tax to the immaterial 
sum of £330,000. That left still lacMng more than a 
million. 
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'"The addition I get/’ said Sir William Harcoiirt, 
making only one bite at two cherries, “ from sixpence 
a gallon on spirits and sixpence a barrel on beer.” 

By this time the House should have got pretty 
well accustomed to surprises. This dramatic dis- 
closure served to take what modicum of breath re- 
mained. There was a wild rush for the fresh air of 
the lobby in which the telegraph office is situated. 
Again Sir William Harcourt had to pause amid the 
hum of conversation and the bustle of departing 
members. Those who remained heard him effectively 
plead that no one could accuse him of robbing the 
poor man of his beer, since the added tax meant only 
the addition of the twenty-fourth part of a penny to 
a gallon. On spirits it reached the extent of three 
farthings a bottle. 

“ How,” he asked, was that to be meted out to the 
consumer on a glass of whisky or a quartern of gin ? ” 

This added impost would yield a revenue of 
£1,340,000, the sum total of the whole intricate but 
lucidly explained transaction, leaving him the proud 
possessor of a surplus of £291,000. 

The Speaker, though not in robust health, 
The^s '^Ser’s recovered as to be able to sit 

out his turns in the chair, an inestim- 
able advantage for all concerned for the 
business of the House of Commons. Last night he 
gave his first Parliamentary dinner, and a fortnight 
hence will hold his first levee. 

There are two curious things underlying the 
prosaic appearance of the list of the Speaker’s guests 
officially communicated to the newspapers. One is 
the fact that, whilst it includes the name of Mr. 
Warner, who moved the Address, that of Mr. Pen- 
wick, who seconded it, is absent. This is doubtless 
owing to the circumstance that the dinner was full 
dress, and the wardrobe of the member for the 
Wansbeck Division of Northumberland does not 
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include that costume. The difficulty first arose upon 
the motion for the Address, when, in accordance with 
immemorial custom, both the seconder and the mover 
were expected to present themselves in what Colonel 
Saunderson, anxious for the proprieties in the case 
of Sir William Har court, spoke of as the uniform 
suitable to their rank.” Mr. Warner masqueraded in 
the unifonn of the 4th Oxfordshire Light Infantry. 
Had Mr. Tenwick been disposed, he might have made 
effective and picturesque appearance arrayed in the 
clothes he wore when he worked in the Bedside 
Colliery. With lantern in hand and pick on shoulder, 
he would have beaten the record in the matter of 
uniforms. Mr. Fenwick is constitutionally averse to 
anything sensational, and would consent to second 
the Address only if he were permitted to wear his 
ordinary morning dress. This was granted. But at 
the Speaker's Parliamentary dinners the rule is inex- 
orable. No ftiU dress, no dinner. So Mr. Fenwick 
quietly dined at home. 

'Ihe other peculiarity of the list is the fact that it 
appropriately opens with the name of “the Eight 
Hon Sir William Harcourt.” Next come “the 
Hon. Arthur Brand, Mr. George Leveson Gower, and 
the Hon. C. K. Spencer,” three of the junior members 
of the Ministry who act as Whips. After them the 
carefully-edited list lapses again into the catalogue of 
mere Cabinet Ministers, proceeding in due course till 
it reaches the Lords of the Treasury. The explana- 
tion of this is simple, but significant. That eminent 
statesman, “Bobby” Spencer, is Vice-Chamberlain; 
Mr. Leveson Gower is Controller of the Household ; 
Mr. Brand has just stepped into another office about 
the Court, and, consequently, though in his Parlia- 
mentary relation he is the very Junior Whip, he at 
the Speaker's dinner takes precedence of ordinary 
Secretaries of State for War and the Home Office, 
also of nonentities like the First Lord of the 
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Admiralty, the Chief Secretary for Ireland, the Pre- 
sident of the Board of Trade, and the President of 
the Local Government Board. 

The Juniors hugely enjoy this annual 
opportunity of taking precedence of those 
who on the Treasury Bench haughtily sit 
as their superiors. There is an analogous case at the 
end of the Session, or used to be, when whitebait 
dinners were stiU in vogue. At that festival the 
President’s chair is taken, not by the Premier, should 
he be present, or, in his absence, by his right-hand 
man on the Treasury Bench. It is the newest, and, 
therefore, generally the most inconsiderable Minister 
of the year, who presides. In the Session of 1881 
Lord Rosebery joined the Government as Under 
Secretary for the Home Department. As such he 
presided at the whitebait dinner. His speech in pro- 
posing the toast of the evening is to this day talked 
of among his colleagues as a marvel of audacious 
humour. To some it was the first revelation of a 
capacity since so rapidly matured that the Under 
Secretary of 1881 is, m 1894, Prime Minister. 

Since the day when Job sat himself down 
amid the dust of the land of Uz and 
Bowed Do^. Covered his head with ashes the world 
has not seen so anguished a figure 
as Mr. Arthur Balfour presented to the view 
of the House of Commons to-night whilst Lord 
Randolph Churchill was championing the claims of 
the Duke of Coburg. With head bent to the level 
of his knees, both hands tightly clasped around the 
back of his neck, he sat abashed, abased, as if desirous 
of shutting out aU sights and sounds. This extra- 
ordinary evidence of physical and mental suffering 
presented to the gaze of a perplexed Gallery certainly 
could not have arisen from consideration of his own 
unworthiness, or of any untoward event following 
upon his personal action. Also like Job, Mr. Balfour 
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is man perfect and upright, one that fears God 
and eschews evil/' On the whole, things are going 
very well with the Opposition, a condition of things 
largely and directly attributable to the skill and 
capacity of their leader. Nothing has been more 
remarkable in the still young Session than the 
advances made by Mr. Balfour m the esteem of the 
critical assembly in which he holds a prominent place. 
The fierce light that beats upon the two Front Benches 
in the House of Commons has finally revealed in him 
a leader who in every way satisfies its unsparing 
demands. There was a time early in his new career 
when Mr, Balfour shared the doubts of his best friends 
as to whether he was exactly fitted for the post to 
which the dilemma of his party had called him. Its 
trammels irritated him, and, above all, the duty of 
remaining in his place hour after hour through dull 
nights bored him. He came late, went away early, 
and when there were signs of restlessness among his 
following he intimated that, if they did not like it, 
he would gladly leave them. 

When soon after the death of Mr. W. H. 
Smith Lord Randolph Churchill reap- 
peared on the scene and took up his 
place in obtrusively friendly contiguity to the Treasury 
Bench, wistful eyes were turned towards him, and 

f ood Conservatives thought of what might have been, 
[ad Lord Randolph at this juncture plotted and 
manoeuvred, it is probable he might have dispossessed 
the I^eader who had but just crossed the saddle and 
was by no means comfortable in his seat. Lord 
Randolph in times not long past had shown the 
House of Commons sport, and that is a quality 
which, as Lord Palmerston once shrewdly observed, 
it above all things likes in a Leader. Through five 
years he, with a numerically insignificant party, had 
daily striven with the greatest Parliamentanan of 
the age, at the head of an overwhelming majority. 
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Discountenanced and distrusted by his own leaders, 
he had pegged away till the stately structure of Mr. 
Gladstone’s second Administration, riddled through 
and through, toppled into the dust. Having reached 
the highest pinnacle to which sheer merit can lift 
a man, Lord Eandolph had wilfully — wantonly, it 
seemed to outsiders— leaped off, suffering a mighty 
fall that would have shattered some men. He was 


physically and mentally imhurt, and after brief re- 
tirement returned to the scene of his earlier triumph. 

Perhaps Mr. Balfour, as he sat with bowed head, 
clasped fingers nervously twitching and feet spas- 
modically beating the floor, was thinking of this 
epoch, or even of an earlier one when, attracted by 
the clear vision, tactical skill, vigorous speech, and 
dashing courage of the Leader of the Fourth Party, 
he had humbly joined its ranks in something of the 
capacity of a supernumerar}". Perhaps he was not 
thinking of any of these things, his depression arising 
from a' feeling of sympathy with his collahomteiir 
in the Leadership. 

Sir William Harcourt’s position is, truly, 
one that may be maintained only by a 
man of infinite patience and dauntless 
courage. Had a kind fate chanced to have drawn 
him into the Conservative camp, he would to-day 
have been installed in a position of almost reverential 
regard. At the commencement of the Session claims 


upon his party, established by long and brilliant service, 
were crowned by an act of self-abnegation which in 
modem political history finds its nearest, but not 
complete, parallel in an episode of the late Lord 
Granville’s career. The Liberal party may find leisure 
to consider where they would have been suppose Sir 
William Harcourt had encouraged the schism that 
resented his exclusion from the post for which, at 
a time when Lord Rosebery enjoyed the privilege 
of serving under him at the Home Office, he seemed 
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destined. Sir William Harcourt not only stood aside 
when the interests of the Party were assumed to 
demand the sacrifice, but loyally and heartily ac- 
cepted the situation and a secondary post in its 
direction. 

With any other community save the 

congeries of faction that calls itself the 

Liberal Party this sacrifice would have 
established a claim to respect and consideration that 
would have made its object almost autocratic. As a 
mere matter of fact, one of Sir William Harcourt's 
earliest experiences in the Leadership of the House 
was to find himseK and the Government placed in a 
minority of two by the action of his own friends. 
Since then the Chancellor of the Excheq^uer has 
established a fresh claim upon the gratitude of his 
party by meeting a serious crisis with what is ad- 
mitted to be at once the adroitest and soundest 
Budget of modem times. That happened on Mon- 
day. On Tuesday the country rang with applause at 
this masterpiece, and to-night (Friday) the Leader of 
the House was obliged to invite the assistance of the 
Opposition to avert possible defeat arising out of the 
action of a section of his own followers. It is true 
that here he obtained a victory, the magnitude and 
completeness of which does not appear on the face of 
the figures in the division lobby. Mr. Dalziel pro- 
tested that if the question of continuing the annuity 
of £10,000 to the Duke of Coburg had not been made 
one of confidence in the Ministry, not five members 
on the Liberal benches would have voted against the 
motion for the cessation of the payment. That only 
sixty-seven should have been found to go into the 
lobby in support of Mr. Morton’s resolution is, under 
the circumstances, a token of confidence which should 
cheer Sir William Harcourt in moments of direst 
depression. 
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EXJMOURS OF RESIGNATION. 

23rd A ril unparalleled pressure weighing down 

Thorns in the Ministers just now is illustrated by the 
Tr^su^ fact that twice within a week Sir William 
enc .US on. Ordinarily angelic temper has 

broken down. Once he turned and rent Mr. Cham- 
berlain, who was harping on the string of the oc- 
casional withdrawal from the scene of the Leader of 
the House. The second time it was Mr. Bartlejr, who, 
munching the same remainder biscuit, was seized by 
the throat by the harassed and irate object of the 

K attack. It would, of course, have been better 
Sir William Harcourt been able to treat these 
unjustifiable and undignified attacks with the scorn 
they deserve. But, after all, he is, as it is fabled he 
once admitted, almost human, and the provocation, 
thoi^h mean in conception, was irritating in efiect. 

The British workman who insists on limiting his 
daily labour to eight hours is in a happy position 
compared with Her Majesty’s Ministers through the 
Session. For them a day’s work rarely means less 
than fourteen hours’ incessant labour. After the day 
at the office desk comes the night at the House of 
Commons. Even assuming that the sitting is over 
soon after midnight. Ministers must be in their places 
at half-past three, prepared to be heckled, and there- 
after may not leave the premises till the cry of “ Who 
goes home ? ” echoes through the lobbies. In the 
present nicely balanced state of parties Ministerial 
office means almost total withdrawal from that social 
life that makes London bright from April to July. 
Ministers are not only compelled to decline dinner 
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invitations on Mondays, Tuesdays, Thursdays, and 
Fridays, but must, perforce, dine in the House — a 
terrible experience to suffer night after night through 
a long Session. 

In the case of Sir William Harcourt this strain, 
mental and physical, falls upon a temperament 
naturally explosive. A member of the House, whose 
recollection goes back over thirty-four years, recalls 
an incident connected with the Leader dating back to 
the almost prehistoric time when he was Mr. Vernon 
Harcourt, earning a living at the Parliamentary Bar. 
In one railway case he had a difference with the 
Chairman of the Committee, who had called him to 
order on a particular point. 

“ Oh, very well,” said Mr. Harcourt hotly, if I am 
not to be heard, it is just as well the fact should be 
made known.” 

‘‘ Clear the room,” said the Chairman, quietly. 

The order having been obeyed, counsel, witnesses, 
and the general puDlie withdrawing, the Chairman 
appealed to the Committee to say whether in his 
remarks he had been personally offensive to the 
counsel, or had in any sense exceeded the limits of 
his authority. The answer being unanimously in the 
negative, the doors were reopened and the public 
readmitted. With them came Mr. Harcourt, wonder- 
ing what the proceedings might portend. He was 
not long left in doubt. The Chairman quietly said : 

“Mr. Harcourt, before you proceed with your 
address, it will be necessary for you to apologise for 
the remark you last addressed to the Chair.” 

For all answer, the learned and irate counsel flung 
down his brief, and with head erect strode out of the 
committee-room. 

In the House of Commons regret at the 

iSitoSii Charles Russell on his 

of Killowen. elevation to tlie Bencli is universal At 
the Bar natural emotion is modified by 
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the consideration that the transmigration of the great 
advocate will lead to a flow of business in other 
channels. For many years Sir Charles has mono- 
polised the best business at the bar, enjoying princely 
revenues. The other night conversation arose among 
some authorities on the subject as to what Englishman 
drew the largest professional income. Three names 
were mentioned, but it was unanimously agreed that 
Sir Charles Russell stood first. 

His acceptance of a seat in the Court of Appeal 
means a serious pecuniary sacrifi.ce. The salary of a 
Lord of Appeal is £6,000 a year, and necessarily 
represents me full professional income of the incum- 
bent. The Attorney-General has a salary of £7,000 
a year, besides fees. In 1886-87, the last return avail- 
able, these amounted to £5,109. Thus the Attorney- 
(xeneral exceeded by £2,000 a year the official salary 
of the Lord Chancellor. In addition he has his 
private practice, which, though limited in the terms 
of the minute agreed upon when the present Govern- 
ment came into office, must be considerable. Certainly 
Sir Charles Russelfs professional income cannot be 
less than £14,000 a year. To drop to £6,000 a year 
on being raised to the Bench is a pretty considerable 
sacrifice for a man still in the prime of life. 

It is suggested that the new Lord of Appeal should 
take the title of Lord Epsom. This is, of course, a 
sly hit at Sir Charles Russelfs well-known predilec- 
tion for the turf. It has the further recommendation 
that he has a charming country residence, Tadworth 
Court, situated on the fringe of the breezy Downs. 
Here he breeds prize pigs and costly Alderney cows. 
This fair land of ours presents no more idyllic scene 
than is presented at Tadworth Court on quiet Sun- 
days in summer, when Sir Charles, fresh from his 
labours in Parliament or some great triumph in the 
Law Courts, tramps about the meadows or the farm- 
yard in shooting coat and felt hat, looking wondrous 

M 
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wise at the points of an Alderney, or poking with 
forensic forefinger the fat ribs of a prize porker. 

Mr. Herbert Gladstone has not long held 
office of* First Commissioner of w orks, 
Union Jack blit has had time to discover that the 


pathway is not so easy to tread as people 
were induced to believe from observation 


of Mr. Plimket’s sunnj^ face whilst he walked it. One 
of his earliest difficulties clung about the flagstaff on 
the Victoria Tower. For half a century this pole has 
stood there naked and ashamed. On the rare occa- 


sions when the Queen has opened Parliament in person 
the Royal Standard has floated from the tower, but 
the aggregate duration of these opportunities would 
not exceed the limits of a winter’s day. On the mind 
of Mr. Arnold-Forster, musing over the destinies of 
the Empire, there dawned the happy thought that it 
would be well if from this high vantage-ground the 
Union Jack flaunted in the breeze, in sign that the 
Parliament of a still United Kingdom was in Session. 
Mr. Shaw-Lefevi‘e, consulted whilst he was First Com- 
missioner of Works, said it would cost fifty pounds a 
year, an insuperable objection. When Mr. Herbert 
Gladstone succeeded, Mr. Amold-Forster approached 
him on the subject, and was not disappointed. 
Young, enthusiastic, his soul unseared by the hot 
iron of office, Herbert consented, and to-day the 
meteor flag of England flies from the Victoria Tower. 
It is true that, seen from the roadway, it looks a trifle 
small. But everything must have a beginning, and 
by-and-by, peradventiire, the folds may widen. In 
the meanwhile, it is a speck of colour to be thankful 
for in the dim atmosphere of London. 

Hardly had this difficulty been settled 
when another, even more embarrassing. 
Gallery. Confronted the Minister scarcely settled in 
the chair at the Board of Works. For 


many years there has been spasmodic eruption of 
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desire in some quarters that the grille in front of the 
Ladies’ Gallery should be removed. It is understood 
that impetus to the movement comes from the advo- 
cates of ^roman’s rights. They object on principle to 
the distinction between male and female visitors to 
the House. Whilst the men sit in fall view in the 
Strangers’ Galleries over the clock, why should the 
women be shut in behind iron bars which a prison 
make over the Speaker’s chair ? 

Apart from that, it is undesirable as a matter of 
tactics. On nights when Lord Wolmer or Mr. Walter 
McLaren succeed in bringing to the front the claim 
of women to the Parliamentary suffrage, the Ladies’ 
Gallery is thronged with the sisterhood who take a 
prominent part in the campaign. It is felt that it^ 
whilst the debate was going on, the secretaries and 
other leaders of the movement were in full view — soft 
eyes raining influence on the crowded House — it might 
be not without effect in the division lobby. Sir 
Richard Temple is not the only member susceptible 
to a spell of this kind. Even Sir Henry James might 
modify his objection to this extension of the franchise 
if, whilst he listened to Lord Wolmer, his gaze, up- 
turned to the Ladies’ Gallery, rested upon 

“ A rebel in the softest silks, 

A kind of muslin Mr. Wilkes.” 

It is a small matter beside the great issues at stake. 
But a wise general omits no advantage, and this particu- 
lar one is annually lost to the Woman’s Rights party. 

The succession to the Board of Works of a 
Minister young, able, good-looking, galant, was an 
opportuni^ not to be missed by the Old Parlia- 
mentary Hands of the male sex who are permitted to 
think they direct the Woman’s Rights movement. 
Without a thought of this pitfall, Mr. Herbert Glad- 
stone placed on the paper a resolution for the 
appointment of a Select Committee to consider the 
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accoiiimodatioii of the House. Forthwith that 
preiix chevalier, Mr. Conybeare, swooped down with 
an amendment enlarging the instruction to the 
Committee, ordering them to take into consideration 
the structure of the Ladies’ Gallery. Nothing was 
said about the obnoxious grille. But no secret was 
made that the proposal was founded upon desire for 
its removal Ihe First Commissioner, hemmed in 
by Youth and Beauty — Mr. Conybeare on one side, 
the Dames of the Woman’s Eights Association on 
the other — suggested a compromise. Suppose he were 
to remove the iron fretwork from the centre part of 
the gallery, leaving it standing before the two-thirds 
space to right and left where ladies who preferred 
seclusion might blush unseen ? 

This concession was jumped at by the 
Confidence, astute persons conducting the negotiation. 

They perceived it was what an hon. 
member once described as opening the door to the 
thin end of the wedge.” The First Commissioner 
was equally delighted. After all, with a little 
common-sense and some quickness of intellect, it is 
not so diflScult to take part in the government of 
one’s country. Had he stubbornly said “ No,” his 
resolution for the appointment of a Committee would 
have been blocked, and the larger inquiry demanded 
by a strong party in the House would have been 
burked. If he nad jdelded to full extent, there 
would have been uproar in the House. This happy 
thought of the removal of the centre grille seemed 
to meet every objection. Possibly, when it was so 
arranged, there would be uncomfortable crowding 
behind tlxe grille on the part of the prettiest women 
in the newest frocks and the daintiest bonnets. But 
that was their affair. Let them settle it amongst 
themselves with as little breach as possible of me 
order which obtrusively and superfluously enjoins 
" Silence 1 ” in the Ladies’ GaUery. 
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With a light heart the First- Commissioner of 
Works stepped across Palace Yard on his way to the 
Treasury Bench. It was a fine spring afternoon, and 
the Union Jack on Victoria Tower was sporting in 
the breeze. That it should have the opportunity was 
a work sufficient of itself to immortalise his tenure 
of office. Now he had approached and, he had 
reason to believe, successfully grappled with a 
c^uestion even more difficult and delicate. When the 
time came he, replying to an innocent-looking 
question put by Mr. Walter McLaren with almost 
feminine grace, confided his intention to the House. 

Hardly had he spoken than there went 
Despair. up an angiy roar, comparable only with 
what may be heard at the Zoological 
Gardens when the tiger observes the keeper going 
by with the lion's dinner, the tiger’s cloth having not 
yet been spread. The First Commissioner had, so to 
si)eak, fallen off the grill into the fire. In all parts 
of the House, above and below the gangway, members 
sprang to their feet with eatapultic force, and almost 
literauy grabbed at the Speaker’s eye. Lord Randolph 
Churchill, being nearest, caught it, and in a voice 
choking with emotion asked the First Commissioner 
if he was aware that in former days this question had 
been the occasion of many divisions. Was it now to 
be settled on the dixit of a First Commissioner 
of Works? Sir Donald Macfarlane, his white beard 
bristling with a fierceness that seemed incompatible 
with its length, suggested that the matter should be 
referred to a Select Committee. Mr. Tomlinson 
tumbled in breathlessly with a protest that many 
ladies instinctively preferred to be separated from 
mankind by a grating. The prophetic soul of Mr. 
Johnston, of Ballykilbeg, beheld a vision, which he 
communicated to the House, of the First Com- 
missioner tom to pieces in the conflict between 
occupants of the Gallery as to who was to bask in the 
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lamplight and who to sit in the shade. Mr. Bartley, 
always anxious for the dispatch of business, saw 
his opportunity, and proposed to the unresponsive 
Chancellor of the Exchequer that he should give a 
day for discussion of the matter. 

Mr. Herbert Gladstone, as his proposal showed, is 
a man of courage. He is, moreover, an athlete of re- 
nown, ready to enter upon engagement to swim a mile, 
run a mile, walk a mile, and hop a mile with any man 
in the House bar Mr. Tommy Bowles. But his spirit 
quailed before this unexpected outbreak. In quaver- 
ing voice he protested that really he had meant 
nothing, was, in short, only funning. The House 
might rest assured that till its desire to the contrary 
had been distinctly made known the grille in the 
Ladies’ Gallery should remain untouched. 

For many years Mr. Gladstone has been 
accustomed to pay an early visit to the 
BreaksSilence. Academy Oil ])rivate-view day, under the 
guidance of Mr. William Agnew. Begin- 
ning at the first room, he diligently went through to 
the ninth, a terrible undertaking ror a man of half 
his years. To-day he has intermitted the almost 
lifelong custom. Apart from the bodily fatigue, the 
condition of his eyes precludes the possibility of 
peering upon a thousand canvases. He is just now 
vegetating at Dollis Hall, a suburban residence placed 
at his disposal by Lord Aberdeen. Yesterday he came 
forth and, for the first time since he walked out of 
the House of Commons after delivering a memorable 
defiance to the House of Lords, he addressed a public 
meeting. The occasion was the furtherance of a 
memorial to his old friend and doctor, Sir Andrew 
Clark. He delivered a charming speech, perhaps the 
most eloquent point being the circumstance that he, 
craving the indulgence of the audience, remained 
seated. 

That is a confession of physical weakness to be 
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wrung from him only by importunate necessity. It is 
only two months and two days since he made his last 
appearance at the table of the House of Commons. 
He then remained on his feet for just over the 
half-hour, delivering a momentous speech without a 
manuscript note, and, contrary to the habit of younger 
debaters, without the assistance of a glass of water. 
Yesterday he spoke for twenty minutes, but found it 
undesirable to attempt to stand. He sat with both 
hands resting on a stout stick, his face aglow with 
animation, his voice musically resounding to the 
utmost recesses of the crowded hall. 

4th Ma week has seen the birth of two 

Bnmom 'of rumours which, though evidently based 
the Speyer's nothing surer than shrewd surmise, 
esigna on. appreciably contributed to the feel- 

ing of vague uneasiness that possesses the House of 
Commons. Mere mention of the prospect of Mr. Peel 
quitting the Speaker’s chair is enough to chill the 
marrow. His incomparable fitness for the post would 
at any time be admired. In existing circumstances, 
with a resolute, alert, well-led Opposition, and sore 
lack on the Treasury Bench of the control over 
affairs which accompanies knowledge that behind it is 
a strong united majority, his value to the State is 
incalculable. If the assertion positively made be 
verified, and at the close of the present Session Mr. 
Peel retires from the Speaker’s chair, the House of 
Commons might as well, for all practical purposes, 
put up the shutters, close the legislative shop, and 
await m silence the coming of the inevitable General 
Election. 

Happily Mr. Peel has not formed the definite de- 
termination attributed to him. The labours of a 
Session of unprecedented length have told imon a phy- 
sical frame not herculean in its strength. He has also 
suffered in mind and spirit by some phases of modem 
Parliamentary life. Those personally intimate with 
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him say he has never been quite the same man since 
the scene that shamed a summer night last year, when 
a free fight took place on the floor of the House. 
There is no doubt that if he followed the impulse of 
private convenience and ])ersonal desire he would 
take the earliest opportunity of enjoying the dignified 
leisure earned by a memorable career in a position on 
which there beats a fierce light more searching than 
that which docs not always glorify the Throne. Mr. 
rceVs first instinct is that of public duty, which, 
combined with sentiments of loyalty to ancient friends 
and old colleagues on the Treasury Bench, will cer- 
tainly keep him at his post as long as he is physically 
strong enough to stand by it. 

rumour of SirWilliam Harcourt's early 
resignation appeared some hours too soon 
for its perfect success. It was cunent when 
the House met yesterday. It would have been much 
more effective had it been published immediately after 
the division on the second reading of the Eegistration 
Bin, which to-day left the Government in a majority 
of fourteen. How that came about has been abun- 
dantly and satisfactorily explained. It was aU right. 
There was no defection from the support of "the 
Government. Every individual case was explicable. 
Only, as a net result, one of the principal measures 
with which the fate of the Ministry.is bound up passed 
its second reading by a narrow majority of fourteen. 

As Sir William Harcoiirt discovered before yester- 
day, to attempt to carry on the work of the country 
with a Liberal majority of forty is a miserable business. 
With the Conservatives in power, and whomsoever 
Heaven please as Leader, a majority of foi'ty would 
be abundant strength. In ancient Rome, as Macaulay 
hymns it, none were for a party, all were for the 
State. The Liberals of to-day vary this condition to 
the extent that none is for the party, but each is for 
himself. 
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Mr. Saunders, it should be said to his 
often claim his privilege 
dent libSal. of being heard from his place in the 
House of Commons. He is an influence 
that is felt rather than heard. Whenever the Govern- 
ment get in a tight place the question is asked, “ What 
is Saxmders going to do ? ” It is pretty safe to assume 
that he will go against the Ministry the electors of 
Walworth returned him to support. He adroitly 
varies the procedure in a manner that invests his 
action with the charm of the unexpected. On the 
day preceding the particular crisis now pending repre- 
sentatives of news agencies pursued doubtful members 
through the lobby with inquiry as to how they were 
going to vote. Some made answer which indicated 
that they had at least made up their mind. Mr. 
Saunders to the last cherished a provoking air of 
mystery lingering over his action. He mignt; and 
again he might not. These considerations were not 
to be lightly approached, nor was decision to be 
recklessly determmed upon. 

“Wait, wait,” he murmured in hoUow voice, with 
folded arms and far-away look. “Let us wait and 
see.” 

^ To the news agency man, who wanted a paragraph, 
this was disappointing. But he was evidently much 
impressed with the interview, of which the evening 
papers were able to furnish the anxious public with 
detailed account. 

Mr. Saunders, to do him justice, looks his 
over Mystery. and on the rare occasions when he 

rises to speak reaches his full height. 
When he stands before the House, clad in vntue and 
velveteen, folds his arms, drops his chin on his chest 
as Napoleon was wont to do when meditating either 
before or after a battle (according as the artist 
chanced to come across him), the House feels it is 
dealing with a Man. Lord Rosebery, lamenting at the 

M * 
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Academy banquet last week the sad sartorial circum- 
stances under which modem Englishmen sit for their 
portraits, spoke with measured approval of ‘‘ the black 
velvet coat with which we are accustomed to associate 
deep thought and artistic instincts/' Mr. Saunders's 
ordmary dress is not velvet but velveteen, not a coat 
but a jacket, not black but of a hue mellowed by, if 
not actually lost in, antiquity. But, though it cannot 
be said to “associate artistic instincts," to “deep 
thought" it undoubtedly belongs. It is a sort of 
garment to be put on only by a man with a purpose. 

It is a small thing, characteristic of the member 
for Walworth, that, as noted in an earlier epoch of his 
Parliamentary career, no speck of white lights up the 
grim frontage of his closely-buttoned jacket. As he 
stood to-night, pausing a moment to survey the scene 
before he uplifted his voice to denounce a guilty 
Ministry, he felt he could afford to disregard cheap 
gibes at his fashion of modestly withholding from 
public gaze the virgin purity of a possible shirt front. 
The audience was surprisingly small. It was reason- 
able to expect that, when opportunity presented itself 
of learning the momentous decision the member for 
Walworth had arrived at touching the disposition 
of his vote, the benches would be crowded to their 
utmost capacity, the historic chamber throbbing with 
excitement. It is true the hour was unfortunate. 
Eight o'clock had chimed from the Clock Tower, and 
members had weakly gone off to dinner. It was not 
Mr. Saunders's fault that opportunity was thus 
limited He had risen earlier in vain attempt to 
catch the Speaker’s eye at a period of the sitting 
when the assembly was, in point of numbers, more 
worthy of the effort about to be put forth. The 
Speaker, with that perverseness that sometimes 
afects the Chair even when filled by its most dis- 
tinguished occupant, had ^ven the preference to 
Mr. “Tommy” Bowles. Thus Mr. Saunders had 
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bequeathed to him the legacy of empty benches, 
over which reverberated the hollow tones issuing 
from remote recesses beneath the tightly-buttoned 
velveteen jacket. 

“ This Budget,’* he said, is manipulated by the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer in the interest of the 
classes. What we want is to catch the capitalist 
whilst he is living. Instead of which, the capitalist 
is allowed to go to the edge of the churchyard 
mould, whilst his property is protected without 
being taxed.” 

It was quite by accident that during the delivery of 
this portentous passage Mr. Saunders fixed a gloomy 
eye on Mr. John Aird, simplest-mannered of semi- 
millionaires, who, uneasily conscious of the attention, 
took an early opportunity of leaving the House. 

The House of Lords has had a stroke of 
A luck in the death of the fourth Marquis 

ParSment. of Ailesbury. It is true he never troubled 
the place with his presence, nor hung up 
his well-known overcoat, with the bone buttons as 
big as saucers, upon the pegs which cluster in the 
outer lobby before the golden gate. His tastes lay 
in other mrections. Stul, there was always appre- 
hension that he might turn up on some critical 
occasion, and there was no authority here, as at 
Newmarket, to “warn him off” 

The only pathetic touch about this vulgar, rowdy 
career is that it closed at the age of thirty-one. By 
that time Lord Ailesbury had managed to make 
things hum. In his day the late Marquis of Hastings 
stood pretty high amidst luminaries illustrating the 
beauty and usefulness of the peerage. Lord Hastings 
died at twenty-six. His brother -marquis, having 
five years’ further rim, filled up the added period 
with undiminished vigour. Before he came of age 
he had nearly ruined his family, his grandfather 
and predecessor in the title being comp^ed to sell 
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tlie Yorkshire estates in order to pay the debts of 
the promising heir. The story of Savemake and the 
struggles of the helpless family to defend it from 
this unworthy scion of the race is a story told at 
dismal length in the courts of law. 

The comparative lull in the political 
18th May. ^ world which comes with Whitsun week 
has been broken by the announcement 
of Mr. Mundella's resignation of the 
Presidency of the Board of Trade. Ever since Mr. 
Justice Yaughan Williams concluded his summing 
up in the case of the New Zealand Loan Company, the 
Opposition press have clamoured for this sequence. 
Neither the judge nor his partisan critics charge the 
member for fShemeld with fraudulent knowledge, much 
less intent ; but the circumstances are peculiar. If 
this were an ordinary case, it would be necessary for 
the Board of Trade, with the judge’s charge before 
them, to consider what, if any, steps should he taken 
against the directors. One of the directors in the New 
Zealand Loan Company being head of the Board of 
Trade, it will be perceived that the situation was 
awkward. Mr. Mundella has smoothed it by resigning, 
careful to insist on the specific ground that, looking 
at hi& peculiar oflScial position, and desirous that the 
public service should in no way suffer, he felt it his 
imperative duty, “ alike to the oflScers of my depart- 
ment and to my colleagues in the Government,” 
to take this step. 

This is undoubtedly the end, calamitous as un- 
expected, of an honourable and useful public career. 
Mr. Mundella entered the House of Commons in 1868, 
and has ever since taken an active part in its debates 
and business. He will be accompanied in his re- 
tirement by the consciousness of innocence of active 
wrongdoing and by the assurance that even in his 
fall he has done a public service. There is no doubt 
that the blow is the result of the concentrated 
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exasperation in the public mind with the laches 
of the directors of public companies responsible 
for the financial cataclysm of the past eight or ten 
months and for the widespread misery superinduced. 
In the period of inflation that preceded the collapse 
there was unquestionably a disposition on the part 
of members of Parliament and other prominent public 
men to trade upon their positions by accepting paid 
places on the directorate of various companies. Some 
multiplied these appointments to an extent which 
no man lacking encyclopsedic knowledge and un- 
trammelled leisure could honestly cope with. 

Mr. Mundella entered the House whilst 
24th May. questions were still going forward. As 
he passed to the corner seat behind the 
Treasury Bench, where so many ex-Ministers have 
sat, he was received with a loud cheer from the 
Ministerial side. The seat has of late been in the 
occupation of Mr. Stansfeld, another ex-Cabinet 
Minister of a Liberal Administration. For his old 
colleague, Mr. Stansfeld promptly made way, moving 
lower down. It was close imon six o’clock when the 
Speaker called on the late rresident of the Board of 
Trade. The sympathetic cheers with which he had 
early been greeted were renewed as he stood before 
the House, not without personal sign of suffering 
undergone. He observed the precaution of writing 
out his brief statement, and for the most part he read 
it. The Opposition took no part in the feiendly 
reception which the right hon. gentleman met with 
from the crowded benches to the right of the Speaker. 
They were surprised into a cheer when Mr, Mundella 
stated that when his name was first mentioned in 
connection with the proceedings in the Court of Law, 
he had placed his office at the disposal of Lord 
Rosebery. Apart from the kindly reluctance of the 
Premier, Mr. Mundella, in a voice broken with 
emotion, admitted he was loth to leave unfinished 
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work to which he had devoted the best years of his 
life, and for the furtherance of which he found oppor- 
tunity in his oiBficial position. The speech, which 
from the outset struck a high tone, was delivered with 
much dignity and occasional pathos. Mr. Mundella 
resumed his seat amid cheers that now came from all 
parts of the crowded House. 
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CHAPTEK XXVIII. 

SELF-EFFACEMENT OF THE IRISH MEMBERS. 

As soon as the House got into Committee 
Th%Sr Clivil Service Estimates, 

QuesS?^ Mr. Alpheus Cleophas Morton moved to 
diminish the vote of £4,897,350 by the 
sum of £2,000, being the subvention granted by the 
State to the Commissariat Department of the House of 
Commons. Dr. Clark in his genial way put the matter 
in another form, declaring that the House was “ spong- 
ing on the nation to the amount of £2,000 a year, in 
order that members’ dinners might come a little 
cheaper.” Colonel Nolan took what, at the outset, 
appeared higher ground. Erom a personal point of 
view, he had only to lament a tendency, Batavian in 
its impulse, to clap on 40 per cent, to the price of wines 
— a process, it should be said, in some cases necessary 
to give the article even an appearance of value. That 
was unprincipled conduct on the part of the Com- 
mittee from which members personally suffered. 
Colonel Nolan’s generous soul Ined for the waiter. 
He drew a graphic picture of “ Kobert ” with a large 
family (possibly a bedridden mother) looking on, 
whilst a member luxuriated in the rich spring soup 
that bubbles up from the House of Commons kitchen, 
or made-believe to crunch between his teeth the 
limp and lukewarm whitebait, the waiter meanwhile 
steeped in gloomy reflection upon his inadequate 
wage and the strong improb^ility of its being 
supplemented by a tip from Lucullus. 

“How can a man dine in comfort in such cir- 
cumstances ? ” Colonel Nolan asked, personally 
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addressing the Chairman of Committees, whose 
acquaintance with the House of Commons cuisine 
is extensive and peculiar. 

Perhaps this parenthetical remark was a mistake. 
The House listened with sympathy whilst the 
Colonel, speaking two hundred words a minute, piled 
up the agony of the waiter. It was kindly meant, 
unselfishly done. But when, even in an aside, he 
turned the light on the pampered diner, and with 
swift touch pictured his disappointment with the 
asparagus because the woes or the waiter vixlgarly 
obtruded themselves at the feast, the selfish Sybarite 
stood confessed. 

Mr. Alpheus Cleophas Morton was not influenced 
in his action either by consideration of the hard lot 
of the waiter, who, it seems, for five days' work gets 
from 29s. to 35s. in wages and meals worth 12s. 6d., 
or by the distress which overwhelms a man accus- 
tomed to a decent meal when he sits down to the 
scramble of a House of Commons dinner. The 
member for Peterborough is always wanting to know, 
and of late his curiosity has been excited by the 
mystery that broods over the receipts and expendi- 
ture of the Kitchen Committee. All the members 
who constitute that body are weU-dressed, most of 
them wear watches, chains, and rings. Some have 
of late taken to coming down to the House in 
private carriages. Mr. Morton makes no accusation, 
refrains even from the echo of a note of imputation. 
Only, why do not the Committee set forth in parallel 
columns details of their income and expenditure, and 
frankly state what becomes of the enonnous profits 
they must make from a monopoly of commis- 
sariat supply for 670 gentlemen, with glass and 
crockery, coals and gas free, and a subvention of 
£2,000 a year taken out of the pocket of the working 
man ? The Kitchen Committee declining to produce 
a return setting forth these particulars, Mr. Morton 
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now proposed to fine them for their contumacy by 
'withdrawal of the annual grant 

The opportunity was seized by Mr. Sydney Herbert, 
who graces the chair of the Kitchen Committee, to 
make a statement that casts a final pall of gloom 
over the whole business. It appears that not only 
are the House of Commons dinners disappointing, 
badly cooked, and rampageously served, but, even 
with extraneous advantages possessed by no other 
club in London, the financial result is as often a 
deficit as it shows an immaterial surplus. The ex- 
periment of placing the commissariat arrangements 
under the direction of a Committee of Menibers on 
the basis of a club arrangement has been tried now 
for some years. For the Committee, who give up 
much time and thought to the work, it has proved a 
thankless task. For members the result is a matter 
of perpetual and occasionally petulant complaint. 
The House of Commons has oeen likened to a 
Nasmyth hammer, that can, with nicely-adjusted 
stroke, disestablish a church or sanction by its vote 
the annual payment to the rat-catcher at Buckingham 
Palace. To-day’s debate brought into strong light 
the fact, patent to some members on four nights in 
every we^, that it has not yet been able to devise a 
scheme whereby it can provide itself with a simple 
dinner at a reasonable price. 

One of the most remarkable features of 
Her^c ^ence. House of Commons’ life in the present 

Parliament continues to be the self-efface- 
ment of the Irish members. What it must cost them 
to sit day after day and hour after hour listening to 
others talking, they dumb, may possibly be hereafter 
told in the anguished pages of a private diary. At 
present it can only be guessed at. Looking at Mr. 
William O’Brien seated in his old place below the 
gangway, or Mr. Sexton still watchful at his post near 
5ie gangway, it seems impossible to connect them 
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with the eager, passionate personalities that a few 
years ago used to dominate the House. It is hard to 
recall any incident of patriotic effort which, for subhine 
self-sacrifice, equals the persistent silence in the House 
of Commons of these two men. 

When opportunity comes, and they may speak, 
not only without damaging the cause they have at 
heart, but even with wholesome effect upon the 
enemy, it is seized with glad delight. Such an 
opening presented itself to-day. Of the first three 
Orders of the Day, placed in that favourable position 
hj the rule that governs post-Whitsuntide survivals, 
the third was a Bill repealing the Coercion Act. The 
two earlier Bills were non-contentious measures which 
had reached the report stage, and were regarded with 
such general favour that there was every expectation 
of the House consenting to read them a thud time 
and so ensure their passing this Session. In such 
case the Irish Bill would be reached at a period of 
the afternoon when it might certainly be carried. 
Some Conservative tacticians saw a great opportunity 
of out-generalling the Irish. If they only talked 
round Richard Webster’s Prevention of Cruelty 
to Children Bill for a sufficiently long period they 
would shunt Colonel Nolan and the Coercion Repeal 
Bill No haiTO would be done, since their friend 
would get his BUI, and the enemy would be dis- 
comfited 

But the Irish members are a dangerous lot to play 
Parhamentary games ■with. When the Tories had 
been at it for a couple of hours Colonel Nolan entered 
indignant protest by moving the adjournment of the 
debate. That was a proposition the Speaker, of 
course, could not accept. On its being set aside open 
war was declared. Mr. Tim Healy, who had joyously 
scented the battle from afar, rushed to the front, took 
command of the proceedings, and utterly routed the 
enemy. An admirable Bill was lost. That was a 
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matter of sincere regret. But melancholy on the 
part of the lookers-on was mitigated by the exquisite 
comedy in which Mr. Tim Heal}- and the Conservative 
ex-Attorney-General played the principal parts. Sir 
Richard Webster put on his most subdued appearance, 
whilst Tim, exulting in his rare opportunity, flouted 
and gibed, keeping the House in a roar of laughter. 

It is now recognised that, whatever may 
sth Jiin^ befall the rest of the colossal programme 
on the^dget. of the Government, the Budget Bill wiU be 
enacted very much in the form in which 
it was introduced. With an active, well-led Op- 
position the mills of the House of Commons grind 
slowly ; but this particular piece of work will have to 
be put through. The conviction of such inevitableness 
is worth more than a score of votes to Ministers. It 
alone could keep men alive through such experience 
as has befallen the House of Commons during the 
past week. It was dry enough at the outset when 
debate arose on the second reading of the BUI. But 
there were broad principles to be discussed, and there 
was the excitement of uncertainty as to how the 
Government majority might he affected by details of 
the scheme. All the giants of debate severally 
descended into the arena, and did their best with 
broadsword and pike. But the exhUaration, such as 
it was, cannot be maintained night after night in 
Committee, with Mr. Grant Lawson, Mr. Butcher, and 
Mr. B3rrne twittering round crumbs of controversy 
dropped from the tame of Succession Duty. 

For a moment to-day the saddened Com- 
Merciiess. mittee lifted up its head to gaze in amaze- 
ment upon Colonel Kenyon-Slaney. That 
gallant warrior, returning apparently from a distant 
campaign, beyond the reach of Parliamentary reports, 
presented himself as the mover of an amendment 
providing that all property passing at death should 
be separated, one section ranking as personal, the 
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other as real property, being taxed accordingly. ^ Con- 
sidering that the main principle of the Bill is the 
assimilation of real and personal property for the 
purposes of taxation, that the principle had been 
affirmed on the second reading, assent being reiterated 
in a dozen divisions on the first clause, it might 
reasonably be thought that the Chairman would 
interpose, courteously inform Colonel Kenyon-Slaney 
of what had taken place in his assumed absence, ana 
pass on to the next amendment. But the beneficence 
of Parliamentary procedure in favour of doing the 
same thing over and over again is past belief, and Mr. 
Mellor might not interfere. 

Colonel Kenyon-Slaney’s amendment was in order. 
Still the Committee instinctively felt that was no 
reason why he should be so unmercifully brisk in 
manner when recommending it to their favourable 
notice. In his retirement, whether on sea or land, 
the Colonel had evidently laid himself out for a su- 
preme endeavour. The Chancellor of the Exchequer 
might have had his occasional opportunity. Mr. 
Goschen might from time to time have commanded 
the attention of the Senate on a subject on which 
he is past master. Even Mr. Tommy Bowles may 
since the House got into Committee have said a word 
or two. Now the debate was really going to begin, 
and the member for North Shropshire should lead it. 

Debate in Committee is presumably conducted on 
quite different lines from those followed when the 
Speaker is in the chair. In the latter case a man 
may deliver an oration. In the former he is supposed 
to converse, much as he would if seated at a table, 
conducting ordinary commercial or professional busi- 
ness. This is a rule that might serve for ordinary 
people. For Colonel Kenyon-Slaney, coming quite 
fresh to the task, with mind unprejudiced by re- 
iterated argument and face bronzed by sun and wind, 
nothing less would do than the fine old-fashioned 
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oration, of the kind that has often made the rafters 
ring in the consecrated roof of the college debating 
society. 

He chanced to have got home just in time to seize 
a most excellent opportunity, it fell to his lot to 
resume the debate as early as four o’clock in the 
afternoon, the House being still crowded with 
members gathered for the varied interest of the 
question hour, their withers yet unwrung. It was 
a great opportunity, and the returned traveller had, 
happily, spared no pains to make himself equal to it. 
His few remarks were neatly written out on a pro- 
digious sheaf of notes, wherein, as was presently 
shown, he had the advantage of Mr. Butcher. That 
learned gentleman, also having an amendment to pro- 
pose, felt it would never do for an equity barrister in 
fairly good practice to present himself to the view of 
a critical House of Commons dependent upon written 
notes for the current of his speech. In an ordinary 
debate he would probably have acquitted himself 
admirably without extraneous aid of that kind. 
For the purpose of his argument it was necessary 
to quote a series of supposititious cases in which 
members of respectable families were shown to be 
unjustly treated by the operation of this iniquitous 
Bill 

Mr. Courtney had set himself a similar 
task and, scorning written notes, had 
come to a disastrous end. As he went 
on, piling sons upon brothers, bringing in the deceased 
father, and throwing a sort of limelight reflection on 
some mysterious predeceased elder brother, the Com- 
mittee, after groping hopelessly for some time, came 
to the conclusion that he had lapsed into one of his 
familiar lectures on proportional representation as 
applicable to a large family. 

“ Do I make myself understood ? ” he asked at the 
end of a breathless sentence that somewhat resembled 
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a citation from the Book of Kings tracing back a 
genealogy to Father Abraham. The Committee, 
wrought into almost hysterical condition by the 
tension of trying to follow the right hon. gentleman 
and make quite sure whether it was the elder brother 
or the second son whose hard-earned legacy would 
disappear under the operation of the Budget Bill, 
burst into a fit of uncontrollable laughter, leaving 
Mr. Courtney abashed at the discovery that, after all, 
he is a humorist. 

Mr. Butcher by taking thought beheved 
o^dTrick. avoided a similar pitfall. He wrote 

down his genealogies on three small cards, 
capable of being held m the palm of the hand without 
attracting the attention of the audience. On each 
was drawn a genealogical tree, neatly setting forth in 
varied form a state of things that demonstrated the 
impracticability and the tyranny of Sir William Har- 
court’s cherished scheme. But the three-card trick, 
apparently so simple of accomplishment, is pro- 
verbially delusive. Mr. Butcher got his cards mixed. 
The three family trees had their branches hopelessly 
interlaced, and the Committee went off into another 
roar of laughter at sight of Mr. Butcher's face staring 
aghast into the palm of his hand, his speech brought to 
a temporary pause by discovery that he had killed the 
wrong member of the family, and that legacy duty 
was, according to his account, being paid by the 
dead man. 

Colonel Kenyon-Slaney's fuUy-written-out notes 
prevented accident of this kind. He stopped not 
nor faltered even when interrupted by cry of Ques- 
tion ! Question ! ” when he read a page or two that un- 
blushingly recalled the friendly Lemprifere. For half 
an hour he spoke at the top of his voice, for the 
most part with a pleased smile on his face that gave 
the last touch of provocation to prematurely aged 
men who had heard it full a hundred times, whilst 
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Colonel Kenyon-Slaney, to whom it was delightfully 
fresh and new, had been enjoying himself — possibly 
in that “jungle” he bodily dragged in amid his 
wealth of picturesque, if not pertinent, illustration. 

Mr. Byles inquired whether there is any 
The*An^S^*n which prevents women from seating 
the Hoie.^ themselves m the Strangers' Gallery over 

the clock. The First Oonunissioner ex- 
plained that for more than a century, between 1675 
and 1778, the presence of women in the gallery below 
the bar was permitted. On the 2nd of February, 
1778, a crisis came. A member “spied strangers,” 
and the male section meekly withdrew. The ladies 
were at first permitted to remain, but, an order being 
made for their retirement, they positively declined to 
go. As Mr. Herbert Gladstone euphemistically put it, 
“their exclusion was effected, but not until they had ex- 
hibited such persevering reluctance to obey the order 
that they interrupted the business of the House for 
nearly two hours.” Since that day, he added, ladies 
have never been allowed to sit within the House 
itself. Mr. W. McLaren, who seemed well up in the 
subject, added that similar unruly conduct had on 
one occasion prevailed in the House of Lords. Their 
lordships, more forgiving than the Commons, had, 
after an interval, given orders that the ladies might 
be again admitted, and to this day they are privi- 
leged to sit or stand in the pens under the Strangers’ 
Gallery. 

If Mr. Gladstone had never done anything 
15th jime. select Mr. Arthur Peel for the Speaker- 
Young Men. ship, he would have established an un- 
assailable position as a judge of character. 
But he also picked out Mr. Asquith for the Home 
Secretaryship, on the face of it a not less unexpected 
or audacious choice. Mr. Asquith, it is true, had made 
a more marked impression upon the House than 
had Mr. Peel when he was placed on the pinnacle 
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Througli the Session of 1892 Mr. Gladstone in private 
conversation spoke of the member for Fife in terms 
which predestmed him to ofl£ce should the wheel of 
fortune at the general election place the Liberals in 
power. But the fondest fancy did not go beyond 
expectation of the Solicitor-Generalship. Mr. Glad- 
stone knew his man better, and endowed the country 
with the best Home Secretary of modern times. 
Also he gave impetus to a career which, should it run 
the ordinary term of life, will certainly be crowned 
with the Premiership. 

When, at a bound, Mr. Asquith took his seat on 
the Treasury Bench and in the Cabinet there were 
candid firiends who feared the dizzy height would be 
too much for him. His Parliamentary speeches were, 
they conceded, admirably effective ; but they were the 
result of prolonged effort, their well-turned phrases 
being committed to memory imder the glimpses of 
the midnight lamp. 

“Stop,” they said, “till Asquith is faced by the 
difficulties that environ a Mimster on the Treasury 
Bench — the necessity for rising at any hour to wind 
up a debate, or the more constant ordeal of interro- 
gation. Then, you'll see, he'll halt and stumble.” 

As everyone knows, the Home Secretary has been 
weighed in these balances, and, so far from being 
found wanting, has bumped the beam. Some great 
Parliamentarians are born, like Mr. Gladstone; some 
are made, like Mr. Arthur Balfour. Mr. Asquith 
comes under the former head, and, with fuller op- 
portunity, he has at a stride passed into possession 
of his birthright in the front rank of Parliamentary 
debaters. 

The Home Secretary's success, brilliant as 
GkStone!* it is, does not obscure that of other of the 
young men whom Mr. Gladstone picked 
out from back benches in the House of Commons 
and for the first time called to office. Mr. Herbert 
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Gladstone does not strictly come within this category, 
since he had been in office before 1892. He is new in 
the sense that he had a fresh lease of Hfe when he 
became the only one on the Treasury Bench bearing 
his name. Overshadowed by the colossal figure of 
his father, he never had a chance, or, to be more 
exact, he habitually shrank from effort to create one. 
It was more than a graceful thing on the part of Lord 
Eosebery to promote the Under-Secretary of the 
Home Office to the head of an administrative Depart- 
ment. He has proved himself an admirable First 
Commissioner of Works, and displays great dexterity 
in replug to the sometimes embarrassing questions 
put to nim by his former Radical associates. 

Mr. Acland, as Minister for Education, has been so 
great a success that at one time he was threatened 
with having concentrated upon him the public utter- 
ances of the Marquis of Salisbury. Mr. Herbert 
Gardner at the Board of Agriculture has succeeded in 
Mr, Cobb with confidence, whilst he has not 
^ the esteem of Mr. Chaplin. Mr. Robertson, 
an admirable debater, has proved a capable as well 
as a Civil Lord of the Admiralty; whilst Mr. Seale- 
Hayne has maintained with dignity the secret of 
what the Paymaster-General does. 

This, with the exception of the Junior Lords of 
the Treasury, completes the list of the men who, at 
the invitation of Mr. Gladstone, in 1892 took office for 
the first time. All the Whips save Mr. Marjoribanks 
were then new to office, and a better team were never 
got together. For the first time in recent memory 
the Liberal Whips met on equal terms with their 
Conservative confreres, with the result that through 
troublesome times the Ministerial majority was uni- 
formly kept up at its maximum figure. 

When the sins of the fathers were visited 
children, and Mr. Marjoribanks, 
withdrawn from a scene of hard labour 


mspirmg 

forfeited 
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endeared to Tiim by superlative success, went to 
tbe House of Lords, another bold step was taken 
in the direction of selecting for the Chief Whip a 
young and comparatively untried man. This experi- 
ment has been amply justified in the case of Mr. 
Thomas Ellis. There is a disposition occasionally to 
compare his majorities with those Mr. Marjoribanks 
was accustomed to secure through the Session of 1893. 
The comparison is obviously unfair. At that time 
the Liberal Party in the House of Commons, united 
under the magnetic influence of Mr. Gladstone, voted 
as one man, and, above all, were sustained by the 
unanimous and constant support of the Irish mem- 
bers. The pressure of the Home Kule Bill being 
withdrawn, the Irish Party has broken to pieces, and 
even the larger section, stiU faithful to Ministers, are 
not constrained by national considerations to be in 
their places from day to day. Beyond this is the 
loosened bond of discipline in the Ministerial ranks 
following on the retirement of Mr. Gladstone. In such 
circumstances Lord Tweedmouth would be the first to 
admit that the majorities secured by Mr. Ellis and his 
staff compare favourably with those Mr. Marjoribanks 
used to muster in the Home Kule Session. 

The latest appointment to Ministerial 
office is a fresh triumph of the principle 
^ Lockw^ of the infusion of new blood. Mr. Reid 
has been Solicitor-General for only a few 
weeks. The House of Commons, the surest and 
quickest judge of character in the world, regards as a 
matter of course his promotion to the Attorney- 
Generalship as part of the readjustment of offices 
consequent on the death of Lord Coleridge. The new 
Solicitor-General took to the Treasury Bench as if he 
had been cradled there, and has proved of invaluable 
service to Sir William Harcourt in charge of a measure 
the intricacies of which are quite unintelligible to the 
great majority of members or the House of Commons. 
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Lord Rosebery will forthwith have to appoint a new 
Solicitor-General, a task in which he was assisted by 
the newspapers in announcements contemporaneously 
made with that of the death of the Lord Chief Justice. 

It is an odd but not inexplicable thing that in 
these earliest lists the name of Mr. Frank Lockwood 
did not appear. That is entirely due to a habit of 
self-effacement which the member for York may, in 
the public interest, carry too far. There were some, 
including the present Solicitor-General, who thought 
and said that the position of Mr. Lockwood in the 
country and at the Bar gave him a prior claim when 
a short time back one of the law offices of the Crown 
was vacant. The vehemence with which Mr. Lockwood 
denied this assertion, and the ardour with which he 
espoused the cause of Mr. Reid, led to the conclusion 
that he did not care for office, content to enjoy the 
brilliant position he has, unaided, won for himself at 
the Bar. It is evident that his constituents, who have 
a nearer acquaintance with his feelings, take another 
view of the matter. The offer generously made by the 
spokesmen of the Conservative Party in York to re- 
frain from opposition should Mr. Lockwood present 
himself for re-election on accepting the Solicitor- 
Generalship is a rare testimony of his hold upon 
public opinion and on the esteem of those who are 
brought into contact with him. Even if it were 
otherwise, and there was prospect of his having to 
fight for his seat, it would be suicidal to establish the 
rule that conspicuous merit should have a justly- 
earned prize withheld from it on the ground that it 
has succeeded in holding for the Liberals a seat won 
only by hard fighting. It has somehow come to pass 
that Mr. Lockwood has never had that chance of 
making his mark in the House of Commons which, 
considering his achievements at the bar and on the 

E ublic platform, seemed a certainty. It will come to 
im with the Solicitor-Generalship. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

PEGGING AWAY AT THE BUDGET. 

23rd June WiLLiAM Harcoukt Still resists the 

si Ju^* demand impatiently made upon him to 
Goid^id in shorten proceedings in Committee on the 

® Budget Bill by systematic use of the 

closure. Hesitation arises out of disinclination to 
check the right of free speech in discussion of Ways 
and Means, even when opposition is undisguisedly 
obstructive. This moderation is grudgingly acquiesced 
in by the Ministerial party in the House of Commons. 
But there is much to be said for it. . Apart from the 
constitutional question, it is certain that a good deal 
of time would oe occupied in taking divisions on the 
closure and in straining to the utmost opportunities 
for talking. Angry passions would rise, and there 
might even be a repetition of the scene that made 
memorable a summer month of last year. 

As it is, the Committee plods along night after 
night, thinking it has done well if before progress is 
reported a Clause is added to the Bill. If the public, 
looking on from outside, regard the dilate^ pro- 
ceedings with impatience, what must be the sufferings 
of those who ni^t after night sit it through ? Per- 
haps, with the exception of the hapless Chairman, 
there are none who are literally present from first to 
last. Even Mr. Mellor from time to time takes an 
hour’s rest. Sir Julian Goldsmid succeeding him in 
the chair. 

Then is witnessed a scene that must delight the 
soul of Sir WiUiarn Harcourt. Out of the chair, Sir 
Julian Goldsmid is an uncompromising '‘Unionist,” 
not too often speaking, but in ml divisions taking his 
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part in thwarting the Government and blocking the 
progress of their principal measures. Once in the 
chair, Sir Julian is as absolutely transformed as was 
Bottom. He becomes a stern, uncompromising cham- 
pion of Parliamentary order, and is ruthless in the 
suppression of obstructive tactics. To-night it was 
worth sitting hour after hour in the dull atmosphere 
to be present just before midnight, when Sir Kichard 
Webster, flinging himself into the fray that suddenly 
raged between the two Front Benches, began to rate 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer. The Deputy- 
Chairman was upon him in a moment, pinning him 
to the ground with sharp reproof for indulgence in 
personalities, and sternly directing the flood of dis- 
cussion back into the channels of the Clause. Sir 
Richard Webster’s face at this unexpected rebuff from 
a political friend was a charming study. 

Lord Randolph Churchill is busy pre- 
T paring for a long journey. He sails on 

°Churchiii.^^ Wednesday for New York, and will thence 
journey westward till he comes to the 
uttermost east. The voyage can scarcely be accom- 
plished under a year, whidi shows either that Lord 
Randolph does not anticipate a General Election 
before midsummer next; that he is so confident 
of winning Mr. Shaw-Lefevre’s seat that he can 
afford to be absent through the contest; or that 
he has relinquished for the present further pursuit 
of political life. The latter would be a melancholy 
conclusion of a career at one time meteoric in its 
brilliancy. Everyone hopes that Lord Randolph may 
return with renewed health and vigour. He was quite 
a new man when he came back from his African 
excursion, but the impetus then received did not 
last. It is characteristic of him that, although 
shattered in health, he has through the Session 
insisted on taking a prominent part in debate. His 
once fine voice has failed him, and the House, after 
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some moments of strained attention, gives up the 
effort to follow his speech. 

That this loss of his hold on an assembly he 
once swayed is due to physical rather than in- 
tellectual failure appears from testimony of the 
highest value. Lord Randolph's last speech in the 
House of Commons was dehvered on the Uganda 
Question. Members, as usual, complained that they 
could not hear him. Mr. Bryce, who sat immediately 
opposite on the Treasury Bench, tells me he heard 
every word, and affirms that the speech was a masterly 
dealing with the subject, equal to anything* Lord 
Randolph had done in earlier days. 

The gloom of a week’s talk round the 
25tii June. Budget Bill was to-night relieved by a 
Son hash from the Treasury Bench. Discuss- 

ing one of the innumerable amendments, 
Sir William Harcourt said a suggestion had been 
brought under his notice dealing with the question 
of eldest sons. It was proposed that at a certain 
age — what limit was fixed he would not mention — 
the father should withdraw from active control and 
enjoyment of his estates and should live upon the 
allowance he had been accustomed to make to his 
eldest son. One effect of general adoption of this 
system would be that the allowance of eldest sons 
would increase, the fathers being careful thereby to 
make suitable provision for their own advancing 
years. Sir William Harcourt was so encouraged by 
the success of this little joke that he elaborated 
that other happy illustration of the earlier Sovereigns 
of the House of Brunswick who, whenever things went 
wrong at Windsor or Westminster, threatened to go 
back to Hanover. So, he put it, the English land- 
owners, resenting an equitable readjustment of taxa- 
tion, threaten to leave the country, a prospect the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer was able to view with 
equanimity born of incredulity. 
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The House of Commons cherishes these little 
things. Trifling as they may seem, they are rare 
oases in a melancholy Sahara. Human nature is 
ever prone to exaggerate current conditions and to 
talk about the best of times and the worst of times. 
It seems safe to say that just now the House of 
Commons 'is more unrelievedly dull than it has been 
in recent memory. At the end of the fifth week — 
or is it the fifteenth ? — in Committee on the Budget 
Bill even Mr. Tommy Bowles begins to paU on She 
tired palate. There is a feeling that Mr. Byrne is 
too abundant and Mr. Bartley a bore. The prevail- 
ing influence has overcome the customary high 
spirits of the Chancellor of the Exchequer, who sits 
by the hour an image of woe. 

T Lord Randolph ChurchiU started to-day 

27th June. i.- i ^ rr -n i 

LordE. on his long voyage. He will be away 
Churchill’s probably for at least a year. He is going 
.as oyage. world, but doos not propose 

to include Australia in his route. He will cross 
the American continent by devious lines, take ship 
at San Francisco and steam to Yokohama. After a 
while spent in the dominion of the Mikado he goes 
on to India, where he hopes to have some sport that 
will pay him for the long journey. Next he goes to 
Burrnah, and so home, it is hoped in renewed health 
and strength. 

'^I want to see the frontiers of India which I 
extended, and Burrnah which I annexed.” 

As he said this to me at the farewell dinner given 
by him on Saturday to a few personal friends, his 
face was lit up by some of its old brightness. But 
the man who was once the Leader of the House of 
Commons, the terror as well as the strength of the 
Conservative party, is a sad wreck. It is char- 
acteristic of him that, being ordered abroad by 
medical advice, he should choose this highway of 
travel. Most men, overwrought as he is, would have 
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found seclusion and rest in Norway, or some remote 
part of Scotland. Lord Eandolph goes straight oft 
to breathe, physically and intellectually, the electric 
atmosphere of the United States, and proceeds along 
the route where he will be feted at every stopping- 
place, and will find no green pastures where he 
might lie down to rest. 

When he went to Africa, two years, ago there 
was keen competition amongst newspaper proprietors 
for contributions from his pen. Sir Eaward Lawson, 
of the Daily Telegraph, offered him £100 for a 
letter a column and a half long. The proprietors of 
the Daily Graphic, then newly-bom, capped this by 
a proposal to give him 2,000 miineas for twenty letters, 
a temptation Lord Randolph found irresistible. On 
this longer journey he will confine his journalistic 
enterprise to writing four letters for a Paris jonrnaL 
According to his present intention, they will be 
confined to a diary of his experiences in big-game 
hunting in India. 

It was a notable gathering, arranged with much 
care, that met at dinner at Grosvenor Square on Satur- 
day, to say good-bye to him whom they all affectionately 
spoke of as Randolph.” Its composition indicated the 
many-sidedness of tne character of the host. On his 
right hand sat Mr. Arthur Balfour, once his subaltern, 
now the successor of his brilliant career. Next to 
the Cromwellian ex-Chief Secretary of Ireland sat 
Mr. John Morley, the present ruler. In due order, 
travelling to the right, were Sir Francis KnoUys, 
Secretary to the Prince of Wales ; Mr, Henry Arthur 
Jones, author of The Masq'aeraders and a long hst 
of other pl^s that have nlled London theatres ; Sir 
Algernon Borthwick, pr^rietor of the Morning 
Post; Sir Michael Hicks-Beach, the only man Lord 
Randolph did not quarrel with when he left Lord 
Salisbury's Ministry ; Sir Edward Lawson, of the Daily 
Telegraph; Sir Henry Calcraft, a high civil functionary 
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for more than a genei'ation a prominent person in the 
inner circles of London Society ; Sir George Lewis, of 
Ely Place, Holborn; Mr. Dicey, late editor of the 
Observer; Mr. *Henry Labouchere; Mr. Rochefort 
Maguire, Mr. Rhodes' earliest emissary to Lo Bengula ; 
Mr. David Plunket, most charming of men, most 
graceful of speakers in the House of Commons ; and 
Mr. Henry Chaplin, first President of the Board of 
Agriculture. Sir William Harcourt, Mr. Asquith, and 
Mr. Henry Irving were prevented by other engage- 
ments from being present. 

Lord Randolph was in high spirits, full of delight 
at the prospect of his journey. But the unspoken 
feeling among the company was that the shadow of 
an unbidden Guest darkened the festive board, and 
that on saying “ Good-night " to our host as we parted 
we were truly saying “ Good-bye." 

2Sth June Keir-Hardie has not been altogether a 

Mr. Keir-* success in the House of Commons. It is 
one of the best-known peculiarities of that 
inscrutable assembly that men who enter 
it amid a blare of trumpets find exceptional difiiculty 
in establishing a position. A well-known illustration 
of this axiom is found in the case of Mr. John Stuart 
Mill. There are some others of later date whom it 
would be invidious to mention. There is no re- 
semblance immediately apparent between the author 
of a System of Logic and the member for West Hani. 
But whilst Mr. John Stuart Mill and some other 
Parliamentary failures took their seats heralded by 
the acclaim won by literary and other non-political 
work, Mr. Keir-Hardie was accompanied almost to the 
door of the House of Commons by the blare of literally 
brazen trumpets. When the new Parliament opened, 
his friends were so elate at the addition made to the 
debating power and personal character of the House 
that they brought the member for West Ham down 
to Palace Yard in an open chaise, with trumpets 
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also and sliawins. On the thrcsliold of his political 
career Mr. Keir-Hardio discovered how inconveniently 
autocratic is j)olice authority. No one said him nay 
when he drove through the public thoroughfares 
in his triumphal car. But when he wanted to con- 
tinue his progress across Palace Yard and dismount 
almost at the doors of the House of Commons, with 
a send-oft* from the trumj)ets probably playing 
Dysie ” or Ta-ra-ra-Boom-de-ay the police up- 
lifted white-gloved hands. The member for West 
Ham would, of course, have passage made for him. 
But there was no pathway across P^ace Yard for the 
two-horse shay, the big drum, the trumpet, or the 
shawms. 

Whilst .the fulfilment of this pictorial approach 
was lacking, enough was done to fix attention on a 
new member who in this fashion approached the 
scene of his labour. Mr. Keir-Hardie was careful to 
keep the thing going. He was not the only so-called 
Labour member. To mention only three, there are 
Mr. Burt, so modest that the House is apt to forget 
that he is Secretary to the Board of Trade; Mr. 
Fenwick, who speaks rarely, but is listened to with a 
respect that modest merit ever commands in the House 
of Commons; and Mr. John Burns, perhaps the most 
influential private member the House contains. These 
gentlemen, though proud of their record as working 
men, are in the matter of dress content to conform 
to ordinary regulations. Short of wearing a kammer- 
band, they are not distinmiishable even in the hottest 
weather from the gentlemen of England who sit 
below the gangway on the right of the Speaker. 

During the Great Dock Strike, that brought Mr. 
John Burns into prominent notice, a good deal was 
heard about a straw hat he was then accustomed 
to wear. It had much to do with floating him into 
Parliamentary life, and the temptation to wear it at 
Westminster must have been almost overpowering. 
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Mr. Burns resisted and surmounted the temptation. 
According to the local tradition in Battersea, he sold 
the straw hat to an enthusiastic admirer and gave the 
money towards the foundation of a chapel. When 
Mr. Burt was first returned for Morpeth he brought 
with him to Westminster the low-crowned hat that 
had been his pride on high days and holidays in 
Northumberland. But when he became a Minister he 
put it away, and habitually wears a tall hat, a circum- 
stance that may, perhaps, partly account for a certain 
subdued expression that ever clouds his face. 

Mr. Keir-Hardie is not as other representatives of 
Labour, and felt bound to assert the difference so that 
he might read who ran. At the time he entered 
Parlianaent it came to pass that the wearing of low- 
crowned hats of various colours had become so 
common in the House that it was hardly noticed, 
Mr. John Martin, the first to infringe constitutional 
usage in this respect, was early in his Parliamentarj’^ 
career invited by Mr. Brand, then Speaker, to a private 
interview. Mr. Brand admitted that he had no 
authority over headgear worn in the immediate pre- 
cincts of the House. But within the bar, with the 
Mace on the table and the Speaker in the chair, a 
low-crowned hat could not bo permitted to appear on 
the head of a member. The fact that Mr. Martin 
never after wore his billycock in the House shows how 
far we have travelled since that day, dead not quite 
twenty years. Now anything in the shape of a hat 
may be worn in the House of Commons — from the 
elaborate edifice under which a casual glimpse of 
Mr. Cremer is caught, down to Mr. Keir-Hardie’s Cap 
of Liberty. 

It was this c^ that at once fixed Mr. Keir-Hardie’s 

E osition in the House of Commons. The low-crowned 
at, in whatever shape, material, or colour, is a com- 
promise between gentility and individuality. Taken 
m conjunction with a short jacket, a pair of trousers 
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frayed at the heel, a flannel shirt of dubious colour, a 
tweed cap stuck at the back of a shock of uncombed 
hair, it unmistakably means business. On the whole, 
in view of this remorseless get-up, Mr. Keir-Hardie has 
been disappointing. More was justly expected of a 
man so aggressively labelled ‘‘ Independent.” 

Happily Providence, which has endowed the mem- 
ber for West Ham with a taste for dress, has withheld 
from him the gift of fluency. By far the most 
coherent speech he has made since he entered the 
House was that which to-day commanded a crowded 
audience. It is a curious comment on the wayward- 
ness of the House of Commons that whilst Sir William 
Harcourt, moving the Address of Congratulation on 
the birth of the Royal Prince, had but scant audience, 
Mr. Keir-Hardie, stumbling through his awkward 
sentences, addressed an audience that crowded every 
bench. Not the least interested, or interesting, section 
of the audience was found in the Peers' Gallery, where 
Lord Rowton sat, supported on one side by Earl 
Spencer, and on the other by the Duke of Devonshire. 
Lord Rowton, who is certainly younger than the late 
Mr. Monty Corry, was well enough. He has found 
the secret of perpetual youth in the faculty of being 
interested in the widest scope of events, big or little. 
But for Lord fencer, with the British Navy on his 
hands, and the Duke of Devonshire, with the growing 
encumbrance of Chatsworth looming in the shadow 
beyond the passing of the Budget BiU, it seemed odd 
that they should think it worth while to pay a rare 
visit to the House of Commons to hear Mr. Keir- 
Hardie talk cheap fustian. 

It was, nevertheless, a striking scene, on which the 
House of Commons may well pride itself. It has its 
opinion of Mr. Keir-Hardie’s sincerity, which may or 
may not be well founded. Apart from matters of 
conviction or instincts of good taste, there was nothing 
attractive in the speech partly read by the unkempt 
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figure, by strange unconscious irony standing by the 
very seat where through more than a generation 
Mr. Newdegate uplifted his voice against the ad- 
vance of Democracy. But Mr. Keir-Hardie is a 
member of Parliament duly returned. Theoretically 
he stands on equal footing with the best-born or 
the most brilliant intellect amongst them. Above 
all, the House of Commons is the Palladium of 
freedom of speech, and, within certain weU-under- 
stood if not easily defined limits, a member has the 
right to say what he pleases, however distasteful it 
may be to his hearers. Once there was a swift mur- 
mur of indignant protest when, speaking of the infant 
Prince, Mr. Keir-Hardie descended to a coarse jibe 
which even he upon reflection must regret. Again, 
when he opened an attack on the Prince of Wales, 
Colonel Saunderson was stung to move that he be no 
longer heard. It was a tempting opening for reprisal. 
Old members recalled the precedent when, Mr. 
O’Donnell retailing spiteful gossip about M. Challemel- 
Lacour, then newty appointed as Minister of France 
at the Court of St. James’s, no less a person than 
Mr. Gladstone submitted and carried a similar motion. 
Happily the impulse was only momentaiy. The 
better, finer instinct prevailed, and Mr. Keir-Hardie 
suffered the worse punishment of being permitted to 
recite the whole of his screed. 

Through the greater part of the week the 
6tii July. House of Commons has had the oppor- 
of Supply, tunity 01 judging how it might jog along 
under the Leadership of Mr. Campbell- 
Bannerman. From the point of view of the Minister 
for War the experiment lacks something of com- 
pleteness of condition. He was not through this 

E eriod Leader of the House, was not even Deputy- 
leader, merely the Minister in charge of the Estimates 
under discussion. He therefore lacked the authority 
which presumably pertains to the post, though Sir 
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William Harcourt, after six months' experiment, may 
be inclined to protest that it is sadly overrated. Still, 
the War Secretary has since Tuesday night been 
practically manager of the proceedings in the House 
of Commons. As soon as questions were over, his 
colleagues have left the Treasury Bench, all save the 
faithful Financial Secretary to the War Office. Their 
example has been followed by the large majority of 
members, and the Secretary of State has settled down 
for eight horns' pleasant conversation with the 
colonels, captains, and Private Hanbury. 

Mr. Campbell-Bannerman is, happily. 

The gifted by Nature with a temper of almost 
statTfoTwar. imperturbable serenity. That there are 
possibilities of explosions have been "hinted 
more than twice in his Parliamentary career. But, 
on the whole, he may be counted invulnerable. It 
was this gift of Nature, combined with a sense of 
humour that disproves the stale libel about Scotch- 
men, that made nis term of office as Chief Secretary 
for Ireland a memorable success. When, in 1884, 
Sir George Trevelyan, prematurely grey-haired, was 
hounded out of the Irish Office, Mr. Campbell- 
Bannerman's appearance as his successor took away 
the breath of the Irish members, then in fullest, most 
successful practice in the art or science of obstruction. 
They attempted with the new Secretary the tactics 
that had almost worried to death the highly-strung 
nature of his predecessor. Mr. Campbell-Bannerman 
only smiled at them, or blandly jested at their 
simulated wrath. As was said at the time, the 
English Channel in its stormiest moods raged round 
Beachy Head with equal effect to that wrought upon 
the new Chief Secretary by the then united Irishmen. 

There are some things besides stupidity against 
which the gods fight in vain. One is found in the 
persistent drip, drip of speech-making in an exceed- 
ingly thin audience, with nothing brealdng the silence 
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save tlie voice of the hon. member and the occasional 
desperate attempts of Mr. Mellor to rush through the 
long-delayed vote. If there were any real fight, spirits 
might rise in the heat of combat, and so the hoins 
pass pleasantly. But through the past melancholy 
week no one has had anything particular to say or to 
do beyond seeing that too many votes are not taken 
at a current sitting. Members are primed by sufferers 
in some alleged private grievance, on which they 
descant for a period which they would blush to find 
was less than half an hour. One day it was Dr. Briggs. 
To-night it was a happily anonymous probationer at 
Netley who was dismissed on the alleged ground of 
drunkenness and misconduct at a dance. Mr. Clancy 
knew better than that. The probationer in question 
was an Irishman and a Catholic, and therefore ho had 
been got rid of — drummed out of a force which if' it 
were denuded of Irishmen and Catholics would bo 
perilously attenuated. 

“ He was drunk,” said Mr. Campbell-Bannerman, 
with temporary sign of irritation at this line of 
argument. 

“Yes,” said Mr. Clancy, “’tis true, and pity ’tis 
’tis true. But he was drunk in a military, not in 
a civil sense.” 

After this the Committee was quite 
^Mand!^ grateful to be led, also under direction of 

Mr. Clancy, to consider the main drainage 
of the City of Dublin. Should the main drains go 
under Pigeon House Fort, or should they forbear? 
Mention of Pigeon House Fort reminded Private 
Hanbury that the Government had offered this place 
of arms and its site to the Dublin Corporation for 
£65,000, it having cost the Imperial Exchequer at 
least £110,000. Was there not something more in 
this than met the eye ? There was, and Mr. Clancy 
sprang up to drag it to light. Every penny of the 
original cost had come out of the Irish pocket. 
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Argal it was quite right to dispose of it to the Dublin 
Corporation at a reduction on cost price. 

“ Therefore/’ cried Mr. Clancy, with a wave of in^ 
dignant arm towards Private Hanbury, the ignorant 
speech just made by the hon. member falls entirely flat.” 

Mr. Gibson Bowles now appeared on the scene, 
clearly visible on his lofty brow marks of the wet 
towel wound round his head whilst considering the 
Solicitor-General’s amendments on the report stage of 
the Budget Bill. With the Budget still weighing on 
his mind, he had not tnuch time for consideration of 
mere Army affairs. But, passing through the House, 
hearing Captain Bagot and Sir Hemy Fletcher saying 
something about rifle ranges, it occurred to him that it 
would be useful if he stated what he knew on the subject. 
He rose simultaneously with Colonel 
TheGoosestep. Kenyon-Slaney. The Chairman of Com- 
mittees hastily called on the military 

f entleman, who at least would know nothing of 
)eath Duties. Colonel Slaney once on his feet, the 
coast is clear for a considerable time. The gallant 
member has brought to the highest perfection the 
adaptation of the military goosestep to the progress 
of debate in the House of Commons. His phrases 
are full of what seem well-fitting words ; his utterance 
is unfaltering ; his apologetic asides, expressing hope 
that he does not intrude, are a little tiresome; and 
his smile of satisfaction at the sound of his own voice 
becomes in time irritating. But he can, with every 
appearance of making a speech, say less in half an 
hour than any man of much longer experience of 
Parliamentary forms. 

Mr. Bowles utilised the interval to retire to his 
comer in the library, put on a fresh towel, and draft 
three more amendments to the Solicitor-General’s 
amendments to the Budget Bill. Returning, he was 
in good time to hear Colonel Kenyon-Slaney talk 
himself out of breath, and then brought forward his 
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illustration of a rifle-range. The earliest success of 
this particular rifle-range was, he said, to bombard a 
gentleman’s country house. Hastily turned in another 
direction, it kept up a continuous fire across a high- 
road connecting two busy towns. This leading to 
protest, the range was again altered, and demolished 
a railway-station. Having cited these remarkable and 
apposite instances, Mr. Gibson Bowles returned to his 
study of the amendments to the Budget. 

This made an opening for General Fitzwygram, 
who, the conversation threatening to flag, gave some 
interesting reminiscences of studies at Eton. Nothing 
he had learned there, not even cricket, had, he 
protested, been of the least use to him in after-life. 
This brought up Mr. Pierpoint, M.A., who adventured 
the assertion that many non. members opposite who 
had learned Latin could not now construe the 
inscription on a tombstone. That the accomplish- 
ment of such a task should be the principal aim of 
application to study of the Latin tongue struck the 
Committee as being a little odd. 

Whilst members were trying to master this 
erudite joke. Sir Kichard Temple considerately led 
them aside to consider the delay in the progress of 
the works at the St. Lucia coaling-station. Next Mr. 
Alpheus Cleophas Morton appeared on the scene, 
addressing the Secretary of State for War at con- 
siderable length, in a querulous, chiding voice suitable 
to the conversation of an elderly nurse with a hope- 
lessly refractory boj. Thus the hours sped on, as 
they had brightly flitted through Tuesday’s, Wednes- 
day’s, and Thursday’s sittings. Mr. Campbell-Banner- 
man sat patiently listening, and occasionally maldng 
deprecatory reply. Mr. Woodall sat by his side, 
smiling alike on the just and the unjust. 

And the votes ? Well, three minor ones of a non- 
contentious character passed through Committee, and 
may be discussed over again on the Report stage. 



CHAPTEK XXX. 

SOME DEBATERS. 

It is one of the signs of the brighter times 
lOthJuiy. that have dawned for Ireland that the 
Protection. Chief Secretary to the Lord-Lieutenant 
is able to take his walks abroad mthout 
his footsteps being dogged by a couple of friendly 
detectives. When Mr. Arthur Balfour occupied the 
position now filled by Mr. John Morley he was night 
and day under police surveillance. His residence 
on Carlton House Terrace is so near that it was his 
regular custom to walk home after the House was 
up. As he crossed Palace Yard with his long swing- 
ing stride two figures issued from under one of the 
archways and followed him at a distance of twenty 
paces. He did not seem to notice them, and they 
went their way with studied appearance of casually 
walking in the same direction as the tall spare %ure 
that preceded them. But they were seeing the Chief 
Secretary safelv home, and all the way were on the 
alert. Not only in London or in Dublin was this 
watch and ward kept over the Chief Secretary. One 
autumn time during his term of office he spent a 
month golfing at North Berwick, a quiet village on 
the Firth of Forth. Hither came also the posse of 
policemen in plain clothes, guarding his lodgings by 
night, by day walking up and down the links, probably 
wondering what delight the eminent statesman under 
their charge could find in wandering over sandy wastes, 
striking with clumsy-looking instrument an insignifi- 
cant white ball. 

That this precaution was not unnecessary has 
since been shown by disclosures made in respect 
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of another Chief Secretary. It has been told how 
Mr. Forster on one of his visits to Dublin was de- 
liberately doomed to death, and how he escaped 
the sentence only by the accident of leaving the 
city by another route than that intended and 
announced. As far as is yet publicly known no 
design against the hfe of Mr. Balfour was plotted. 
Certamly no overt attack was made, even at a time 
when his non hand held crime in Ireland with most 
relentless grip. This possibly may have been due 
to the fact that he was so carefully guarded. When 
Mr. John Morley succeeded Imn in the government 
of Ireland the precautions long in force were auto- 
matically continued. But Mr. Morley early insisted 
upon their withdrawal, and now goes about his busi- 
ness, whether in London or Dublin, as if he were 
an ordinary under-secretary. 

publication of Mr. Gladstone’s fare- 
An^^‘ well letter to the electors of Midlothian 
has been followed by the announcement 
* that he had not intended his speech of 
1st March, delivered on the Lords’ amendments to 
the Parish Councils Bill, to be his final word to the 
House of Commons. This statement has created 
some surprise, more especially amongst members of 
Mr. Gladstone’s Cabinet. One tells me that at the 
Council held on the very morning of this speech 
Mr. Gladstone bade farewell to his colleagues, inti- 
mating that never more would he preside over their 
deliberations. That obviously does not affect the ques- 
tion of his intention with respect to further speech in 
the House of Commons. The fact that he did not 
communicate it to even his most intimate friends in 
the Cabinet does not necessarily imply its non-exist- 
ence. With all his apparently uncontrollable volubihty 
Mr. Gladstone was by habit exceedingly reticent on 
personal matters in communication with his Cabinet 
colleagues. The authority for the statement about the 
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undelivered speech, is a gentleman outside the Ministerial 
circle, whose personal relations with the ex- Premier 
have for the last three years been particularly close. 

The House of Commons thinks 'with regret of 
the opportunity it is said to have missed. It is 
easy to imagine the dramatic scene of the House 
crowded to its outer doors with members, old and 
young, waiting to hear the last of an incomparable 
series of orations. It is a noteworthy but not inex- 
plicable circumstance that none of the men who have 
tilled a large space in the eye of Parliament have 
taken or made occasion to deliver a valedictory 
address. The most common reason for this is that, 
as in the case of Sir Robert Peel and Mr. Bright, 
to mention two modern instances, the hand of Death, 
suddenly descending, cut off opportunity. When they 
walked out of the House on their last .visit they did 
not know they should never enter it again. 

By a coincidence rare in their varied lives the 
chance came both to Mr. Disraeli and Mr. Gladstone, 
and neither availed himself of it. When, one August 
night in 1876, Mr. Disraeli resumed his seat after 
windmg up a debate on Turkish iniquities in Bulgaria, 
not six men in the House knew it was his last speech 
in the Commons. It contained not the slightest 
reference which even with later knowledge can be 
recognised as indicating his intention of presently 
walking out never more to return. Mr. Gladstone’s 
last speech in the House of Commons was equally 
free from^ allusion to the coming event, though in 
his case it was known that his retirement was a 
matter of but days or weeks, and many who listened 
instinctively felt that they would never again see 
him standing by the Mace. 

If anyone, having intimate acquaintance 
of Mr. George Wyndhani and tlie 
Wyndham. House of Comuions, had been asked when 
the young member for Dover stood on the 
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threshold of Parliamentary life whether he was likely 
to succeed, the answer would have been emphatically 
in the affirmative. He has every recommendation 
that commands success. Of good presence, perfect 
manner, a pleasing voice, sharp wit, full knowledge, 
and a pretty turn of phrasing, it seemed that he 
would walk right into the ahection of the House of 
Commons and gradually work his way into the front 
rank of debaters. It is too soon to say he has failed. 
A man in good health at thirty-one may do anything. 
But he certainly has not yet succeeded. 

One reason would probably be found in the fact 
that a natural modesty invariably leads him to pre- 
cipitate himself upon the House at the dinner-hour, 
a period at which a member, though he speak with 
the tongue of men and angels, has no chance of 
making a mark. Another, even greater, drawback 
is indicated in the circumstance that when he finds 
opportunity he rarely speaks for less than an hour. 
There are few men in the present House of Commons 
who can do that safely, and of these the majority, 
save on rarest occasions, judiciously refrain. It 
is one of the heaviest responsibilities of Mr. Glad- 
stone's Parliamentary life that he set, and for years 
maintained, the fashion of making long speeches. 
Pie never repeated his famous feat of speaking for 
five hours in exposition of a Budget scheme.’ But 
up to recent years three hours were thought quite a 
moderate time for him to talk on big occasions. 

For the ordinary member of the House of 
Commons, and even for others, twenty minutes is the 
model maximum duration of a speech. Save in the 
exposition of an intricate legislative scheme, few men 
have more to say usefully on a particular question 
than can bo put into twenty minutes' talk. No one 
exemplified this great fact more strikingly than Mr. 
Disraeli. When, allured by Mr. Gladstone's example, 
he set himself out for a prodigious harangue he 
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wasted his forces and wearied his audience. It was his 
twenty minutes’ speeches that, in his prime, charmed, 
if they did not convince, the House of Commons. 
26 tiiJuiy Salisbury’s manner to 

The Silence affect mystery, which makes all the 
of Lord more remarkable his silence to-night. 

® It was entirely his show. Lord Rosebery 
had proposed to take the second reading of the 
Budget Bill on the previous Monday, which would 
have been the ordinary course. Lord Salisbury 
insisted on a full week in which to ponder over its 
provisions and, presumably, prepare an attack. When 
the House met on Thursday there was every sign of 
j)itched battle. The benches on both sides were full ; 
a double row of peeresses garlanded the side galleries. 
The Commons left their chamber to watch tlie antici- 
pated fight in the Lords. They filled the pens allotted 
to them over the bar, whilst a crowd of Privy 
Councillors sat or stood by the steps of the Throne. 
Lord Salisbury was early in his place, seating himself 
between Lineage and Learning, represented on one 
side by the Duke of Rutland, on the other by Lord 
Halsbuiy. 

Hour after hour went by. Speaker succeeded 
speaker, and still Lord Salisbury sat unresponsive. 
That he was closely follomng the course of the 
debate, and that his mind was actively at work, was 
indicated by a curious but not unfamiliar token. 
Whilst he sat with folded arms staring straight before 
him, his countenance an empty page, his legs moved 
with spasmodic activity. The action was something 
like that of a swimmer treading vrater, and as it was 
not intermitted for five minutes through the three 
hours’ debate, the exercise was equivalent to some- 
thii^ not much short of a ten miles’ spin. 

It was his only contribution to the debate. When- 
ever a noble lord concluded his remarks, there was 
an appreciable pause, and all eyes were turned 
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towards the Leader of the Opposition. The Duhe of 
Rutland rose horn one side of him and Lord Halsbury 
from the other. The Duke of Argyll, the form of 
whose speech suggested that he had not intended 
to take part in the debate, found the opportunity 
irresistible. Still Lord Salisbury sat dumb, pegging 
along an imaginary road at something more than 
three miles an hour. It is said he was waiting for 
Lord Rosebery, and that Lord Rosebery was waiting 
for him, reserving to himself the privilege that 
pertains to the Leader of the House of having the 
last word. Thus on an historic occasion the Earl of 
Chatham and Sir Richard Strachan faced each other 
on a bloodless field. 

However it came about, whether premeditated or 
accidental, Lord Salisbury held his peace, presently, 
when the Bill had been read a second time, pressing 
out through the throng hastening to dress for dinner. 
As he towered above the crowd he recalled lines 
written just half a century ago by one of the founders 
of the school of picturesque Parliamentary sketches: — 

“ But who, scarce less by every gazer eyed, 

Walks yonder, swinging with a stalwart stride ? 

With that vast bulk of chest and limb assign’d 
So oft to men who subjugate their kind ; 

So sturdy Cromwell push’d broad- shoulder’d on ; 

So burly Luther breasted Babylon ; 

So brawny Cleon bawl’d his Agora down, 

And large-limb’d Mahmoud clutch’d a Prophet’s crown 1 ” 

These lines from the ‘‘New Timon” convey Sir 
Edward Bulwer Lytton’s impressions of O’Connell's 
personal appearance in the House of Commons. So 
phable is the work of genius that to-day they equally 
suit quite a different man. 

The House of Commons, ever ready to 
Au^E^est ^ generous view of circumstances, is 

quite sure when Mr. Webster is. address- 
ing it he thinks he has something tb say. 
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There is about him an air of earnest conviction which, 
in early days when, the Metropolitan Boai'd of Works 
falling to pieces, he can\e to Westminster, secured 
him a hearing. By this time the House knows there 
is nothing to expect. Still, so intensely earnest is the 
member for St. Pancras, so unhesitating is his flow of 
words, that members, especially the young and hope- 
ful, sit on listening, certain that by-and-by something 
will come of it. To-night the Equalisation of Bates 
Bill was in Committee. The member for St. Pancras 
has a certain subtle, indescribable personal appearance 
which suggests that he at least knows all about 
parish rates. Usually he springs with catapultic force 
from a bench above the gangway. To-night he 
strategically compelled attention at the outset of his 
speech by presenting himself from the front bench 
below the gangway, standing in the place where in old 
Fourth- Party "‘days a gentleman whom Mr. T. Healy 
the other night referred to as one Mr, Gorst ” used 
to sit in company with the other tvvm-thirds of the 
party. 

Mr, Webster had secured a favourable opportunity 
of stating his views. His amendment, attached to the 
first line of the first clause, took precedence of every- 
thing else. He, in fact, opened the debate with all 
the advantage of an audience whose withers were un- 
wrimg. There may have been a few galled jades 
wincing on the Treasury Bench. For the majority 
of those present there was something more than the 
ease and restfulness of the opening of a new sitting. 
For two days many of them had been on strike. 
They had refrained from either speaking or voting, 
and had grown weary of the enforced and un- 
accustomed idleness. Now they were back, eager 
to make up for lost time by exceptional assiduity. 

All would have been more than well with Mr. 
Webster had he only possessed a clear idea as to where 
he was going. Unfortunately at the stai*t he got his feet 
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entangled in the meshes of his own amendment. It 

S osed to omit certain words in Clause I. as a 
minary to substituting others. The Rules of 
Debate peremptorily limit discussion to the amend- 
ment immediately before the House in Committee. 
Mr. Webster was tied and bound by the necessity of 
first inducing the Committee to omit from the clause 
the words “ for aiding the equalisation of the rates '' 
before he substituted “ in order to further a uniform 
system of expenditure for sanitary purposes.'' In his 
mind his second amendment was always coming up 
when the vacuum was swept and garnished for the 
reaction and consideration of the first amendment. 

Worse still, over the leaf he had a page and a half 
of other amendments, dealing with the measure in a 
masterly but merciless fashion. These vaporously 
hovered over him. He was constantly starting to 
make excursions down the broad and illimitable 
thoroughfare along which they were planted like 
melancholy poplars. Sometimes he brought himself 
back and began again. Oftener it was th^ Chairman's 
hand, gently but firmly placed upon his collar, that 
arrested him. Then there were members in various 
parts of the House popping up to know if this or that 
were in order. He was ready to receive them, but 
the frequency of the movement and the growing 
intricacy of the situation made things more and more 
hopeless. 

Mr. Webster unconsciously added to the uproar 
by neglecting to observe the custom of resuming his 
seat when either the Chairman or another lo ember 
rose to order. The House of Commons, a miracle of 
patience, will suffer many things; but it will not, 
whilst debate is going forward, have two members on 
their feet at the same moment. Deafening cries of 
“Order! Order!" resounded as Mr. Webster stood 
waving his manuscript defiantly towards the Chair 
whenever Mr. Mellor rose to order. Then there Avas 



402 TEE HOME EULE PARLIAMENT. 

an Irish member behind, naturally shocked at any- 
thing approaching breach of order, who audibly 
remonstrated with the member for St. Pancras. Mr. 
Webster grew quite accustomed to this sort of Greek 
Choinis. From time to time, interrupting his ex- 
position of the system of compounding for rates, he 
turned his back upon the Chairman and Committee 
and responded in colloquial terms. Once above the 
angry shouts this new breach of order evoked he was 
heard, rather in sorrow than in anger, remonstrating 
with the Chorus, putting before it in some detail a 
na-rrative of opportunities enjoyed through the Session 
by Irish members of airing their grievances and in- 
viting it to consider whether, really now, when a 
metropolitan member deahng with a question that 
affected his constituents, and knowing something 
about rates, ventured to address the House he had 
not a right to be heard. 

Mr. Webster evidently had much more to say 
on this point, but just when the appeal and the argu- 
ment were Ijeginnin^ to have visible effect upon the 
Chorus, persistent y^s of “ Order ! Order ! ” reminded 
him that the House looks askance upon the inter- 
polation in ordered speech of a personal address to 
another member on a hack bench. So he returned to 
his amendment, and was endeavouring to show the 
hollowness of the pretension that population should be 
the basis of a scheme of equalisation of rates, when 
the Chairman once more, for the fourth time, as he 
ominously remarked, recalled him within the lines of 
his amendment. 

There is some reason to fear that Dr. 

Macgregor regards with unfavourable eye 

Mr. Weir’s recent proceedings in the 
House of Commons. To the hasty looker-on there 
may seem something in common in the Parhamentary 
action of the two Scotch members. Both are irre- 
pressible ; both inconsequential ; both supernaturally 



/S'Olffi DEBATE 


403 


solemn; and both concerned for the Crofters Bill. It 
may be added that each suspects the other of being a 
bore, and regrets that a Scottish member should bring 
into disrepute the character of his countrymen for 
sobriety of sense. But it is certain that Dr. Macgregor 
thinks less of Mr. Weir (if that be possible) than Mr. 
Weir thinks of Dr. Macgregor. One advantage the 
Doctor secures is accidental and due to locality. 
Whilst Mr. Weir grazes off thistles on the lowlands by 
the Cross Benches, the native impetuosity of The 
Macgregor plants his foot on the loftiest heights 
behind the Treasury Bench. Here he is seen of all 
men, with one arm thrown over the back of the seat, 
one hand haughtily disposed in his bosom, whilst he 
inteUectiiaUy, morally, and physically looks down on 
Mr. Weir struggling with his pince-nez and his pre- 
positions on the floor of the House. After the member 
for Boss and Cromarty has floundered through an 
incoherent question, delivered in hollow chest-notes, 
the House is occasionally delighted by the interposition 
of Dr. Macgregor striking an attitude behind the back 
of the Chancellor of the Exchequer, whom he highly 
disapproves. Oftener, especially since Mr. Weir seems 
bent on using these last days of the Session to strike 
an average with the compulsory sdence of the recess, 
he sits silent, looking unutterable things at his uncon- 
scious countryman garrulous in the lowlands. 

If these two eminent Scotchmen could only sink 
personal ambition, avoid petty jealousy, and work 
together for the common good, they might form a 
Scotch party, and so complete the international 
fissures of the House of Commons recently widened 
by the creation of a Welsh party. That is evidently 
a concatenation of circumstances that will never be 
realised. A Party in the House of Commons implies 
a Leader. Whatever Mr. Weir may think of Dr. Mac- 
gregor, or Dr. Macgregor of Mr. Weir, the proud spirit 
of the one would never brook the tutelage of the other. 
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In these circumstances Mr. Weir has been 
A New Party, at liberty to form what he regards as an 
alliance with Dr. Clark, leaving Dr. Mac- 
gregor in gloomy solitude on the heights under the 
shadow of the gallery. Dr. Clark has long been in 
search of a Party, who would be disposed to follow 
him in the endeavour to make everybody, more 
especially his nominal Leaders, uncomfortable. Several 
experiments have been made, but incompatibility of 
temper has in successive cases led to early dis- 
ruj)tion. Dr. Clark’s discovery of a party in the 

S erson of Mr. Weir was accidental, not to say provi- 
ential. It happened in the earliest moments of 
this morning, when, after an exhilarating night 
spent in consideration of the Indian Budget, the 
Orders of the Day were being run through. The 
speed with which this was accomplished, reflecting 
much satisfaction on the faces of the Ministers, con- 
vinced Dr. Clark that it was his duty to put a spoke 
in the wheel. Whatever the particular Bill under 
consideration was does not particularly matter. Any 
would serve upon which to put the House to the 
trouble of a division. He accordingly challenged the 
Chairman’s decision that the Ayes had it when the 
question was put that Clause I. be added to the Bill. 
Called upon for a co- teller. Dr. Clark, glancing 
hurriedly round the House, caught sight of Mr. 
Conybeare. Here was a kindred spirit with whom in 
days gone by he had heard the chimes at midnight, 
whilst he raucously obstructed the Government of 
the day, to whichever camp it belonged, human 
weakness being shown in a slight preference for 
making things disagreeable for l^is own side. Ho 
unhesitatingly named the member for Camborne 
to tell Avith him. 

But Mr. Conybeare is no longer the man 
Parliamentary sense he has 
abjured sack, and lives cleanly. Dim, 
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pained memories haunt him of other times, when one 
bearing his name had earned the reputation of a 
Parliamentary Malay who ran amuck at everything 
and everybody, including the Speaker, whom he once 
proposed to censure for his conduct in the Chair. 
These things are but a disordered dream. The mem- 
ber for Camborne of to-day is almost deaeonal in his 
bearing, and has come to be regarded as one of the 
most esteemed members, admiration being, perhaps, 
slightly checked by the weariness bom of his mono- 
tonous tameness. A flush mounted his pale and 
pensive brow when thus called upon by a familiar 
voice. Possibly some impulse of the olden time 
stirred within his placid bosom. At a period distant 
not more than two years he would gladly have obeyed 
the summons, if, indeed, as is more likely, he were not 
himself leading the attack and calling Dr. Clark to 
his assistance. The moment of temptation may have 
been anguished. It was brief, and the victory com- 
plete. Mr. Conybeare sharply renounced Dr. Clark 
and all his worlvs. 

It was at this time the Party which 

essayed to control to-night’s business in 

Committee of Supply was formed. 

“ I will tell,” said Mr. Weir, in a voice that seemed 
to come from the depths of his boots. 

Thus backed up, Dr. Clark was master of the 
situation — save for one contingency. When the 
course of procedure was reformed, cases like this were 
taken into account. The Chair, whether occupied by 
the Speaker or the Chairman of Committees, was 
invested with authority in view of such a proceeding. 
Instead of putting the House to the trouble and 
inconvenience of passing through the division lobby 
and wasting so much time, the Speaker or Chairman, 
declaring the motion to be trivial or vexatious, might 
call upon members supporting it to stand up in 
their places. The Committee derks would be called 
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in and would take doAvn their names. If ever there 
was a case that demanded this rebuke, surely it was 
here presented. All eyes were turned upon Mr. Mellor 
in expectation of his invoking this rtule. He re- 
frained, and, though a quarter of an hour was wasted, 
the discomfiture of the new Party was, by the appa- 
rent clemency, made more conspicuously ignominious. 
Not a single member, not even Dr. Maegregor, went 
into the Opposition lobby, and the new Party, standing 
at the table amid the jeers of the House, made con- 
fession that they started on their career unsustained 
by a single supporter. 

23rd An HOWS that Jabez Balfour is about 

A Candidate to I'cvisit his native country has been 
received with mixed feeling. For the 
i]Q^ost part there is huge satisfaction at 
the prospect of the sanctimonious rogue getting some 
portion of his deserts. But it is said there is a 
narrow circle, well known in the City, who would 
much prefer that their old colleague should remain in 
retirement in Argentina. For many years he has 
been mixed up with most of the big things going in 
the City. At one time no prospectus bringing new 
and seductive business imder the notice of the public 
was thought complete without his attractive name on 
the directorate. It is whispered that when he finds 
himself in the dock, on the eve of inevitable prolonged 
seclusion from the world, he will make a clean breast 
of everything. There are people in the City who 
insist that his flight was arranged by anxious 
friends, who have since contributed to his material 
comforts, stipulating only that he shall not quit 
Argentina. Circumstances have now proved too 
strong for him and them, and the judicial proceed- 
ings that will follow upon his arrival in England are 
looked forward to with peculiar interest. 

One circumstance in connection with the busy 
life of the ex-member for Croydon is not likely to 



SOME DEBATERS, 


407 


come out in the police-court. Regarded from the 
present view, it is, indeed, so incredible that I 
mention it only upon personal information of the 
highest character. WTien, a little more than two 
years ago, Mr. Gladstone was forming his Ministry, 
after the General Election, he received directly, or 
through the Whips, some remarkable requests for 
preferment. Even with his long experience he was 
astonished at one or two cases where obscure mem- 
bers of the House of Commons, overcoming their 
natural modesty, put forth in detail claims to 
office. Among them was Mr. Jabez Balfour, who 
confidently asserted his right to be appointed to at 
least an Under-Secretaryship. His application was 
not addressed personally to the Premier, but reached 
him through the usual channel in Parliament Street. 
Mr. Balfour recalled how he had always been a liberal 
subscriber to the funds of the party; how he had 
fought two gallant battles under the Liberal flag at 
Croydon and Newington ; how he had held Burnley 
for the true faith; how almost national in extent 
were his services outside politics in inculcating habits 
of thrift among the people through such institutions 
as, for example, the Liberator Society. 

At this time he must have been aware that 
the mighty but baseless fabric he had built up was 
tottering to a fall. Within twelve months the crash 
came, and he was a fugitive from justice. Yet with 
that knowledge he did not hesitate to put himself 
forward as a candidate for the position of a Minister 
of the Crown. Probably it was the last desperate 
card he had to play. A Ministerial position might, 
peradventure, have helped him to carry on for anotner 
year, or even more, the financial system which, 
bursting up, has wrought more woe and misery in 
English households than anything that has happened 
since the South Sea Bubble. Members of the present 
Ministry, aware of this application, will have taken 
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peculiar interest in the subsequent record of the man 
who might have been their colleague. 

The truth of the axiom that threatened 
25th Aiig. iiien live long is illustrated by the position 
the of the Government at the close of their 

second Session. When last year they 
began their task, it was lightly but confidently as- 
sumed they would break up before Easter. That 
date was fixed since by the time it was reached the 
Home Rule Bill would have been introduced, and 
might be e:^ected to have worked its disintegrat- 
ing effect. Easter came, Wliitsuntide followed, and 
Christmas Eve found the House still in Session under 
the Leadership of Mr. Gladstone. Another Parlia- 
mentary year has closed, and the most adverse critics 
admit that Ministers are in a stronger position 
than they have occupied at any time since the General 
Election called them mto what seemed a frail existence. 

The main reason for this — and it is the weakness 
as well as the strength of the position — is the fidelity 
and the rare reasonableness of the Irish members. 
Early forecasts of doom were based upon the convic- 
tion, the fruit of long experience, that upon some point 
of the Home Rule Bill the Irish wing of the Minis- 
terial party would dislocate itself. The existence of 
the split in the Irish camp made this conclusion of 
the matter increasingly probable. With the best and 
most loyal intentions, the larger section of the party, 
under the leadership of Mr. Justin McCarthy, would 
surely be driven into a compromising attitude by the 
extreme policy of the Redmondites. The Irish voter's 
esteem for his Parliamentary representative has ever 
been measured by the length to which the hon. 
member in his place in the House of Commons was 
prepared to “go agin the Government.” Mr. John 
Kedmond, having nothing to lose and indefinite 
thin^ to get, mi^t be expected to go any distance 
in that direction. Would Mr. McCarthy and his 
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party be able to hold their own with popular feel- 
ing in Ireland if they observed decorous tone and 
disciplined habits whilst Mr. Redmond and his merry 
men roamed at large, shillelagh in hand ? 

The problem has been fiiily tested, and the Irish 
Nationalist members have come forth triumphant. 
Some diversion they must needs have, for the Celtic 
nature is peculiarly susceptible to the force of habit 
and the impulse of instinct. They have quarreRed, 
have even enjoyed the luxury of fierce fight; but 
the battle has been kept within the bounds of their 
own camp. In spite of aU temptation, they have 
remained faithful to the Ministers who brought in 
the Home Rule BiU. At the beginning of this Session 
the prophets foresaw disaster for the Government in 
the some day accidental absence of the men who 
make their majority. It was all very weU for the 
Irish members to be in daily, hourly attendance 
whilst the Home Rule Bill was the first order of the 
day. When that was shelved, and Ministers were en- 
gaged upon mere English work, or Scotch or Welsh, 
it would be idle to expect the Irish always to be found 
on the wall of the citadel when the alarm sounded. 

Here again the prophets imagined a vain thing. 
During the Session which closed to-day the business 
has been almost exclusively British. There were 
crises in the big fight round the Budget Bill when 
the Government majority was expressed by a single 
figure; but the diminution was due not to remiss- 
ness on the part of the Irish contingent, but to default 
amongst English Liberals. On the two occasions 
when the Budget BRl was in sore jeopardy every 
one of Mr. McCarthy's men was either poUed or 
paired. This was the more remarkable since the 
question at issue, the spirit duties, affected Irish 
constituencies in the directly personal manner which, 
acting upon some Liberal British brewers and dis- 
tRlers, proved too strong for their political fealty. 
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The Parliamentary Session has closed 
phAug. without the customary report of the re- 
^ tirement of the Speaker. Early in the 

year this rumour was so persistent and 
circumstantial that Mr. Peel thought it necessary 
to take note of it. He was good enough to address 
a letter to me, in which he intimated that he had 
formed no such definite decision, and would 
certainly remain at his post as long as health and 
strength enabled him to perform its duties. Every- 
one who has business with the House of Commons 
is delighted to know that Mr. Peel has got through 
the Session with far more ease and comfort than 
last Session, for example. It is not probable that 
in a new Parliament he would accept re-election, 
though his severance from the high position he has 
adorned, and whose work he loves, would be a 
wrench to his keen sensibilities. That, unless his 
health breaks down, he will stick at his post through 
the life of the present Parliament is a certainty upon 
which members on both sides, and above aU Minis- 
ters, reflect with gratitude. What would become of 
the present House of Commons if Mr. PeeTs stately 
presence, his firm yet friendly hand, were withdrawn 
IS a contingency from contemplation of which the 
mind shrin&. 


That Mr. Peel is a heaven-born Speaker, 
fo^^eChak! the best that ever sat in the 

Chair, is a truism of Parliamentary criti- 
cism. This makes the more curious and interesting 
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the storjr of how he got there. A member holding 
high position in Mr. Gladstone’s Ministry of 18S0-85 
tefls me the secret history of the Premier’s choice 
of a Speaker to succeed Mr. Brand — a selection which 
at the time most surprised those who knew best the 
House of Commons. 

The position was, in the first place, offered 
to Mr. Goschen. Had it been accepted, a good deal 
that has since happened would have taken a varied 
course. Mr. Goschen, as is well known, is exceedingly 
short-sighted. He can with difficulty recognise faces 
across the table of the House. It would be hopeless 
for members below the gangway to attempt to catch his 
eye even when it seemed calmly to regard them from the 
Speaker’s Chair. Mr. Goschen was therefore obliged, 
much to his regret, to decline a position he is in 
many respects admirably qualified to fill. Failing 
him, it was decided that Mr. Campbell-Banner- 
man should be invited to take the Chair — a choice 
that would have been applauded on both sides of 
the House. Mr. Gladstone was unreservedly at one 
with his colleagues in approval of this nomination, 
but for personal reasons he desired to pay to the 
son of his old and revered chief the compliment of 
offering him the Speakership. This was done with 
the fufler freedom as everybody, including Mr. Glad- 
stone, was certain the offer would be declined. 

Little more than three years earlier Mr. Peel had 
resigned the Under-Secretaryship of the Home Office 
on the specific ground that its duties overtaxed his 
strength. It appeared self-evident that a man whose 
state of health did not permit him to hold an Under- 
Secretaryship would promptlv decline the office 
of Speaker, a position scarcely less responsible or 
laborious than that of Prime Minister. Mr. Peel 
took time to consider the proposal, and, to the amaze- 
ment of the Cabinet, ended by accepting it. How 
little he was known to the House in general, how 
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profoundly hidden under modest mien were his rare 
qualities, was testified to by the surprise that filled 
the House when, standing by the steps of the Chair, 
he electrified the crowded audience by delivery of 
a magnificent speech. 

Another eminent public man to whom 
the public insist in attributing a retiring 
disposition is Sir William Harcourt. This 
report has at least the foundation in fact that the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer is in the habit of 
'‘giving notice.” In the last week of the Session, 
when disposition was shown by some inconsiderable 
persons on the Liberal side to criticise his action as 
Leader of the House, he plainly told them that, if 
they did not approve his conduct, they had better 
get someone else to do their work. He is, or was, 
even more petulant in private communication with 
his colleagues. Those who know him best believe 
that this is “only his way,” that the impatience 
with criticism is born of physical and mental 
fatigue following on the hard work of the Session, 
and that after a brief holiday he will be a new man. 

He has gone off now to seek qiiiet and rest on the 
shores of the Lake of Geneva. He carries with bdin 
on his holiday trip the consciousness of having done 
an uncommonly good year’s work, considerably adding 
to his reputation as a statesman. His Budget Bin 
has already by acclamation been placed on a level 
with the greatest financial feats of Mr. Gladstone or 
Sir Robert Peel. It is so big an achievement as to 
overshadow the rest. But, as Mr. Chamberlain in a 
moment of unaccountable and unjustly su^ected 
frankness testified, the general record of the Session 
in the matter of work accomplished will stand com- 
parison with any of recent times. This is the more 
noteworthy since it has been the shortest Session for 
fifteen years, its 113 sittings comparing with exactly 
double the number of its predecessor. 
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The success of a Session depends in a great measure 
upon the aptitude and capacity of the Leader, and 
therefore the credit accruing largely belongs to Sir 
William Harcourt. In pecuharly trying circumstances 
he has displayed infinite resource and almost invul- 
nerable patience. He has mastered the great secret, 
which always eluded Mr. Gladstone, of the desirability 
of occasionally saying nothing. When compelled to 
take part in debate or conversation, he has been 
commendably brief, thus setting an example the 
result of which has been felt through a sitting, and 
seen in the amount of work done. There is no place 
in the world where more strikingly than in the House 
of Commons is illustrated the truth of the sa3dng that 
speech is silvern, and silence is golden. 

Private accounts of the health of Lord 
T 1 Randolph Churchill are most depressing. 

^ChurebiU.^^ So far from having derived benefit from 
his journey, there are fresh signs of 
breaking down. There is even talk of impending 
paralysis. Lord Randolph is not more easy to lead 
to-day than he was in the prime of health. 
When he set out from England he had planned a 
journey round the world on certain lines, and he is 
determined to fulfil the programme. He looked 
forward with especial pleasure to shooting big game 
in India, and it will be a terrible disappointment for 
him if failing strength precludes his using his gun. • 
It is hoped he will be able to carry out this cherished 
desire, returning to England in renewed health and 
strength; but the prospect at the date of the last 
advices was not promising. To Lady Randolph, 
the faithful companion of his voyage, the time is one 
of intense anxiety. 

Sir WiUiam Harcourt has discovered how 
sharper than a serpent’s tooth is the 
ResigiSn. pen of the political paragraphist. Ever 
since the rearrangement of the Ministry 
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left him the second place, with Lord Rosebery Premier, 
the Conservative papers have, at brief intervals, put 
about circumstantial stories affirming differences in 
the Cabinet which might at any moment lead to 
disruption. Last week 3ie Pall Mall Gazette, jealous 
for its success in announcing Mr. Gladstone’s proxi- 
mate retirement, came out with a paragraph in large 
type positively proclaiming the resignation of the 
Chancellor of the Excheq[uer. The statement was so 
definite that even people who had some occasion to 
know better were staggered. Perhaps the blow fell 
with most stunning effect upon Sir William Harcourt. 
He was quietly meditating in his residence in the 
New Forest when he received a telegram from the 
editor of the evening paper mentioned. 

‘‘We have positive assurance,” so it ran, “ that you 
have resigned. Will you please confirm or contradict 
the report ? Reply paid.” 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer is an old news- 
paper hand, and was not to be caught by this attempt 
to get from him valuable “copy” without the con- 
sideration even of benefiting a political friend. He 
took no notice of the communication, which was 
followed an hour later by another from one of the 
news agencies urgently asking for a sign. 

The whole business was the effort of an active 
unagination. Sir WiUiam Harcourt is much annoyed 
at this culminating abuse of newspaper circulation. 
Talking the matter over with a friend, he recalls an 
incident in the closing career of Louis XVI. When 
he was a prisoner at the Tuileries, after arrest on his 
flight to Varennes, the populace were always suspicious 
of another escape. They accordingly formed the 
cheerful habit of turning up at the Tuileries at odd 
hours of the night and day, caUing out for the King, 
who, wearing the red Cap of Liberty, was obliged to 
show himself at the window in proof that he had not 
escaped. 
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I cannot, you kaow,” says Sir William, throwing 
out his hands with gesture of mock despair, “be 
going to my front-door every day, or even getting up 
in the dead of the night, to shout out, ‘ My good news- 
paper people, I have not resigned/ And yet, if 1 
don't, we have these stupid stories/' 
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CHAPTER XXXIL 

LOUD RANDOLPH CHURCHILL: HIS LIFE AND DEATH. 

Christmas Eve RANDOLPH ChURCHILL, brought 

LordiSnLiph home by easy stages from Egypt, arrived 
ChurchiiVs ^t Grosvenor Square to-night, and was 
ome-coming. niother's house to die. 

Those coming in personal contact with him have 
been prepared for the inevitable event. All 
through the year, now nearly worn to its close, it 
has been evident he w^as fatally stricken. It is 
characteristic of his dauntless spirit and imperious 
nature that almost up to the time when he was 
carried ashore from the steamer that brought him to 
Marseilles he talked and acted as if he were sufibring 
from a passing indisposition, and would be quite ready, 
when the Session opened, to take his old place and 
play his ancient part. Before he started on a journey 
planned on an imperial scale it was stiU. more "difficult 
to convince him that things were strangely altered 
since he was wont to command the attention of the 
listening Senate and delight enthusiastic meetings 
gathered in great halls in the provinces. An affection 
of the tongue, precursor of the paralysis that finally 
fell upon him, prevented his clearty articulating. 
Even in private conversation it was difficult to follow 
his meaning, the situation being rendered addition- 
ally embarrassing by the fact that within the past 
twelve months his sense of hearing, never very acute, 
grievously failed. 

Long ago, when he was still in fighting trim, it was 
curious to note how he and an adversary almost 
double his age had precisely the same gesture when 
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following debate. Mr. Gladstone on one side of tbe 
House and Lord Eandolpb Cburcliill on tbe other 
were often found at the same moment sitting in 
the same attitude — leaning forward with right hand 
behind the ear, endeavouring to catch the drift of 
some ill-spoken sentence. 

To those who recalled Lord Randolph’s Parlia- 
mentary triumphs it was acutely painful to see him 
addressing the present House of Commons. It is 
happily doubtful whether he ever fully realised how 
hopelessly deep and wide was the gulf fixed between 
the Lord Randolph Churchill of 1880-86 and the 
Parliamentary Prodigal who, two years ago, in the 
opening Session of the new Parliament, came back to 
the old familiar scene. When, early in the spring, he 
returned to London from a political campaign, taking 
Bradford on the way to Scotland, he assured me 
he had never addressed such large and enthusiastic 
audiences. He was elate with the conviction that, 
having tried his capacity by the severest test, he had 
shown that he was as good as in his priinest days. 

A friend who accompanied him on the tour told 
me later, in a voice broken with emotion, that the 
expedition had been a pitiful failure. There had, 
indeed, been crowded h^s, filled by the magic of 
Lord Randolph’s name. People who had never seen 
him in the flesh or heard his voice eagerly availed 
themselves of the opportunity of looking upon a 
faimous man. Before he had spoken a quarter of 
an hour the buzz of conversation arose in the hall, 
the shuffling of feet was heard, and the audience 
rapidly began to melt away. They could not foUow 
what he was saying, and soon grew tired of the effort to 
solve the mystery of his strange articulation. Yet Lord 
Randolph went on to the end, beating his hands 
together, thumping the desk, uplifting his voice in 
denunciation or argument, just as he used to do when 
he held the House of Commons with light, firm touch, 
0 
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and played upon its passions and its humour with 
master hand. 

When last Session opened he had evidently made 
up his mind to resume his old position in the front 
rank of the Conservative party. He spoke frequently, 
always with results that made his friends miserable 
for the rest of the sitting. Those who were present 
wiE never forget the scene one Friday night early in 
the Session,* when Lord Eandolph stood at the table 
for half an hour, vigorously declaiming inarticulate 
ramblings, whilst by his side sat his old subaltern, 
Mr. Arthur Balfour, with head buried in his hands, 
shutting out the painful sight. There was a time, 
not severed from that night by many years, when Mr. 
Balfour, an unconsidered stripEng, was ready to fetch 
and carry tumblers of brandy and soda for Lord 
Kandolphs refreshment, while the Leader of the Fourth 
Party fulminated against Mr. Gladstone and aE his 
works. Now Arthur Balfour was Leader of the 
Conservative party, with the Premiership in certain 
view, whilst Lord Randolph talked to a House whose 
emptiness was here and there reheved by a few faces 
that looked on, saddened at evidence of so great and 
hopeless a fall 

Exactly a month ago yesterday, on Christ- 
The Randolph ChurchiE was car- 

ried into his mother’s house in Grosvenor 
Square and laid upon his bed Just before day- 
break yesterday morning he, as the last buUetin of 
the attendant doctors puts it with simple pathos, 
“ passed away peacefully without pain.” It is almost 
the only passage of Lord Randolph’s stormEy pic- 
turesque Efe with which a sense of peace is connected. 
For fifteen years, with modified force since the disease 
that has carried him off fastened upon him, he 
was the stormy petrel of EngEsh poEtics. There was 
— to be exact — one brief period when he assumed 
* See page 349. 
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and maintained a staidness of manner that surprised 
people more than did his wildest escapade. This was 
during the few months he led the House of Commons 
in succession to Sir Michael Hicks-Beach. Nothing 
could have been better than his manner or more 
eifective than his tactics. It was concluded from 
study of his earlier habits that he would stamp upon 
people’s toes, scoff at authority, and play the big bad 
boy with the high office to which he had been so 
surprisingly called. On the contrary, he displayed a 
courtesy that was irresistible, a forceful dignity that 
was commanding. It is true, and it is characteristic 
of him, that this state of things was the immediate 
precursor of the most amazing incident in his meteoric 
career. Just when the House of Commons had grown 
out of the marvel of discovering the new Lord Ran- 
dolph in the Leader’s seat, it learned that he had 
resigned office, was no longer Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer or Leader of the House of Commons, and had 
wilfully and wantonly gone back to his old state of 
free-lance. 

Lord Randolph’s intimate friends know the secret 
history of that ffital turning-point in his career. They 
know that it was far removed from the influence of 
childlike impatience and pettiness of wrath to which 
it was generally attributed. It was rather the result 
of a shrewdly-planned but over-audacious scheme for 
obtaining autocratic power. Lord Randolph had re- 
solved to distinguish his term of office as Chancellor 
of the Exchequer by production of a popular Budget. 
The Estimates prepared by his colleagues, the Secre- 
tary of State for War and the First Lord of the 
Admiralty, would, if approved by the Cabinet, make 
such a Budget impossible. After prolonged and 
occasionally angry controversy the majority of the 
Cabinet supported the heads of the spending depart- 
ments against the ChanceUor of the Exchequer. Lord 
Randolph perceived that if he gave way at this crisis 
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his position in tho Cabinet would be permanently 
fixed at second-rate rank. Ever ready for battle, he 
accepted it at this the earliest moment it was offered, 
fiinging in the face of his astonished colleagues the 
gauntlet of his resignation. 

In telling the story to a friend some years later he 
did not disguise the fact that his proceeding was based 
upon the certainty of success. He was, he felt, indis- 
pensable to the Ministry. So he would have been 
but for the peculiar, unprecedented condition of afiairs 
that made it possible for Lord Salisbury at such a 
juncture to turn for help outside his own camp. 

“ I forgot Goschen,” said Lord Eandolph, looking 
back to the height on which he stood on that earlier 
Christmas Eve. 

That one flaw in an otherwise well-considered 
calculation upset everything. Mr. Goschen, stiU 
posing as a Liberal, sound on all points save Home 
Rule, was approached with the glittering bait of the 
Chancellorship of the Exchequer. He swallowed it, and 
Lord Randolpli Churchill’s game was up. At his age, 
with his transcendent abilities, his firm hold on the 
democracy, his supremacy in the House of Commons, 
there was no reason why he should not retrieve his 
position. Once or twice it seemed as if he were bent 
on doing so; but he petulantly turned aside, took to 
horse-racing, gold-prospecting, special correspondence 
for the newspapers, and finally to his bed, where his 
closing days were watched by the civilised world with a 
solicitude that showed how keen was its sense of the 
irreparable loss it was about to sustain. 

Lord Randolph Churchill entered the House of 
Commons at the general election of 1874. He filled 
so large a place in the succeeding Parliament that 
there is a disposition to believe he railed to make his 
mark in the Parliament which for the first time 


)laced Mr. Disraeli in power as well as in office. 
?hat is certainly an error. It is true he did not 
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often speak in the Disraelian Parliament. When- 
ever he did, he managed to say something that at- 
tracted attention. His maiden speech was delivered 
on the 22nd of May, 1874. He was then in his 
twenty-fifth year, a slimly-built aristocrat, who con- 
veyed to a not deeply-interested House the impression 
that after intimate acquaintance with the world he 
was already aweary of it. The occasion for his speech 
was the selection of Oxford as a military centre. I 
forget whether he (mposed or commended the project. 
I remember Sir William Harcourt pointedly com- 
plimented him on a speech which, he said, “gave 
promise of the noble lord’s attaining a place of great 
distinction in the House.” Something a little short 
of this is not an unusual thing to say of a member 
making his first speech, more especially if he be the 
son of a Duke. Sir William Harcourt’s precise phrase 
was unusually strong. How literally the prophecy 
was fulfilled is a matter of history. 

Lord Randolph did not speak again during his 
first Session. In the following year Sir Charles Dilke 
brought forward what, for a Tmile, became an annual 
resolution designed to prune the musty privileges of 
antique borou^s. 

Doubtless Lord Randolph was drawn into the 
controversy by the circumstance that he represented 
Woodstock, at the time the appanage of ducal 
Blenheim. He replied to Sir Charles Dilke in a 
speech sparkling with audacious humour. I fancy he 
returned/ to the defence of ancient boroughs when in 
succeeding Sessions the attack was renewed. A. 
speech that made a more lasting impression upon the 
House was his still famous attack on Mr. Sclater- 
Booth. That estimable person was at the time 
President of the Local Government Board, a circum- 
stance Lord Randolph apparently forgot when, five 
years later, he foimd it convement to belittle the 
personages occupying the Fj:ont Opposition Bench, 
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comparing them disadvantageously with the company 
tinder Mr. Disraeli’s leadership. Mr. Sclater-Booth 
had in charge a Bill dealing with local government 
in counties. Lord Randolph fell upon it tooth and 
nail, incidentally dealing blows on the placid person 
of Mr. Sclater-Booth which seriously disturbed that 
right hon. gentlemans accustomed equanimity. 

‘‘ It is very remarkable,” he said, looking across the 
gangway at the President of the Local Government 
Board, who sat with hands folded over his portly 
paunch, his gaze fixed on the ceiling — “ I do not know 
whether hon. members have noticed it — how often we 
jSnd mediocrity enriched with a double-barrelled name.” 

As for the BiU itself, he, in a sentence the acute 
criticism of which was a foretaste of much to come, 
described it as ^‘one of those attempts to conciliate 
the masses by concession of principles dear to them, 
concession immediately minimised by the details of 
legislation.” 

Lord Randolph’s earlier speeches were spoken 
from the third bench above the gangway, a position 
ordinarily indicative of faithful attachment to the 
Ministry of the day. It was not without simificance 
that this attack on a Minister and a Ministerial 
measure — his first deliberate kick over the traces — 
was delivered from below the gangway. In that part 
of the House he sat for the rest of the days of the 
Disraelian Parliament. When he came back in 1880, 
again returned for Woodstock, he once more placed 
the gangway between himself and the' Conservative 
leaders. Shortly after the creation of the Fourth 
Party, Mr. Beresford Hope, who had secured the 
corner seat of this front bench, was induced to cross 
the gangway and, as a Privy Councillor, take a 

E lace on the Front Opposition Bench. Thereafter 
lOrd Randolph sat in, or stood by, this comer seat, 
next to Mr. Gladstone, equal with Mr. Parnell, the 
most prominent figure in a memorable Parliament. 
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It was in connection witli "the Bradlaugh ques- 
tion'’ he first assumed a position that speedily led 
him to almost supreme power in the councils of his 
party. It was not he, but Sir Henry WolfF, who 
seriously invented " the Bradlaugh question/' Lord 
Kandolph did not chance to be in the House when 
the difficulty first presented itself. It was the 3rd of 
May, 1880, when Mr. Bradlaugh appeared on the scene. 

three weeks later that Lord Randolph 
)me lively debate having taken place in 
From Sir Stafford Northcote and other 
leaders of the Conservative party was hidden the 
great opportunity fortuitously spread before the Op- 
position on the threshold of a new Parliament in 
which Mr. Gladstone was Leader of an overwhelming 
majority. Lord Randolph saw it, and promptly 
devoted himself and all his energies to enlarging the 
view. Aided by Sir Henry Wolff and Mr. (not then 
Sir John) Gorst, he managed this business with con- 
summate sldR and tireless energy. It Avas the 
Bradlaugh business that wrought the earliest process 
of the disintegration of Mr. Gladstone's second Ad- 
ministration, and it was Lord Randolph Churchill's 
hand that kept things going. 

Having once tasted the delight of battle, and 
discovered that it was possible thus early in the 
campaign to make an impression on the Ministerial 
host, the member for Woodstock gave himself up to 
Parliamentary life. He was always in his place, quick 
to see opportunities, ruthless in their use. He had 
succeeded in dragging Sir Stafford Northcote and the 
Marshalls and Snelgroves " of the Front Opposition 
Bench into line on the Bradlaugh business. But they 
were, in his opinion, “ hov/rgeois placemen, honourable 
Tadpoles, hungry Tapers, Irish lawyers, third-rate 
statesmen, such as were good enough to fill subor- 
dinate ofi&ces whilst Lord Beaconsfield was alive.'" 
Now, at a time when " the position of the Conservative 


It was just 
interposed, s 
the interval. 
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party is hopeful and critical,” the world looked on at 
“ a series of neglected opportunities, pusillanimity, 
combativeness at wrong moments, vacillation, dread 
of responsibihty, repression and discouragement of 
hard-working followers, collusions with the Govern- 
ment, hankerings after coalitions, jealousies, common- 

E laces, and want of perception on the part of former 
eu tenants of Lord Beaconsfield.” 

This attack on his esteemed leaders was delivered 
in the form of a letter published in April, 1883. It 
shocked faithful Conservatives, who to the number of 
two hundred signed an address to Sir Stafford North- 
cote assuring him of their unshaken loyalty. Lord 
Randolph laughed and went his way, growing daily in 
power not onfy in the House, but in the country. In 
the following year the official chiefs of the party tried 
a fall with their embarrassingly lively subaltern, and 
were not encouraged by the results to repeat the effort. 
Burke at a critical epoch in his career abandoned the 

S ocket borough of Wendover and stood for populous 
ristol. Lord Randolph, on the disfranchisement of 
Woodstock, came out as a candidate for Birmingham, 
delivering a series of speeches which for breadth of 
view and incisiveness of touch showed that he was 
much more than a political free-lance. What the 
party in the coimtry thought of him was shown by 
the fact that he was elected Chairman of the National 
Union of Conservative Associations. His candidature 
had been opposed by all the forces at the command 
of the officm Leaders. Having won the fight, Lord 
Randolph, presaging a more momentous action in the 
future, resigned the Chairmanship, and announced his 
intention of withdrawing from pohtical life. It was seen 
that he could be more tongerous in that position than 
in one more strictly regulated. Peace was accordingly 
patched up — ^peace made on Lord Randolph’s own 
terms — and the Conservative party, recognising the 
inevitable, began to regard him as their fiiture Leader. 
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How that expectation was realised, with what 
amazing subsequent episodes, is well known. Por a 
while after his resignation of the Chancellorship of 
the Exchequer Lord Randolph hoyered in the rear of 
the Treasury Bench in the House of Commons, a 
terror to his former colleagues. But he held his hand, 
once, it should he remembered to the credit of his 
clear insight, stretching it forth to save his party from 
a grievous blunder. When in the summer of 1888 
the belated Government were contemplating the 
appointment of the Parnell Commission, Lord Ran- 
dolph wrote a long and weighty letter to Mr. W. H. 
Smith warning him against the step. His forecast of 
the consequences to the Government was realised in 
every detail. After a while, a^ain sickening of politics, 
he gave up to Newmarket what was meant for West- 
minster. At this time he reaUy believed he had for 
ever done with politics, assuring one of his friends 
that he took no mterest in them, and would much 
sooner watch a horse run for the Derby than Arthur 
Bahbur race for the Premiership.’’ 

At an age whose youthfulness will proudly bear 
comparison with all great Parliamentarians (Pitt 
excepted) Lord Randolph won for himself a posi- 
tion which, for personal fascination and intellectual 
dominance over the most critical assembly in the 
world, was exceeded, whilst its meteoric flight lasted, 
only by that of Mr. Gladstone. He was a man prone 
rather to multiply enemies than to attach friends. 
Constitutionally short-tempered, he had a scathing 
impatience for anything like stupidity, and in dis- 
cussing persons did not discard an appropriate and 
eftective phrase because its utterance might give pain. 
His imperfections were chiefly of temper, and were 
magnified by ill-health. Those who knew him most 
intimately remained, through strange vicissitudes of 
fortune, his most faithful and affectionate friends. 

o* 
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CHAPTER XXXIIL 
SESSION OF 189 5. 

MR. CHAMBERLAIN. 

At this present time of writing the Leaders 
2n<iFeb. of the Opposition have not dehnitely 
ofthe Selion Settled whether they shall meet the 
" Addiess with officilr amendment or 

whether they shall be content with harassing the 
Government by less formal attacks. The young 
bloods of the party are eager for pitched battle. Mr. 
Balfour, who carries an exceedin^y shrewd head on 
young shoulders, perceives that one result of such 
tactics would be to unite the Ministerialists on the eve 
-of the Session, and so give the Government a good 
send-off with their programme. If the Government 
are placed in a minority in the coming Session, it will 
not be upon a large issue deliberately chosen for 
attack, but on some question in Committee, suddenly 
sprung and with division rushed. Even with the 
Redmondites going into the lobby with their old allies 
the Tories, the Government can command a safe 
majority on any issue directly affecting its existence. 
Such occasion would arise in the event of an amend- 
ment to the Address being moved from the Front 
Opposition Bench. Mr. Balfour is, therefore, indis- 
posed to give the Government an advantage. 

The first night of the new Session, which 
A Quiet’ common report prophesied would be full 
Opei^. of alarums and excursions, proved posi- 
tively duU. Sir George Osborne Morgan, 
who had proposed to himself a preliminary crusade 
against the Lords, in the form of indictment of the 
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Duke of Westminster in his illegal capacity as almoner 
to Church candidates at Parliamentary elections in 
Wales, was gently but firmly put on one side by Sir 
William Harcourt. Nothing would have pleased the 
Opposition more than the opportunity of spending 
an hour or two in such a discussion. Sir William 
Harcourt is chiefly concerned to forward business. So 
the House lost Sir Osborne Morgan's speech. Lord 
Wolmer, who was to have indicted Lord Tweedmouth 
for attempting to bribe the Irish members, says he 
first heard of the project when he took up his 
morning newspaper. Sir Henry James succeeded in 
raising the question of the validity of the election of 
Mr. Broadhurst and Mr. Hazell, seated for Leicester. 
Here again Sir William Harcourt's adroit manage- 
ment prevailed Sir Henry James asked for a Com- 
mittee to inquire into the matter. Sir William blessed 
him, gave him his Committee, and let him go. Thus 
it came to pass that earlier rather than later than 
usual the Address was moved 

As in the earliest hour of this morning, 
A^Criticai debate on the first amendment to the 
Div^on. Address concluded, the tellers for the 
Ministerial host entered a few seconds 
after the tellers on the other side had handed 
in their figures, there was in the crowded House 
no acute anticipation of the worst or of the best. 
It was known the Government were safe on this 
particular issue, and the only anxiety was as to 
how far the majority might have .fallen away from 
its pristine strength of forty. Sir William Harcourt's 
speech did not smack of coming defeat. Nor was 
Mr. Balfour's tone anticipatory of immediate triumph. 
A faint cheer went up from an excited Liberal when 
the paper was handed to Mr. Ellis in token that 
the majority was with the Government. When 
the figures were read out, showing that in a House 
of 634 members the Ministerial majority was only 
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twelve, the Opposition burst into a cheer of triumph, 
pluckily responded to from the other side. Judging 
from the general jubilation, the stranger in the gallery 
would be puzzled to know whether a majority of 
twelve meant a great victory or a crushing defeat. 
It is certainly a serious reduction of a majority 
perilously small at its best, and the credit of bringing 
it about was reflected in several quarters. 

Mr. Chaplin, radiant with smiles, was convinced 
that a growing belief in Bimetallism had much to 
do with it. He had seized the opportunity to de- 
monstrate that the only hope for a nation staggering 
under the weight of poverty lay in what his friend 
Major Easch frivolously described as the device of 
taking a shilling out of your pocket and calling 
it eighteenpence. Mr. James Lowther, lustily cheer- 
ing, beheld the rosy dawn of the day of Protection. 
Twenty-four hours later than Mr. Chaplin's speech, 
and therefore with more immediate influence on 
the result, he had preached its gospel It seemed 
at the moment as the voice of one crying in 
the wilderness. Anyhow, here was the Ministerial 
majority down to twelve. Mr. John Redmond felt 
that Bimetallism and Protection were aU very well 
in their way. But nine votes dealt out to the right 
or left meant eighteen on a division. If only seven 
more righteous men had been found in Ireland he 
could bave turned out a Government that had 
brought in a Home Rule Bill and had in hand 
a measure designed to meet the popular demand 
for amendment of the Land Act. Only an Irishman 
can appreciate the pure ecstatic pleasure of such 
reflection shining in such a quarter. Lacking an 
additional seven, he. had not Mly succeeded. But 
he had given harassed Ministers a lesson which 
would teach them that it was not worth their while 
exclusively to collogue with the other King of the 
many-chasmed Irish Brentford. 
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As for Mr. Keir-Hardie, his triumph was more 
real and substantial than any other. It had long 
been a taunt levelled against him by patricians like 
John Bums, George Howell, and Mr. Cremer that 
he had no following. His following had now run up 
to 260 , including in its ranks the flower of the Con- 
stitutional Party. Not only had they ranged them- 
selves under his leadership, but had “conveyed’' 
his amendment. It was moved and seconded from 
above the gangway by two of the most respected 
members of the Carlton Club. But though the 
voice was the voice of Mr. Jeffreys, there was no 
mistaking the 'orniness of the hands. It was the 
property of Mr. Keir-Hardie. 

Whilst satisfaction was, for these various 
reasons, diffused on the Front Opposition 
Bench, it seemed to find its fullest expres- 
sion in the form of the Chancellor of the Exchequer 
as he stood at the table and summed up a debate that 
had concerned itself least of all with the condition of 
the unemployed. For a fighting speech, sparkling 
with wit, glittering with barbed points skilfully 
aimed, Sir William Harcourt has, tifirough a long 
Parliamentary career, never done better. When he 
began, the House, which, to do it justice, had been 
frankly tired of the business since its commencement, 
was nearly empty. Dinner pairs had been made up 
to half-past ten, and it was ten minutes earlier when 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer interposed. Gradu- 
ally the benches fiUed up. Boisterous laughter, 
stormy cheers and counter-cheers, thrilled the atmo- 
sphere with that electricity which gives the last touch 
of inspiration to the Parliamentary gladiator. It is 
some time since Sir William Harcourt had the op- 
portunity of saying a few pleasant things about his 
former colleague and ancient friend Mr. Goschen. 
Now it had come, and he used it with added effect, 
since there had not been dangerous dalliance in 
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preparing his points. The House of Commons, 
which, like a nursery of children, delights in pictures, 
gloated over that roughly drawn on a blackboard — 
Sir William Harcourt, as the moribund King Henry 
the Fourth, prone on his death-bed, awaking to brief 
consciousness to find the hand of his expectant heir 
stretched forth to take the crown which Plantagenet 
kings apparently wore in bed. 

Recalling Sir William’s family descent, 
was a peculiar happiness in this 
appropriation to himself of the rdle of the 
Royal Henry. One could almost see him reclining 
on a couch in Downing Street, with the royal ermine 
lending unnecessarily graceftil folds to his figure, a 
belt round his waist, a ruflf of lace at his throat, a 
crown on his head, and the sceptre of his England in 
his hand With Mr. Goschen, if the illustration be 
taken too literally, it begins to halt. He is a little old 
to be cast for the part. Moreover, none could say of 
him that — 

“ His addiction was to courses vain ; 

His companies unlettered, rude and shallow ; 

His hours filled up with riots, banquets, sports. 

And never noted in him any study, 

Any retirement, any sequestration, 

From open haunts and popularity.’^ 

But only a carpenter and joiner would pursue this 
line of criticism. The House of Commons took the 
reference in its broad application, and roared with 
delight. 

Not less happy was the Chancellor’s description of 
the genesis of the composite amendment upon which 
the House was about to divide. The agricultural 
amendment placed on the paper in the name of Mr. 
J effreys had been transformed at the moment of its 
projection into an unemployed amendment, and then, 
by way^ of make-weight, the textile industries were 
woven into it” Now, the net was large enough to 
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include all the fishes — the loose fishes/' Sir William 
added, with a glance across the House at Mr. Keir- 
Hardie and back across the floor at the bench where 


Mr. Labouchere and Sir Charles Dilke sat in company 
— that might be found in the troubled sea. 

Whilst Sir William Harcourt's success 


Mr. Arthur 
Balfour. 


was the more brilliant, Mr. Arthur Bal- 
four’s was the more substantial. The 


speech the House had hstened to with uproarious 
applause was an exceedingly hard nut to crack. Mr. 
Balfour described it as ‘‘a coruscation of wit.” No 


one knew better than he of what dangerous materials 
to the adversary it had been composed. The sketch 
of the birth of the amendment; the poser as to 
whether the Opposition took their stand upon Bi- 
metallism or Protection ; the inquiry whether it was 
proposed to make the Government of the day directly 
and personally responsible when there was distress 
amongst the unemployed; the inconvenient recollec- 
tion of some of Mr. Goschen’s former utterances ; the 
citation of Mr. Balfour’s reply at Manchester on the 
question of the unemployed, contrasted with the 
embarrassing speech of Mr. Chamberlain on the same 
subject — these points, and some others, presented to the 
Leader of the Opposition a formidable-looking bunch 
of nettles. Most men in Mr. Balfour’s position would 
have forthwith attempted to reply point by point. 
Mr. Balfour, with the instinct and courage of genius, 
at once grasped the nettle. Instead of showing an 
apologetic, or even a defiant, front on the points of 
attack, he forthwith in the first sentence carried the 
war into the enemy’s country. 

Admirable comedy 1 ” he cried. “ But what will 
the ruined farmers and manufacturers think of it? 


WiU they find as much amusement as the House has 
gained from the coruscation of wit ? ” 

Here was the Chancellor of the Exchequer laugh- 
ing and making jokes whilst the people were starving 1 
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Of course this is not a quite accurate description of 
the fact. But Mr. Bahbur was thinking of a hungry 
and angry people outside. He did not forget that of 
all Nero’s career the one thing which has marked 
him out most distinctly for the opprobrium of the 
modern Man in the Street is the ^legation that he 
fiddled whilst Eome was burning. 
i2tiiFeb Mayor and the Sheriffs of 

a?he Lord Dublin lent a welcome touch of colour to 
the dreary scene at the opening of to- 
^ day’s sitting. In accordance with an 
ancient privilege, they are permitted to present in 
person at the bar of the House any petition with 
which they may be charged. The Corporation of 
Dublin have prepared a petition praying for the 
release of what it describes as “persons convicted 
many years ago upon charges connected with insur- 
rectionary movements in Ireland.” The Lord Mayor 
and the Sheriffs jaunting over to London with the 
petition presented themselves shortly after three 
o’clock at the door of the House. Word being 
brought to the Sergeant-at-Arms, he, with a pretty 
air of surprise, went to see what was the matter. 
Ascertaining who it was, he approached the table 
and announced his Lordship. Then, shouldering 
the mace, he returned to the door and escorted the 
strangers up to the bar, jealously drawn, as it used 
to be in the days when Mr. Bradlaugh addressed the 
House. 

“The Lord Mayor and Sheriffs of the City of 
Dublin,” the doorkeeper announced in stentorian 
voice. 

“ My Lord Mayor of Dublin,” said the Speaker, in 
gravest tones, “ what have you there ? ” 

The Lord Mayor not only explained that he had a 
petition, but insisted on reading every line of it — a 
pleasing duty which occupied some moments. The 
Speaker ordered it to be brought to the table, the 
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Clerk acting as emissary ; whereupon the Lord Mayor 
and Sherifi's, bowing low, withdrew. 

15th Feb Chamberlain is justly credited -with 

A Champion being a statesman whose vision carries 
, him as far into futurity as most men. 

ouseo o s. however, pretty certain that when, 

ten years ago, he stood up in the town of Denbigh 
and offered a few remarks on the position of the 
House of Lords, he had in his mind no forecast of 
the scene of which he was, for a while, to-night the 
centre i^ure. It was not so much that the benches 
of the House of Commons were crowded when he 
rose to fulfil a long-pending engagement to speak. 
That is a condition of affairs to which already in 1885 
he had grown accustomed. The peculiar and most 
striking feature of to-night’s gathering was the 
thronged state of the Peers’ Gallery. Noble lords 
bustled in elate with grateful anticipation of the 
pleasure of hearing themselves and their cause 
championed against those who would revile them 
inasmuch as they toil not, neither do they spin. 
Amongst them was the Duke of Devonshire, who 
has private and personal recollections of the biting 
speeSfi of his trusted friend and colleague. ‘'Late 
the Leader of the Liberal Party,” Lord Hartington 
now, through no fault of his own, descended to the 
political level of a duke, took unusual pains to be 
m early attendance, so that he might not miss a 
sentence of the speech in which the framer of the 
imauthorised programme, the promu^ator of the 
"ransom” proposal, the advocate of Irish national 
aspiration in the Cabinet from which Mr. Forster 
was driven forth, should trounce the Radicals who 
threatened to touch with impious hands the ark of 
the House of Lords. 

That nothing should be lacking to the interest of 
this part of the scene, the Duke of York filled the 
seat over the clock, from which the pleasant presence 
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of the Prince of Wales has looked down on many a 
historic episode, including the one in which Mr. 
Eiggar, spying strangers, chuckled when he saw the 
Heir to the Throne retire with the other occupants of 
the galleries. It was pretty to see how the young 
Duke, fresh to the place, fell into exactly the same 
attitude of attention his Royal father ever observed, 
with elbows resting on the front ledge of the seat, 
and honest brown hands crossed, displaying the 
abundant white shirt cuff. The Prince of Wales 
always seemed to have put on a new pair of gloves 
when he came down on neld nights to the House of 
Commons. To the young Sailor Prince gloves are 
evidently a superfluity of awkwardness. 

Mr. Chamberlain, having found himself from time 
to time in a position of sharp hostility to each political 
party, and to almost every section of it, cannot com- 
plain if he is not exactly the most popular man in 
the House of Commons. Himself a hard-hitter, he 
should be the last to resent reprisals. But whatever 
feeling, personal or political, may be nursed in 
particular parts of the House, where at one time or 
other he has sat as a valued ally, a brilliant captain, 
was to-night momentarily merged in admiration for 
his indomitable courage. Whenever he takes part in 
debate on a burning question of the day, whether it 
be Home Rule for Ireland, the disestablishment of the 
Welsh Church, or the position of the House of Lords, 
there hangs over him the shadow of speeches made 
on the same subject when, inspired by eqiially honest 
conviction and unfaltering sense of public duty, he took 
and expressed views diametrically opposed to those 
that commend themselves to his maturer judgment. 

In the peculiar circumstances of the day 
Ghosts. it is Mr. Chamberlain’s misfortune that he 
should be a master of clean-cut phrase, a 
forger of unerring bolts of declamation and denun- 
ciation. When he has anything to say, whether the 
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averment be that a particular thing is white or black, 
he says it in a manner that goes straight home to the 
understanding and lingers long in the memory. If 
a wet sponge could be passed over the record of his 
public speeches up to the end of 1885, and no echo 
of them linger in the memory of man, his position 
in the pohtics of to-day would be immeasurably 
strengthened. That is impossible. Mr. Chamberlain, 
when now he rises to address the House of Commons, 
is ever faced by the ghost of his dead self, wrestling 
with whom is a much more exhausting and damaging 
exercise than any mere battling with Sir Wiluam 
Harcourt, Mr. Asquith, or even the ruthless Mr. Tim 
Healy. 

In 0 thing can exceed the coolness and courage with 
which he faces these terrible odds. Whilst he is on 
his legs, and in command of the House, he shows no 
sign of consciousness of the presence of the supernatural 
adversary. He knows even better than close students 
on the Treasuiy Bench of his former speeches what 
he once said. If he were disposed to forget particular 
turns of argument, he has no opportunity, since their 
echoes rumble daily through every political speech, 
whether made in Parliament or on the platform. A 
debater of rare skill, he might, if he chose, shirk 
nasty turnings that would inevitably lead back to the 
well-thumbed volume of his speeches published ten 
years ago. But he takes every fence, dodges no ditch, 
and on resuming his seat bears vnth. unflinching calm- 
ness the inevitable punishment. 

Mr. Brunner is, above all things, a busi- 
A^sterious man. When he takes a thing in 
DisappeSl^. hand he gives himself up entirely to its 
accomphshment, disregarding minor mat- 
ters. It was evident when he entered the House this 
afternoon that he had something on his mind. He 
had certainly something in his arms — a portly volume 
portending deep research. He was so profoundly 
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engrossed in his mission that he constantly popped 
up at the TOong moment, with premature effort to 
open it. It happened that controversy arose on the 
proposal of the London County Council to “ convey ” 
the London Water Works. This was prolonged over 
four hours, during the whole of which time Mr. 
Brunner sat at attention, his hand on his book, his 
eye fixed on the Speaker, prepared to interpose at 
the earliest ’opening. 

Members not in the secret observed and greatly 
marvelled at this persistence on the part of a person 
of naturally retiring disposition. At first there was a 
half- wistful suspicion that a new issue at par of shares 
in Brunner, Mond and Co. was contemplated, and 
that the senior partner, desirous of testifying to his 
esteem of co-workers at Westminster, was about to 
distribute them. A moment’s reflection showed that 
this was not the place nor these the circumstances in 
which so commendable an intention could be carried 
out. As Mr. Brunner continued to pop up whenever 
a member taking part in the debate resumed his seat, 
it was finally assumed that he had something to say 
on the transfer of the waterworks, and it was thought 
curious the Speaker should so persistently ignore him. 

When, shortly after seven o’clock, the tap of the 
water debate was turned off, Mr. Brunner got his 
innings, and the mystery was explained only for 
mystery to deepen. The volume shook in his hand, 
and the pince-nes:, set awry in the excitement of the 
moment, waggled with what, to the imaginative mind, 
might be regarded as blood-curdled trepidation, when 
in hollow tones Mr. Brunner asked, Where was the 
right hon. gentleman the member for West Birming- 
ham when, at midnight, the division was taken on Sir 
Henry James’s motion censuring the impost of 5 per 
cent, duty on yarns and hanks passing the sunlit portals 
of Bombay and other cities of our Eastern Empire ? 

Since Sir Massingberd was Lost, and since Myste;ry 
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closed round the vanishing figure of Edwin Drood, no 
such clammy story has been told or written as that 
which the member for Northwich now hinted at. His 
plain, prompt, business manner added something 
indescribably effective to the story. According to 
this narrative, the last thing seen of Mr. Chamberlain 
pending the division in question was when he stood 
hj the closed lobby door in hurried conversation with 
the Sergeant-at-Arms. Under the Standing Orders, 
when the House has been cleared for a division the 
doors communicating with the outer world are locked. 
None can enter and no one can leave. Mr. Brunner, 
with perhaps unconscious ai't, having brought the 
story up to this dramatic point, suddemy dropped the 
threads, and announced their absolute, as far as his 
diligent inquiry had gone, their unaccountable loss. 

From his position by the door — assuming the 
truth of the evidence that it was not unlocked in 
response to his entreaty — Mr. Chamberlain could 
withdraw only into the division lobby. Being there, 
he must needs join the stream and pass out through 
the wicket at the other end, recording his vote. But, 
as the division list showed, he had not voted. What 
had become of him after his hurried conversation with 
the armed man by the barred door ? 

With one accord members turned swift glance 
towards the comer seat below the gangway, where, 
throughout the debate that seemed to have culminated 
in tragedy, Mr. Chamberlain sat applausive of Sir 
Henry J ames’s speech. With a feelmg of relief they 
noted that, whatever mysteries Mr. Brunner’s story 
concealed, there had been no fatal result. For there 
sat Mr. Chamberlain, orchid-decked and smiling. Mr. 
Brunner was also conscious of his presence. But it 
had the effect rather of whetting than of satisfying 
his curiosity. Like the belated king contemplating 
the apple in the dumpling, he wanted to know how 
he got there. 
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The vSpeaker, addressing himself to the subject, 
did little to solve the mystery. At the outset he 
shrank from even touching upon it, pleading that it 
was too late to invoke his judgment or authority. 
The time to have mentioned the matter was promptly 
on the ’mysterious disappearance of the member for 
West Birmingham, when eye-witnesses might have 
testified, and bit by bit the story might have been 
unravelled. Apparently fascinated by the topic, the 
Speaker contributed not the least interesting chapter. 
His observations had the advantage, inestimable in 
the circumstances, of being made in those thrillingly 
solemn tones which upon occasion sway the angriest 
passion of the Commons. 

“To my knowledge,” he said, “members have 
gone into the lobby” (a brief but perceptible pause, 
and in deeper tone there fell on the ears of the hushed 
House the words) and they did not always come out 
of the lobby.” 

That is exactly the case as Mr. Brunner had put it. 
But for blood-curdling effect the member for North- 
wich’s detailed narrative was nothing compared to 
that wrought by this single sentence, uttered by the 
Speaker as, wigged and robed, he stood with majestic 
mien under the canopy of the Chair. 

Only one man in the assembly could have un- 
raveUed the secret, and he sat provokingly silent. 
The incident had followed on a night which, for 
unforeseen result, exceeded most of the dramatic 
surprises provided at Westminster. When last 
night the House met, it was under the shadow — 
for some in the sunlight — of approaching catas- 
trophe to the Government. The Liberal Unionist 
leaders, taking their turn in the management of 
Opposition affairs, had conceived and skilfully worked 
up an attack upon the Government (based on the 
Indian cotton duties as affecting the trade of Lan- 
cashire) which by common consent was regarded as 
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far more dangerous than any that had preceded it 
during the fortnight’s rally round the Address. 
Heads had been counted, and the irrefragable logic 
of figures demonstrated that, if not placed absolutely 
in a minority, the Government would be brought so 
low that it would be hopeless for them to attempt 
again to lift up their heads. Five-lined whips sent 
out from headquarters of the allied forces brought 
together a full muster. The Ministerial whips strained 
every nerve, but since the Lancashire members were 
going against them in a body, hope flickered faintly. 
Sir Henry James, leading the attack, showed by 
voice and maimer how profoundly he was impressed 
with his responsibility. When he sat down Mr. 
Chamberlain’s face was radiant with certainty that 
the hours of the Government’s life were numbered. 
It was pleasing for loyal hearts to reflect that the 
temporary absence of Mr. Balfour had wrought no 
disadvantage to the common cause. 

Then Mr. Henry Fowler spoke, and the carefully- 
ordered, skilfully-marshalled host beleaguering the 
Treasury Bench began to melt away. Never was 
beheld such transformation scene. The apprehended 
minority of a dozen gave place to a triumphant 
majority of 195, and Mr. Brunner’s curiosity as to the 
circumstances under which Mr. Chamberlain’s name 
does not appear in the division list remains unsatisfied. 
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CHAPTER XXXiy, 

WELSH DISESTABLISHMENT. 

The House was only partially filled when 
25th Feb. the Home Secretary, finding his long- 
delayed chance, moved for leave to bring 
in the Welsh Disestablishment Bill. The benches 
filled up as it was made known that Mr. Asquith 
was speaking. The Bishop of St. Asaph’s and the 
Bishop of Bangor shared between them the Peers’ 
Gallery. Briefly summarising the main provisions of 
the Bill, the Home Secretary gave the first place to the 
proposal that after the 1st of January, 1897, the Church 
of England in Wales and Monmouthshire shall cease 
to be established. The ecclesiastical revenues drawn 
from within the borders of the Principality — those 
outside it did not come within the scope of the BiU 
— are of the gross annual value of £279,000. 

As m the BQl of last year, it was proposed to 
appoint a Commission to superintend the operation 
or the Act. To the care of Parish Councils, District 
Councils, and Town Councils would be referred the 
burial-grounds and glebe lands to be found witldn 
their jurisdiction. The tithe rent charge would be 
vested in the Council of the district in which it 
arises. Other property, including the Cathedrals, 
would be handed over to the Commissioners. Vested 
interests would be cared for by providing that every 
minister of the Church now in oflSce shall, as long 
as he performs the duties of his post, receive the 
emoluments he at present enjoys. If he desire to 
withdraw from the scene of his labours, the BiU 
provides an alternative scheme of annuity. The 
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money appropriated from Churcli revenues is to be 
devoted, as was proposed last year, to the establish- 
ment of cottage hospitals and dispensaries, the 
engagement of trained nurses for the sick, the 
building of labourers’ dwellings let at reasonable 
rents, the establishment of village libraries and 
museums, and the promotion of secondary and higher 
education. 

The exposition of the scheme, delivered in a 
studiously matter-of-fact tone, was listened to without 
manifest emotion by gentlemen opposite. 

1st M-irch sitting was cniefly occupied by 

Tiie Factories discussion of the Factories and Work- 
sho s^iu ' introduced by Mr. Asquith in 

® ^ ‘ one of those speeches which are master- 

pieces of comprehensive lucidity. The main object of 
the Bill is to extend in various directions the existing 
law designed for the safety of working people, and to 
make supplementary provision in cases with which the 
Act in its present shape does not attempt to deal 
The Home Secretary went at considerable length into 
the details of the measure. Amongst its novelties is 
an attempt to define overcrowding as apphcable to 
factories and workshops throughout the country. 
The Bill proposes that the minimum space for every 
person employed shall be 250 cubic feet, those 
working overtime having the quantity extended to 
400 feet. The law prohibiting children from cleaning 
machines in motion is to be extended so as to include 
young persons. The Act of 1891 left to the sanitary 
authorities the duty of seeing that adequate pro- 
visions are made for escape m case of frre. That 
duty has been neglected, and the Bill proposes to 
authorise the institution of courts of summary juris- 
diction with the power of ordering the setting up of 
movable fire-escapes wherever need is shown. 

Other clauses of the Bill deal with regulation 
of work done by persons outside the factory ; with the 
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hours of labour; with overtime (to be abolished in 
cases of persons under eighteen, and to be reduced in 
the ease of women). Dock wharves, ^[uays, bakeries, 
and laundries are to be brought within the Act. 
Steam laundries are to be treated as factories, other 
laundries as workshops. Finally, it is proposed that 
all workshops shall be registered. 

The Bill was received with almost alarming 
unanimity of approvaL Such high authorities as 
Sir John Gorst, Sir Henry James, Mr. Matthews, Mr. 
Mimdella, regarding the proposals from different points 
of view, agreed in generally commending them. 

Hats played a memorable part in the 
2n(i March, scene whon in the dusk of a February 
^SeatT^ morning seats were scrambled for in 
anticipation of Mr. Gladstone's exposition 
of the Clauses of the Home Eule Bill of 1893. That 
was the occasion when Mr. Austen Chamberlain 
arrived in Palace Yard in a four-wheeled cab, said to 
have approached Westminster by the New Cut, 
certainly loaded with hats of second-hand aspect. 
Liberal Unionists having seats in the House of 
Commons not being unwieldy in number, it was 
possible for an active, able-bodied Whip to secure places 
for every man. What became of the hats afterwards 
has never been told. Colonel Saunderson disposed of 
one early hat by sitting upon it. But he found it 
obtrusively placed upon the seat he had long been 
accustomed to fill, and that is on the benches opposite 
the Liberal Unionist camp. 

It was on this occasion that Dr. Tanner, having 
exhausted the stock of hats available for the service 
of the Irish Party, took off his coat and attempted to 
secure a seat by placing his garment upon it. The 
House of Commons, even in its most unrestrained 
mood, is subservient to precedent. Hats were all 
right, even though there might be suspicion as to 
the circumstances under which they had been obtained 
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for Parliamentary purposes. If a coat were admitted, 
why not a waistcoat, or even, in case of emergency, a 
third garment ? Dr. TannePs coat was peremptorily 
restored to its proper uses, and a spare hat secured 
the coveted seat for someone else. 

That historic scene, not lacking in picturesque- 
ness, will never more be witnessed in the House of 
Commons. With Monday’s sitting a new custom 
will be grafted on our ancient Constitution. Hitherto 
members desirous to secure a particular seat, coming 
down before prayer time, have pegged out their claim 
by placing their hat on the seat. That is a pre- 
liminary and informal arrangement necessary to be 
followed by ordered steps. WTiat the planting out 
of the hat does is to secure a place for prayers. 
When prayers are over, and only then, members 
present within the locked doors may obtain from 
the Clerk at the table tickets on which they write 
their name. These, set in duly provided framework 
at the back of the benches, establish for the sitting 
inalienable right to a particular seat. But the tickets 
are not available imtil the penalty of being present 
at prayers has been paid. Obviously there is a con- 
siderable interval of time through which the early 
bird who has caught a seat must walk about without 
covering for its head. The ingenuity of members 
has been equal to the occasion. Many are strongly 
suspected of having two hats. One th^ place on 
the seat when they come down to the House. The 
other is withdrawn from the locker and worn whilst 
less resourceful colleagues are catching cold. 

By the Speaker’s instructions a new card has 
been prepared available for distribution as soon as 
members begin to congregate. A name written on 
one of these, and the card placed on a particular seat, 
secures a position from which a member may give 
himself up to devotional exercise undisturbed by 
doubt as to whether he will find a seat for the 
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remainder of the night. There will still remain 
the necessity of being present at prayers, for, as 
heretofore, cards to be placed in the framework at 
the back of the benches will be distributed only 
to the sound of the last ‘‘Amen.” 

It will be idle for members to imagine that, 
having obtained one of the new cards and written 
their name on it, they may forthwith stick it in 
the back of the bench and go their way, secure 
in the possession of a seat. The Speaker has not 
four times in succession served terms of his high 
office without learning a thing or two. He has had 
the new cards made of a size that will not fit the 
receptacle at the back of the bench 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 

THE NEW SPEAKER. 

The levee at Speaker's Court last riight 

The^s^e^er’s iHost Crowded seen in 

recent times. It was tire last time but 
one Mr. Peel will act as the Parliamentary 
host, and members of the House of Commons were 
careful to avail themselves of the opportunity. It 
would be impossible to exaggerate the painful sensa- 
tion created by the announcement of his imminent 
retirement. Every man in the House feels as if he 
were losing a personal friend. That the withdrawal 
from the scene of his stately presence must soon 
come was accepted as inevitable. But it was believed 
that the event would be postponed till the Dissolu- 
tion. Let the next Parliament look after itself. The 
present one, it seemed, would be strengthened and 
comforted by Mr. Peel's presence to the end. 

Mr. Peel intended that his tenancy of* the Chair 
should be prolonged to the termination of the life 
of the present Parliament But he did not expect 
that termination would be so long delayed. When the 
Session opened there were many who had convinced 
themselves it would not survive the Easter Recess, 
if, indeed, it got over the infantile complaint of the 
Address. Now it has settled down to work, and, save 
for some unforeseen accident on a side-issue sprung 
upon a quiet sitting, it will run its ordinary course. 
i4fT, M Who is to succeed Mr. Peel is the question 
Candidates fir of the hour. At first it looked as if Mr. 
the Speyer’s Courtney was inevitable. But that is a 
newspaper nomination as distinguished 
from a House of Commons conclusion. Those 
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acquainted with, the feeling in various parts of the 
House know Mr. Coiu-tney never had a chance. 
There are three reasons for this conclusion, any one 
sufficient in itself. The Conservatives will not have 
him; a powerful clique below the gangway on the 
Ministerial side have banded themselves against his 
claim; the Irish members have never forgiven him 
his action on the Home Rule question. It is one of 
the elementary conditions of the full success of a 
Speaker that his election should be unanimous. To 
that end Sir William Harcourt is now working, and 
though I believe he is personally inclined to favour 
Mr. Courtney’s claims, he finds them absolutely 
barred. 

The Conservatives want to put forward Sir 
Matthew White Ridley, but have no intention of 
making a fight roimd his portly body. They will 
be content to accept Mr. Campbell-Bannerman, 
should he be willing to offer himself for the post. 
He has not yet put in an appearance at the House 
after his illness, and I cannot say what are his 
views on the qiiestion. The first impression is that 
he will not undertake the office. He is hopelessly 
rich and constitutionally fond of leisure. But the 
prize is alluring, and there are many who say it will 
prove irresistible. Another name mentioned with 
increasing favour is that of the Solicitor-General. 
Sir Frank Lockwood, like Mr. Campbell-Bannerman, 
is popular on both sides, and if the Cabinet were 
fih^y to select him he would be unanimously 
elected. 

29 tii March. Gladstone has scrupulously 

Mr. ^ ‘ refrained from public interference pn the 
question of the Speakership, or any other 
matter agitating the political world, it is 
too much to suppose that he has not his own views, or 
that he restricts their expression in private conversa- 
tion. There is a charmmg story current, which is 
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probably apocryphal, and has at least the recom- 
mendation of being harmless. It tells how the topic 
of the candidature for the Speakership coming up 
in Mr. Gladstone’s presence, as it does just now 
wherever two or three are gathered together, he 
said : 

“ The most remarkable thing in the controversy is 
that, as far as I know, no one has mentioned the 
name of the man best suited for the position.” 

Who is that ? ” was eagerly asked. 

“ Harcourt,” said "Mr. Gladstone, in that deep voice 
he employs when moved by strong conviction. 

His assumption that the name had not been 
mentioned in this connection is not quite accurate. 
A fortnight ago an evening boldly adventured 

the statement that Sir William Harcourt would leave 
the Treasury for the Speaker’s Chair. The report was 
plainly put forth rire, and it was laughed at 
accordingly. Looked at with Mr. Gladstone’s graver 
vision, the suggestion appears most happy, perhaps not 
the less so because it is impracticable. Sir William 
Harcourt would not make a great Speaker precisely 
on the model Mr. Arthur Peel has established for all 
time. But a great Speaker he certainly would be. 
He possesses all the elementary mialities that go to 
make success in this position. To bemn with, he 
belongs to one of the best families in England, and 
even in these democratic days that is a matter of some 
importance when the position of the First Commoner 
of England is in question. Of commanding presence, 
he would weU become the dimity of the Chair. A 
consummate Parliamentarian, he knows all the ways 
of the House of Commons, and is in sympathy with 
all its instincts. The thing is, of course, impossible ; 
but the fancy is not the less alluring. With Sir 
William Harcourt in the Speaker’s Chair life would 
once more be worth living in the House of 
Commons. 



448 


TEE HOME RULE PAELIAMEJSfT, 


The crushed worm will turn at last, and 
the patience of The MacGregor is not 
wIcGr^or.^ inexhaustible. From his eyrie behind the 
Treasuiy Bench he has, since the Session 
opened, seen and suffered much. There is Mr. Weir, 
for example, who constantly assumes to speak for the 
Highlands, and has from time to time had the audacity 
actually to mention the Crofters. That is an im- 
pertinence which has been promptly reproved, as The 
MacGregor has the satisfaction of knowing. It is one 
of the many quaintnesses of Mr. Weir that no one can 
tell beforehand at what particular point he is lil?:ely to 
present him self in his favourite attitude as a note of 
mterrogation. He began his Parliamentary career on 
the front bench below the gangway, but found the 
situation not unattended by mconvenience. He likes 
to watch the effect upon Ministers of his terrible gift 
of inquiry. If he rises from below the gangway, he 
must needs step out a good pace in order to bring the 
Treasury Bench into focus. Should he overstep the 
matting that skirts the bench, idle members opposite 
would only too gladly interrupt him with cries of 
‘‘ Order ! Order I ” Of late he has migrated to the 
benches opposite, where, facing the Treasury Bench, 
he can, as he puts his question, observe at leisure the 
writhmgs of tne hapless Minister. 

The MacGregor condescends to none of these 
small manoeuvres. When he entered the House of 
Commons, returned by an intelligent constituency as 
an avowed supporter of Mr. Gladstone, he fell in 
line behind Ministers, prepared to give them a general 
support. They have fallen away ; he remains stead- 
fast. Seated midway on the fourth bench, with one 
hand thrust in his waistcoat and the other negligently 
thrown over the back of the bench, his head slightly 
bowed with the weight of thought. The MacGregor 
diffiises over this quarter of the House an air of 
profound wisdom and cultured statesmanship that 
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is worth twelve votes on a division to a tottering 
Ministry. 

For some time it has been painfully apparent that 
the relations between The MacGregor and Her Majesty’s 
Ministers were growing strained. He has mourned to 
them and they have not wept. He has piped to them 
and they have not danced. In season and out of 
season (by preference the latter) he has pressed 
on them the necessity of setting aside all other 
business and dealing with the woes of the Crofters. 
When, a week ago, the House was discussing a pro- 
posal to establish Home Eule all round. The MacGregor 
presented himself just as members were about to pro- 
ceed to the division. It was a few minutes ofiF mid- 
night, when or never the division must be taken. 
The jealous Southrons greeted his interposition with 
a howl of despair. If he went on they might closure 
him. But that meant two divisions instead of one, 
and in these degenerate days anything that keeps 
members in attendance five minutes after midnight is 
hotly resented. The Highlander, when he is not 
stealing his neighbour’s cattle, is always a gentleman, 
and on this occasion The MacGregor read the House a 
lesson in manners which, taken to heart, might prove 
of permanent benefit. 

“ Sir,” he said, with gracious inclination of his head 
towards the Speaker, I had prepared an important 
speech to deliver on this occasion, but in view of the 
lateness of the hour I wiU take the liberty of begging 
the House to accept it as spoken.” 

One advantage The MacGregor has over the average 
statesman is the wide diversity of his occupation be- 
fore he turned his attention to Imperial politics. A 
Licentiate of the Royal Colleges of Physicians and 
Surgeons, Edinburgh (1864), he practised at Penrith 
and passed on to London. Was public vaccinator at 
Penrith,” so runs the public record; Resident Phy- 
sician at the Peebles Hydropathic Institute, Medical 

p 
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Superintendent Bamhill Hospital and Asylum, Glas- 
gow.” In this honourable and varied career he ac- 
quired his manjr graces. Presumably from Penrith 
came his persuasiveness, from Peebles his polish, from 
Gla^ovr his grandly grave demeanour. 

There are drawbacks from this happy combination 
of opportunity as there are drops of bitterness in 
every cup. Although The MacGregor has for some 
years retired from practice, there yet linger about him 
a certain professional air and manner that lead to 
occasional embarrassment. When, for example, he 
encounters the Secretary of State for Scotland in the 
lobby or corridor and, pleased with the opportunity, 
stretches out his right hand to button-hole him for a 
brief talk about the Crofters, there is a subtle, inde- 
scribable something in the gesture that suggests pre- 
liminaries to public vaccination. Sir George Trevelyan 
makes off in another direction with a rapidity that 
baffles the ordinarily dignified pace of The MacGregor. 
It is, of course, the purest fency. But the wisest 
among us are not wholly free from the thraldom 
of fancy. 

Irritated by this and similar personal discomfiture, 
weighed down^ by growing hopelessness of making 
anything of Sir William Harcourt, The MacGregor 
to-day strode down to Westminster, inflamed by high 
resolve. At the Hydropathic Institute, Peebles, when, 
in days gone by, cases proved refractory, extreme 
courses were taken with the assistance of the packing 
sheet. Regarding the Ministry, more especially the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, as a refractory patient, 
it was clear the time had come when resort must 
be had to extreme^ courses. Nothing would have 
given the late Resident Physician at the Peebles 
Hydropathic Institute greater pleasure or satisfac- 
tion than to lay out Sir William Harcourt or Sir 
George Trevelyan in packing sheets, and, taking 
advantage of their recumbent position, bring in a 
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Bill giving tlie Crofters all they want on earth or 
Skye. That would be unparliamentary, not to say 
impracticable. At least The MacGregor could give 
them a fright. 

Members observing him as he walked to his place 
at the morning sitting, with slow swinging stride, in- 
dicative of rhyuamic thought, could not fan to suspect 
that he was moved with purpose higher and deeper 
than usual He sat in his accustomed attitude whilst 
members trifled with such questions as Old Age Pen- 
sions, the Local Veto Bill, and even the desirability of 
Mr. Herbert Gardner’s appointing Welsh -speaking 
inspectors to visit the agricultural district of Wales. 
WTiere was Wales, and what was Wales that it should 
occupy the time of an assembly whose first and 
highest duty was claimed by the Highlands of 
Scotland ? When these matters were disposed of 
and the House was about to resume debate on the 
second reading of the Irish Land BiU, the figure 
of The MacGregor, erect, terrible, was observed on 
the skyline of the heights behind the Treasury 
Bench. 

“ Mr. Speaker, sir,” he said, in blood-curdling tones, 
" with the mdulgence of the House I wish to make a 
short personal statement.” 

The hour and the occasion were not favourable for 
full development of traric incident. It was a morn- 
ing sitting, and the cola grey light of an April day 
feU chill on empty benches. The spirits of members, 
sapped by the prodigious bout of speechmaking round 
the Welsh Disestablishment Bill, had hopelessly sunk 
under the infliction of two days’ talk on the Irish 
Land Bill, the prospect not enlivened even by promise 
of a division at the end. It was the third day of 
deliberate purposeless waste of time. Less than two 
score members were at this moment scattered about 
the dreary chamber. But at sound of the phrase 
“personal statement” ears were pricked up, and 
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figures assumed an attitude of attention. What 
prospect of destruction of the Welsh Church cannot 
Qo, what fresh disturbance of the arrangements be- 
tween landlord and tenant in Ireland cannot accom- 
plish, a personal statement by the most inconsiderable 
member sttaightway effects. 

Having thus, so to speak, administered a restora- 
tive to the jaded audience. The MacGregor, keeping 
his fingers on its pulse and narrowly watching the 
effect of its administration, proceeded. Its quickest 
and most potent effect was, unfortunately, wrought 
upon the Speaker. 

“The Government,” The MacGregor continued, 
“ having hitherto failed to legislate for the Highlands, 
and having now declared through the Leader of the 
House that they have no time for that purpose, I 
decline any longer to play merely the part of a voting 
machine in oroer to keep a Government in ofl&ce who 
have failed to keep their pledges to my constituents. 
I therefore — ” he proceeded, in sterner tones, regard- 
ing with withering glance the backs of the heads of 
Ministers trembling helow him. 

It was at this point the Speaker interposed. In 
what may perchance be his last ruling on a point 
of order, Mr. Peel ath’udged the subject-matter of 
The MacGregor’s speecn to be outside the domain of 
personal explanation. There was no help for this. 
In the freer air of the Highlands, with his foot on his 
native heath. The MacGregor might have had ready 
a rejoinder that would have closed the conversation 
in another way. As it was, he could only say in the 
jargon of the Southern tongue — 

“ Of course, Mr. Speaker, I bow to your ruling.” 

So he sat down, carrying with him the secret of 
his “ therefore.” But it is an open secret. Everyone 
knows that The MacGregor intended to inform re- 
creant Ministers that never more would he be 
follower of theirs. 
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]\ir. Gully has long shared with Mr. 

The^^* Arthur Cohen the position of a man for 

SpLken whom “something must be done,” In 
both cases the something has usually 
taken the form of a judgeship. Whenever there has 
been a vacancy on the judicial bench the names 
of these two faithful Liberals have been spoken. 
For various reasons promotion has been delayed, 
and now it is coming to Mr. Gully in unexpected 
manner. It is safe to say that when, in 1886, Mr. 
Gully defeated Mr. Cavendish Bentinck at Carlisle, 
he little thought that within ten years he would be 
. Speaker of the House he then modestly entered. He 
won the seat again at the last General Election by 
a reduced majority of 143. That, in the present 
position of parties, was sufficient to shut him out 
from a judgeship. The Speakership, not being a place 
of profit under the Crown, does not necessitate re- 
election on acceptance. Mr. Gully will, therefore, step 
into the Speaker's Chair without halt or hindrance. 
There is, of course, the preliminary of election. But 
the result of that is a foregone conclusion. If the 
Conservatives run Sir Matthew White Ridley, and 
bring up all their men to support him, the majority 
for the new Speaker will not be overwhelming. But 
it will serve. Even if, what is by no means certain, 
the Parnellites vote against him, the Ministerial vote 
will carry him into the Chair. 

It is alleged as an objection to Mr. Gully that he is 
not known to the House generally, is unfamiliar even 
by sight to scores of members. That is true, but the 
objection, such as it is, applies with equal force to 
Sir Matthew White Ridley. A fortnight ago Mr. 
Chamberlain and Mr. Arthur Balfour were dining at 
a table where the question of the hour was unre- 
servedly discussed. Sir Matthew White Ridley's 
name coming up, Mr. Balfour observed it was a 
curious thing he never heard the member for the 
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Blackpool Division of Lancashire speak in the House 
of Commons. 

Neither have I,” said Mr. Chamberlain. 

The case of Mr, Arthur Peel on the eve of his 
election did not greatly differ in this respect. Having 
held subordinate Ministerial office, which gave him a 
place on the Pront Bench, he could not be regarded 
as dwelling in obscurity. But so retiring was his 
disposition that, whether on the Treasury Bench or 
the Front Opposition Bench, he always sat at the 
extreme end, in the shadow of the Chair he was 
destined in later years to invest with new dignity 
and authority. He very rarely spoke, and his nomi- 
nation for the Chair was quite as much a surprise 
to men familiar with the House of Commons as 
Mr. Gully’s has proved. It was Mr. Gladstone 
who picked out Mr. Peel from the crowd. It is Mr. 
Labouchere whom the House of Commons will have 
to thank for whatever is in store for it from the 
Speakership of Mr. Gully. 



455 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 

THE OLD SPEAKER. 


The prospect of the announcement by the 
8th April. Speaker of his pending retirement suc- 
ceeded in breaking the spell of the strange 
apat^ that has for the last fortnight 
hung over the House of Commons. What the peril 
of the Established Church in Wales could not efect, 


nor the proposal for fresh development of tenant 
right in Ireland bring about, was wrought by promise 
of the spectacle of this afternoon. As the hand of 
the clock touched half-past three, the hour at which 

S ublic business commences, the House presented a 
ensely-crowded appearance. 

When the Speaker rose, there was a swift simul- 
taneous action as members uncovered, loudly cheering 
the while. 


Mr. Peel paused for a moment, evidently moved 
by this demonstration. Beginning in low voice, 
slightly shaken in tone, but deliberate in utterance, 
he asked leave to intervene for a few moments before 


the regular business, in order that he might make an 
announcement. He should have liked to have made 


it earlier. In deferring it he thought he was, to the 
best of his power, consulting the convenience of the 
House. Considerations of health obliged him to 
come to the decision to retire from the Chair — “a 


decision,” he added in emphatic tones, which 
marked occasional passages of the speech, “at which 
I have not arrived, I hope I need not assure the 
House, without deep deliberation and the utmost 
reluctance.” Elected more than eleven years ago, 
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tlirice re-elected, he had passed through many 
Sessions, and desired unreservedly to say that he had 
received from all sides of the House a consideration 
and a forbearance that had greatly mitigated the 
sense of responsibility and alleviated the mere 
physical labour of sitting in the Chair. Some of the 
Sessions he had passed through were marked by 
storm and stress. Some were of comparative repose. 
In respect of all, he acknowledged from the bottom of 
his heart the in which members on both sides, in 
all parts of the House, had treated him. 

‘'If,'’ he added, in a voice controlled only by 
strong effort against gathering emotion, '' I have given 
offence to any one member, I hope an act of oblivion 
may be passed,” an appeal responded to by a burst 
of hearty cheering. “ If,” he continued, possibly with 
recollection of some generous outbursts which the 
House remembers rather with admiration than resent- 
ment, “ I have deviated from that calm which should 
characterise the utterances of the occupant of this 
Chair, I hope every member of the House will believe 
me when I say that I have never been • consciouslj^ 
actuated by any personal or political feeling” — here 
again the stately flow of eloquence was broken in 
upon by a cheer — “ and that in all I have said I have, 
at least to the best of my judgment, tried to con- 
sult the advantage and the permanent interests of 
this Assembly.” 

After graceful acknowledgment of the services of 
the officers of the House, more especially the Clerks 
at the Table, the Speaker, in a fine passage, affirmed 
that neither rules nor orders nor Standmg Orders 
supply permanent and lasting obligation. They 
change with circumstance. One thing remains 
absolutely essential if the continuity of sentiment 
peculiar to the House of Commons- is to be main- 
tained. It is that 'members should pay regard to 
those honourable traditions, to that great code of 
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uplifting his 
another pro- 
of members, 


unwritten law which is of imperative and stringent 
obligation. The Speaker would fain hope that by 
the co-operation of all its members the House of 
Commons may continue to be a pattern and a model 
for foreign nations, and to those great peoples who 
have left our shores, and have carried our blood, our 
race, our language, our institutions, and our habits of 
thought to the uttermost parts of the earth 

“With that hope and behef/’ said the Speaker in 
parting words, “I couple the earnest but humble 
prayer that this House may have centuries of honour 
and dignity and usefulness before it; that it may 
continue to hold not a prominent only, but a first and 
foremost position among the legislative assemblies of 
the world.” 

As the Speaker resumed his seat, 
voice in the delivery of this passage, 
longed cheer arose from the throng 
who felt they were not only losing a supreme Speaker, 
but were parting from a great orator. Sir William 
Harcourt, amid approving cheers, declared the House 
had heard with dteep and painM emotion the an- 
nouncement just made. On whatever benches mem- 
bers might sit the feeling was one of profound regret 
at the immeasurable loss the House was destined to 
sustain, and of heartfelt gratitude for the memorable 
services the Speaker had rendered. He gave notice 
that he will to-morrow move the thanks of the House 
to Mr. Peel for his distinguished services in the Chair, 
and, by a second resolution, a humble address praying 
her Majesty to confer some signal mark of her Roy^ 
favour upon the retiring Speaker. 

9t]i March William Harcourt, on rising to move a 
T^ianks^nda resolution conveying the thanks of the 
^^rage^for House to the Speaker for his distinguished 
’ services in the Chair for more than eleven 
years, was received with general cheering. He com- 
menced by quotation of the passage in Mr. Peel's 
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speech when, eleven years ago, he took the Chair, 
wherein he defined the qualities and conduct neces- 
sary in a man who aspired to fill the great office of 
Speaker. It was needed that he should lay aside all 
that is personal, all that is party, all, that savours of 
political predilection. 

‘"We are here to-day,” said the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, amid renewed cheering, “ to bear witness 
that these honourable pledges have been most honour- 
ably fulfilled.” 

The qualities that go to make up a good Speaker 
are not common in their single excellence, most rare 
in their happy combination. Sir William drew a 
masterly picture of the ideal Speaker, in whom was 
found dignity and authority, tempered by urbanity 
and kincmess, firmness to control, persuasiveness to 
counsel, promptitude of decision with justice of judg- 
ment, tact, patience, and firmness. A natural supe- 
riority combined with inbred courtesy, an impartial 
mind, a tolerant temper, and a reconciling disposition, 
accessible to all in public and private, a kind and 

S rudent counsellor. These are high and exacting 

emands, “ and in you, Sir,” said Sir William, turning 
towards the Speaker, '"we have found them all ful- 
filled,” an assertion approved by loud cheering. The 
real authority of a Speaker depends absolutely on the 
confidence of the House of Commons. That confi- 
dence Mr. Peel had earned, and with it the esteem, the 
reverence, and the affection of members in all parts of 
the House. 

Sir William Harcourt had, for greater accuracy, 
written out his speech on foolscap, and in the delivery 
pretty closely followed the text He does this as 
well as it may be done; but the practice inevitably 
detracts from the effect of delivery. He is never at 
his best on these ceremonial occasions. He faUs into 
adugubriousness of tone and manner conducive rather 
to smiles than tears. To see him as he stood at the 
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table, with a foolscap sheet of notes in his hand, 
pointing the application of his remarks by steadfastly 
regarding the Speaker over his spectacles, the tone 
and attitude were much more suggestive of a school- 
master, impelled by a stern sense of duty, regretfully 
expelling a favourite pupil gone hopelessly to the 
bad, than the spokesman of the House of Commons 
extolling the virtues and accomplishments of the 

g reatest Speaker of modern times. He seemed to 
ave come to bury Arthur Peel, not to praise him. 

Mr. Arthur B^our made rapid notes of his speech 
as the Chancellor of the Exchequer proceeded with 
the delivery of his. By a curious oversight Sir 
William, charged with moving the resolution, en- 
tirely overlooked it. Mr, Balibur, whether or not 
he noticed this omission, assumed that the motion 
had been made, and proceeded to second it. Eight 
minutes sufficed for the Chancellor's speech. Mr. 
Balfour was briefer by a minute. 

The resolution of thanks being put from the Chair, 
there was a loud cry of ‘‘ Aye ! " in reply to the 
challenge of the Speaker, placed in the embarrassing 
position of having to ask the House if it really meant 
what had been eloquently said. No voice was raised 
in the negative, and on the motion of the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer it was agreed that ent^ should be 
made in the journals of the House recording that the 
motion had been carried nemine contradicenfe. The 
second resolution, asking Her Majesty to confer upon 
the retiring Speaker some signal mark of favour, was 
approved with equal heartiness, and at the bidding 
of the Chair “ the Clerk proceeded to read the orders 
of the day.'’ 

Proceedings in the House of Commons 
attendant on the election of the 
New^Speaker. new Speaker, triumphantly relieved the 
Assembly from the charge, persistently 
made^of being steeped in hopeless dulness. Consider- 
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ing that it is the e^e of the Easter Kecess, the attend- 
ance, numbering with tellers and candidates over 560 
members, was unexpected. Every bench was crowded, 
the side galleries thronged, a group of members stand- 
ing at the Bar completing the inspiration of the scene. 
There was in the proceedings that touch of the un- 
expected sorely lacking of late. It was known there 
would be a division. It was certain that Ministers 
would carry their nominee. But the precise number 
of the majority was a matter of anxious speculation, 
and the particular turn given to the debate by Mr. 
Arthur Balfour was absolutely unforeseen. 

There were some anxious moments as members 
trooped in from either lobby. At one time it was 

E lain to read on the faces of the Ministers appre- 
ension of the worst. Mr. CampbeU-Bannerman 'was 
at this critical moment the only occupant of the 
Treasury Bench who had courage enough to smile. 
The Opposition, reinforced by the Pamellites, had 
come in, and it was known their mil had run up to 
274 in favour of Sir Matthew White Eidley. That was 
dangerously near a full half of the number expected 
to vote. A couple of minutes later Mr. Causton, always 
to the fore on these occasions, elbowed his way through 
the crowd at the Bar, and whispered to Mr. Ellis that 
the Ministerial muster had run up to 285. The word 
passed along the Treasury Bench, countenances light- 
ing up as if flooded by sunlight. It was not a large 
majority, but it will serve, and, with the Pamellites 
marching out shoulder to shoulder with Mr. Chamber- 
lain, in support of the Tory nominee, was certainly 
as much as could be expected. 

The pleasant incident in the proceedings was Mr. 
Balfour’s graceful welcome of the new Speaker when 
the battle was lost. There had been a stout fight for 
the empty Chair. There were moments when angry 
passion ' rose, and in the temporary absence of a 
president it seemed as if chaos must come. When the 
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die was cast and the Ministerial party had won, Mr. 
Arthur Balfour, most doughty of captains, most 
chivalrous of knights, rose to join in the congratula- 
tions offered to the new Speaker by the Chancellor of 
the Exchequer. 

You have been elected by a majority,” said Mr. 
Ballbur, with courtly obeisance to the new Speaker. 
“You are now, Sir, the representative of the whole 
House. I desire to tender you, on behalf of the 
minority, the expression of our perfect confidence in 
your impartiality, and to say that you will receive from 
us every assistance it is in our power to give you in 
relieving the labour and lightening the responsibility 
of the heavy task you have undertaken.” 

These are not formal words. They are instinct with 
the traditions of the House of Commons. The fight 
for the Chair was bitter whilst it lasted. Being over, 
there remains behind no trace of rancour. As Mr. 
Balfour put it in a phrase, Mr. Gully is now the 
representative of the whole House. 



462 


CHAPTEE XXXVIL 

LORD ROSEBERY. 

The level eotiTse of debate in the House 
sth Jime. of Commons this afternoon was inter- 
Adv'^^ment. rupted by an unusual scene. Members 
were engaged in discussion of a proposal 
submitted by Mr. Knox for the repeal of the Criminal 
Law Procedure (Ireland) Act, 1887, commonly known 
as the Coercion Act. The appeal was based upon the 
assertion that Ireland is at present in a condition of 
peace and order unparalleled in modem history. 

It was while Mr. Morley was speaking that the 
scene burst upon the House. Mr. Dunbar Barton 
rising to correct the reading of a passage from his 
remarks quoted by the Chief Secretary, a stranger 
who had been accommodated with one of the favoured 
seats on the floor of the House under the gallery 
rose and shouted — 

*‘An assassin's blow has been dealt at me. A 
stain has been put upon my name, and I hope this 
House ” 

The House was pretty full at the moment, and 
all heads were turned in the direction whence the 
interruption came. Cries of “ A stranger ! ” rose from 
the benches below the gangway. The Deputy 
Sergeant-at-Arms, Mr. Gosset, was in the Chair at 
the time. Hastily leaving it, he crossed the gang- 
way, three messengers running to his assistance. 
The stranger, who turned out to be O’Donovan 
Rossa, was straightway led from the House, the 
debate proceeding as if this new development of 
self-advertising had not taken place. 
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Debate in Committee on the Welsh Dis- 
The^CouSns ^^^^blishment Bill, not otherwise a stirring 
KenyoS^^ proceeding, is notable for bringing to the 
front members who are rarely found 
running in couples or in a pack. There are, for 
example, the cousins Kenyon — the Hon. George 
Thomas Kenyon and Colonel Kenyon-Slaney. The 
Colonel, who is endowed with that double-barrelled type 
of name of which Lord Eandolph Spencer-ChurchiU 
once spoke disrespectfully,cannotDe accused of limiting 
his appearance m the Parliamentary arena to the 
Welsh Church question. At this morning’s sitting, for 
example, he was on his feet for a considerable time 
demonstrating, on behalf of ‘‘ we agriculturists,” how 
the proposed reimposition of an added sixpence on 
beer would, so to speak, knock the spigot out of 
the barrel of the State. 

Amongst Parliamentary orators Colonel Kenyon- 
Slaney enjoys the distinction of saying less 
with fuller appearance of saying something than 
is within the gift of any of his contemporaries. 
An absolutely deaf man of observant habits would 
find a rare intellectual treat in watching the Colonel 
address the House of Commons, whether the subject 
be the specific gravity of worts or the transfer of the 
temporalities of the Church in Wales. He has a way 
of fixing a guilty Minister with flaming eye, of beating 
the air with his hand as if he were pounding the 
right hon. gentleman in a mortar, that is exceemngly 
impressive. As for words, his wealth is inexhaustible. 
This embarrassment- of riches leads somewhat to 
undue length of sentence, with corresponding ob- 
scurity of meaning. But the Colonel goes on, un- 
faltermg, to the end; and whilst the kindly listener 
is endeavouring to make out where the last sentence 
led to, the Cmonel is well through another, punc- 
tuated with rapid movement of the right hand, 
accentuated by knowing nods of the head, illumined 
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by tbe angry flash of the eyes bent on the cowering 
Minister. 

For simple glibness, for the capacity to turn on 
a tap with the certainty that words will flow in level 
stream for an hour or, with equal ease, for an hour 
and a half, Mr. Griffith-Boseawen may be bracketed 
with Colonel Kenyon-Slaney. But, to do the member 
for Tunbridge justice, he does not look as if he were 
saying anything, whereas Colonel Kenyon-Slaney 
invariably does. 

Neither of these champions of the Church 
the House as does the other 
Thomas. Kenyon, member for Denbigh, whom 
some day an envious House of Lords 
will gather into its fold. When Mr. Kenyon rises 
from the bench almost under the shade of the gallery, 
where his presence has been long familiar, there is 
something almost awesome in the impressiveness 
of his manner and the incoherence of nis speech. 
He looks as if he had a message to deliver whicli, 
told in its entirety, would make his hearers’ flesh 
creep. In delivering it he sometimes leaves a 
sentence unfinished, at others drops his voice to a 
blood-curdling whisper, and in the end succeeds in 
leaving his audience in doubt as to what it was he 
rose to say. But whilst the House, as was the sad 
case to-day, cries “ Divide 1 ” Divide 1 ” when Colonel 
Kenyon-Slaney’s tap has been running for half an 
hour, it always welcomes the Hon. George Thomas with 
Marions cheer, and follows him with delighted atten- 
tion as he attempts to thread the maze of his speech. 

Lord Cranbome is another member who, 
wsS- ^^t)itually silent through the ordinary 
shire.” course of the Session, leaps into attitude 
of activity whenever rude hands are 
stretched forth to touch the ark of the Church. 
Ordinarily a mild-mannered man, he can upon occa- 
sion lash h i m self into a state of righteous fury, his 
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clenched hands, his face pale to the lips, testifying to 
the intensity of his emotion. Mr. Stanley Leighton, 
on the other hand, is able in Committee on the Bill to 
preserve an outward semblance of equanimity. Of a 
philosophic mind, he recognises that things generally 
are so bad it is no use loudly lamenting them. It is 
an odd coincidence, that cannot fairly be laid to the 
charge of the county, that, like Mr. Kenyon, a Shrop- 
shire man, Mr. Stanley Leighton’s speech has about 
it a fine flavour of unintefligibility. Also like Mr. 
Kenyon, his manner is so impressive that that hardly 
matters. To see him dallying with his eyeglass, 
gently impressing invisible points with authoritative 
forefinger, to hear his pleasant voice, to look upon 
his figure — the embodiment of the English country 
gentleman born to the bench of Quarter Sessions — is 
quite sufficient in satisfaction of reason for his inter- 
position in debate, without too curiously inquiring 
which side of the argument he is supporting. 

The Speaker, impressed by the responsibility of 
his position, takes a different view of his duty, and is 
constantly recalling Mr. Stanley Leighton to the 
course of what at one time seemed to be his argu- 
ment. But no harm is done. Mr. Leighton bows to 
the Chair with graceful dignity, swings his pince-nez 
with fresh conviction, reproachfully but gently wags 
his forefinger at the impervious Home Secretary, and 
starts on quite a fresh track. 

"When the long procession of over a 
A^Peer in ^^^dred questions drew to a close, the 
the Hmise. Earl of Selbome, long popular in the 

Commons as Lord Wminer, entered ac- 
companied by Mr. Curzon and Mr. St. John Brodrick. 
Passing down the floor of the House, he took his seat 
in a place left vacant by the side of Mr. Chamberlain. 
Mr. Courtney, coming in a few minutes afterwards, 
found him .there, and mastered earlier instinct which 
impelled him to cry Order ! Order ! ” No notice 
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was formally taken of this incursion of a more or less 
belted earl within the sanctuary of the Commons. 
But a buzz of whispering rising from bench to bench 
indicated curiosity as to what might follow. 

The whole business was arranged with great skill 
and sedulous attention to order. Mr. Labouchere, 
whom Lord Selborne had passed on his way to his 
seat, rose and addressed the Speaker, calling his atten- 
tion to ''the presence in this House of a nobleman 
elected at the last General Election, but who since 
then, Mr. Labouchere was informed, had become a 
peer of the realm. Description of Lord Selborne as 
a nobleman was corrected by cries of "A stranger !” 
Mr, Labouchere inquired of the Speaker whether the 
noble lord had the right to be within the Bar of the 
House. If not, he added in significant inflection of 
voice, what steps will be taken in consequence of his 
being here ? 

^ The Speaker forthwith submitted a shorter cate- 
chism for the consideration of Lord Selborne. Was 
it a fact that he had succeeded to the peerage of his 
father, the late Earl of Selborne ? 

" Sir,” said Lord Selborne, with unfaltering voice, 
" I am not a Lord of Parliament, but I am a Peer of 
the Kealm.” 

Continuing the catechism, the Speaker asked 
whether he had applied for a writ of summons to 
the House of Peers, or whether it was his immediate 
intention to do so? Lord Selborne promptly answered 
that he had not applied, and that it was not his inten- 
tion so to apply until the House has considered 
whether he is not still the duly elected representative 
of West Edinburgh, The Speaker remarked that 
there is no instance on record, so far as he was able 
to discover, of such a claim being made as that now 
submitted. In these circumstances he invited Lord 
Selborne to retire below the Bar until the question 
of his right to sit in the House had been decided. 
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Lord Selborne quickly responded, halting to make low 
obeisance to the Chair, and then withdrew to the 
bench under the gallery corresponding to the one 
occupied by newly-elected members waiting to take 
the oath. 

This afternoon Lord Rosebery returned 
^ Channel cruise in the Admiralty 

yacht Enchantress. It was undertaken 
by direction of his doctor, and followed close upon 
the somewhat alarming collapse which marked his 
speech ten days ago at the National Liberal 
Club. Those who have suffered from an attack of 
influenza know something of the pitifully comatose 
state in which the patient remains, even when he has 
been pronounced convalescent. Surcease from work 
and worry is yearned for — is, indeed, indispensable to 
full recovery. ‘ The Prime Minister was forbidden 
the luxury accorded in similar circumstances to 
less distinguished people. Before he left his sick- 
room he was at work with his secretaries, breasting 
again the boundless sea of work that environs the 
first Minister of the Grown. When first invited to 
attend a festival of Radicalism in the marble halls of 
the National Liberal Club, he judiciously begged to 
be excused. Forthwith were printed and circulated 
circumstantial reports of '"fresh dissensions in the 
Cabinet.” Lord Rosebery, it was said, would not 
even be seen on the same platform as Sir William 
Harcourt. Something too sensitive to the influence 
of this kind of political warfare, the Premier, con- 
vincing himself that he was better, went down to the 
National Liberal Club, made his way with difficulty 
through the teeming multitude that thronged its 
approaches and filled its halls, began a speech, and, 
midway in its delivery, lost its thread, a painful pause 
alarming the audience. 

After this he went to sea, coming back to-day to 
hear of fresh and final developments of his fabled 
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passion for resignation. He arrived in London shortly 
after noon. At three o’clock the House of Commons 
met. Two hours later it was in a state nearly ap- 
proaching panic. Lord Rosebery, it was said, had 
returned from his trip hopeless as to his health, 
broken in spirit, insistent upon resignation. The fact 
that the Queen’s journey to Balmoral had been post- 
poned was cited as conclusive proof of the urgency of 
the Ministerial crisis. Lord Rosebery had undoubtedly 
resigned. Inevitably a dissolution must crash down 
on the country and on the House. 

There is not for this story what Lord Randolph 
Churchill, in his energetic fashion, once described as 
a shadow of the shade of a leg to stand upon. Lord 
Rosebery greatly benefited by his trip, and has 
buckled down to work with renewed energy and in the 
brightest of spirits. The recollection of the hoax will 
not prevent next week or the week after a repetition 
of the scare. For political purposes it is effective 
even when the artificiality of the process is demon- 
strated. Though you know it is only “ in fun,” it is 
not comfortable to have someone at irregular intervals 
lustily calling out ‘^Fire! fire!” on the top of your 
stahcase. At best it disturbs the household, and 
creates an abiding feeling of uneasiness. That is 
what is possibly designed. It is what undoubtedly 
happens in the case of these recurrent scares of 
resi^ation of Ministers and imminent dissolution of 
Parliament. There is nothing in them to start with ; 
but if persevered with, something may grow up around 
them. 

The simple truth is, the Cabinet are still united in 
the resolve to peg along at their appointed work. It 
is a thankless task. Ministers being faced by a pitiless 
Opposition and not backed up by an enthusiastic 
army. Nevertheless to-day, as last month, last year, 
and the year before, when resignation was spoken of 
as finally resolved upon, they will go on bringing in 
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Bills and trying to pass them. When the end comes, 
it -will be precipitated by accident or wayward 
defection on the part of a section of their own 
followers. It will be from the outside of the Cabinet, 
not from within, that the knell of the present 
Parliament is sounded. 

21st June conclusion of questions the Chan- 

“Much^Ory cellor of the Exchequer brought in the 
Wmer^” Keport of the Committee appointed to 
o mer. jj^quire into the question of the succession 
to the Earldom of Selborne. Contrary to the usual 
custom, the Keport was read by the Clerk at the 
table. It briefly declared that William Waldegraye 
Palmer, commonly called Viscount Wolmer, had, 
since his election to the House of Commons, suc- 
ceeded to the Earldom of Selborne in the Peerage of 
the United Kingdom. Mr. Anstruther thereupon 
moved the issue of a new writ for the election of a 
member to serve for West Edinburgh. 

There was a marked disinclination on the part of 
the Opposition leaders to take part in the discussion. 
Mr. Balfour and Sir Henry James, who were present, 
said nothing. Mr. Chamberlain and Mr. Courtney 
absented themselves. This evident disposition to 
get rid of a subject which in the cartoon of Pv/ncKs 
new number is summed up under the formula “ Great 
Cry and Little Wolmer was generally shared, and the 
writ was forthwith ordered to issue. 

If the shade of Peter Eylands still haunts 
the House of Commons, moving about 
Furniture?” with long Stride, hailing with ghostly 
thump on the shoulder a passing friend, 
shouting Good Day ! ” in echoless whisper, it must 
shiver to see how low things are sometimes played 
in the House. Peter and friends who sat near him 
below the gangway were wont to look after the pence 
in the Civfl Service Estimates, and were often laughed 
at for their pains. At least it was better done than 
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the exhibition on which to-day and yesterday old 
members looked sad-eyed. 

By the withdrawal of Dr. Macgregor, left without 
a rival in his particular walk, Mr. Weir pored over 
the Civil Service Estimates, wanting to know all 
manner of things. He was particularly anxious to 
ascertain what became of the old furniture. There 
was an item of £3,000 for new furniture. Very well. 
But where were the articles it had displaced ? 

“Mr. Mellor/' he said, having succeeded with some 
effort in getting his glasses to sit on his nose whilst 
he fixed the hapless Chairman with gleaming eye, 
“ where is the old furniture ? 

Mr. Mellor moved uneasily in his chair, but if he 
had any guilty knowledge in the matter he finally 
decided not to make a dean breast of it. Being in 
the furniture department, Mr. Weir told the truth 
about chair and sofa castors. In the public depart- 
ments, as elsewhere, these are apt to come off. 
The natural sequence appears to be to have them 
screwed on. 

“Not at all,'’ said Mr. Weir, in tragic tones. “By 
a regulation in the Works Office castors are replaced 
only when legs are broken. So, Mr. Mellor, what 
happens ? When a castor comes off a chair or sofa 
the leg is next morning found broken.” 

Alpheus Cleophas next came on the scene. He 
told a thrilling story of how he spent his spare 
moments, probably with a lighted candle in his hand, 
perambulating the premises in fruitless search of 
oil lamps that cost the nation £1,000 a year. And 
all the while Sir E. Ashmead-Bartlett tossed about on 
the Front Opposition Bench, seeking for opportunity 
to show ^ how pitiful great England had become, 
whilst Willie Eedmond waited to pop in with inquiry 
after an anonymous friend in Ireland who, owing to 
Ministerial machinations, had “ gone out of his mind.” 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

DEFEAT AND DISSOLUTION. 

To-day Ministers were defeated upon a 
21st June, yote taken in Committee on tlie Army 
^ Estimates. The event happened in a 
House considerably under naif its full 
strength. So absolute was the state of certainty in 
the quietude of the time that at the general exodus 
for dinner many members had not observed the 
ordinary precaution of pairing. To come back to 
the House, find the Government had been defeated, 
and one of its principal members threatening to 
resim, was a breathless experience for the truants. 

It is strongly indicative of the current of events 
that several members who took part in the division 
did not think it necessary to wait to hear the figures 
announced. They took it for granted the Government 
would have something about their average majority, 
and there would be an end of it. It was in the 
smoking-room, the reading-room, or the library many 
learned the momentous fact that the Government 
had been defeated on what a Cabinet Minister 
formally declared was a Vote of Censure. 

Mr. Labouchere testifies that, just before the 
division was called, he was sitting on the terrace with 
Sir William Harcourt, who observed how pleasant 
it was to pass an evening without alarms. Mother 
conversation further illustrates the situation as 
viewed from within. Passing out to the division, 
Mr. Balfour observed to Mr. Chamberlain, '"Well, I 
suppose they’ll have their usual majority.” 
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“ Don’t you be too sure about that/’ Mr. Chamber- 
lain oracularly replied. 

Within an hour of the fateful division it 
Itiuy Shot.^ seemed that, willy-nilly, Lord Rosebery’s 

Ministry were chained to the oar for at 
least another seven or eight months. On both 
sides parties had settled down to the prospect of 
sitting through the drudgery of committee on the 
Welsh Church Bill, next taking up the Irish Land 
Bill, meeting again for an autumn session in order to 
prepare the way for a general election to take place on 
the new register that comes into force on the 1st of 
January. Over and over again, on a multiplicity of 
issues, the Opposition had tried a fall with Ministers. 
Sometimes, favoured by accidental circumstances, the 
majority had been reduced once as low as seven. 
That was invariably the signal for a rally in the 
Ministerial ranks, and the next night the majority 
went up considerably above its normal leveL The 
Opposition grew weary of constant sallies against a 
garrison which, numerically weak, always mustered 
just enough to beat back the foe. 

The worst of it — or from ex-Ministers’ personal 
point of view the best of it — was that, the activity of 
the besiegers falling off, the watchfulness of the be- 
sieged grew dull. The final and successful blow was 
delivered on what, regarded in advance, seemed a 
hopeless line of attack. Among the ablest, certainly 
the most popular, member of the Government is 
Mr, Campbell-Bannerman. He has the distinction, 
rare vdA a Secretary of State for War, of pleasing 
both civilians and soldiers. Lord Wolseley, talking to 
a friend on the subject, emphatically said, “In mj 
experience, pretty long now, Campbell-Bannerman is 
the most capable War Minister I have known or had 
dealings with.” 

The specific charge submitted by , an ex-Under- 
Secretary to the War Office was that *Mr. Campbell- 
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Bannerman had neglected his duty, inasmuch as he 
had not in store a sulficient stock ol cordite tor small 
arms. Mr. Campbell-Bannerman pledged his word 
as a man, his reputation as a Minister, that the 
allegation was baseless. He further cited the testi- 
mony of Sir Redvers Buller, a soldier who, in peculiar 
degree, possesses the confidence of the House of 
Commons. In ordinary cases that would have been 
more than enough to dispose of the business. The 
motion, which took the form of a reduction of the 
Secretary of State’s salary, would have been with- 
drawn ; or, more probably, the committee would have 
insisted on formally negativing it, in order that there 
might be placed on record in the journals of the 
House testimony of their views on the subject. 

How little interest was taken in the matter, with 
what measure of indifference it was regarded, is shown 
by the fact that many Liberals, including several 
Ministers, were away unpaired. When the division 
was taken it appeared that less than one half of a full 
muster of the House had taken part in* it. But the 
motion had been carried by a majority of seven. Mr. 
Campbell-Bannerman very properly regarded it as a 
vote of censure, and will resign. Even were they so 
disposed, his colleagues can hardly remain in oflSce. 
As it happens, their inclination jumps with opportunity. 
So they gratefully go, killed as it were by a stray 
shot, after having through three troublesome sessions 
resolutely faced, and successfully resisted, carefuUy- 
laid plans of attack carried out by a powerful and 
well-led army. 

For the first time since Mr. Gladstone 
from the scene there returned 
the once-familiar crowd facing, across 
the roadway, the gates of Palace Yard, a 
sure token of deeply-moved political feeling. Inside, 
the House of Commons teemed with excitement. 
The Speaker took the chair as usual at three o’clock, 
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and a private Bill was solemnly advanced a sta^e. 
Thereafter there was nothing to do till the half- 
hour struck and public business might be entered 
upon. But no man would risk losing a precious 
seat by temporarily withdrawing. So they all sat, 
talking in loud whisper that filled the air as with 
the murmur of innumerable bees. 

The Peers’ Gallery was taken by storm immediately 
after the doors were opened. Lord Spencer, being in 
the first flight, gained a favoured seat by the clock. 
Lord Norton, Lord Limerick, and Lord Dunraven 
were among those who found seats. Lord Ashbourne, 
less fortunate, stood among the mob of peers shoul- 
dering each other at the top of the stairs. He at 
least could see and hear, efforts wherein a consider- 
able number of peers failed. 

At this time the Treasury Bench was so crowded 
that some Ministers were fain to sit on the gangway 
steps. Amongst those on the bench were Mr. John 
Morley, already in holiday dress ; Mr. Henry Fowler, 
Mr. Bryce, Sir George Trevetyan, and Mr. Arnold 
Morley. Sir E. Reid and Sir F. Lockwood, beautiful 
in the companionship of their Law Offices of the 
Crown, were not at this critical moment divided. 
They sat together at the end of the bench, gaily 
talking as if lately there had befallen them a stroke 
of good fortune. Mr. Campbell-Bannerman, entering 
at ten minutes past three, was greeted with hilarious 
shout from the Ministerial side, some members rising 
to their feet to welcome him. 

Sir William Harcourt coming in at twenty-five 
minutes past three, the whole of the occupants of 
the Ministerial Benches rose, welcoming him with 
enthusiastic cheer. Three minutes earlier, Mr. Arthur 
Balfour entering. Conservatives had likewise lemed 
to their feet, strenuously cheering. The effect 
of this weil-deserved tribute to a popular leader 
was marred by the accident that almost conternpo- 
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raneously Mr. Jesse Collings entered from tlie other 
side. The opportunity tos taken by the Irish 
members, mustered in large force, to pay him. the 
mock tribute of applause. Last of ail came Mr. 
Chamberlain also. Scarcely had the cheer which 
greeted the Chancellor of the Exchequer died 
away than the member for West Birmingham was 
descried walking with swinging step to his place 
below the gangway, at the moment occupied by 
Mr. Courtney. The Dissentient Liberals, not to be 
outdone by more numerous if not more important 
sections of party, uprose to cheer. Mr, Courtney, 
accustomed to control wild emotion, kept his seat. 
This demonstration was useful as showing how very 
few the following of Mr. Chamberlain in the House 
of Commons muster. There was some cheering when 
Mr. Asquith came in, completing the list of Cabinet 
Ministers present. 

A full minute before the canonical hour Sir 
William Harcourt stood at the table, again cheered 
from the Liberal ranks.. He spoke only a few 
minutes, the earlier portion of nis speech being 
delivered in the studiously unemotional manner in 
which he has been accustomed to indicate the ordi- 
nary course of business. The action of the House of 
Commons on Friday last was, he said, a direct vote 
of censure on the Secretary for War, “ than whom 
a more able, respected, or popular Minister” — the 
loud cheers that here broke in upon the sentence 
prevented its conclusion being heard. The Govern- 
ment associate themselves with Mr. Campbell-Banner- 
man. The vote had disabled him from proceeding 
with the Army Estimates in order to obtain those 
votes in Supply necessary to the public service. In 
these circumstances, the Government had felt it their 
duty to tender to the Queen their resignation, 
and Her Majesty had accepted it. It only remained 
for them to hold office until their successors were 
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appointed. Sir William Harcourt, in a voice and 
manner betraying unwonted emotion, offered his 
grateful thanks to the House for the unfailing 
assistance it had rendered him in performing the 
duties of Leader, a post he held to be higher than 
any other dignity. He acknowledged the courtesy 
he had received from his pohticai opponents, and, 
quoting the words of one of his most illustrious 
predecessors, confessed that his highest ambition 
was to stand well with the House of Commons. 

This portion of the speech drew forth a notable 
demonstration of personal esteem from the Con- 
servatives. To this feeling Mr. BaKour gave graceful 
expression, declaring that whatever gentlemen on his 
side might think of the policy of the Government 
they recognised in Sir W. Harcourt one of the greatest 
ornaments of the House, who had always kept in 
view the preservation of its dignity. 

It is noted that in making this response to Sir 
William Harcourt’s appeal for judgment Mr. Balfour 
was pimctUious in declining to assume that the 
Government had actually been supplanted or was 
on the verge of quitting office. Taking the view of 
Friday’s vote expressed by the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, he urged that the proper course would 
have been to advise a dissolution. In August, 
1892, foUowiag upon the motion of Mr. Asquith, the 
leaders of the present Opposition were made the 
subject of a Vote of Censure. How after that, in the 
same Parliament, a party so treated were to be 
invited to wind up the business of the Session, Mr. 
Balfour could not see. 

“There are,” said Lord Rosebery, in an 
unrecorded speech delivered this week 
Deiivemncl at a gathering of private friends, “two 
supreme pleasures m life. One is ideal, 
the other re^ The ideal is when a man re- 
ceives the seals of office from the hands of his 
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Sovereign. The real pleasure comes when he hands 
them back”* 

This is true in degree of all Ministries. Un- 
doubtedly it accurately describes the position of the 
Government over which Lord Rosebery of late pre- 
sided. Probably there was not on any railway in the 
kingdom a happier, lighter-hearted group of men 
than that which to-day went to Windsor to perform 
the closing scene in their Ministerial life. For 
them hereafter, whatever befall, a softened gleam of 
tender recollection will brighten their eyes when they 
chance to rest on the manly figure of Mr. St. John 
Brodrick. He has been to them friend and deliverer, 
and though possibly, if carefully examined, the 
motives of his action in raising the question of the 
Stock of cordite in store would not prove to be 
unreservedly benevolent, that is a matter of secondary 
consideration. What he did was to cut the bonds 
that had grown intolerably galling. Manumitted 
Ministers rise up and call him messed. 

There has been idle and malicious talk in some 
quarters about Friday night’s surprise being a 
deliberate plot on the part of the Unionist Leaders. 
The surprise, painful in its nature, has been chiefly 
with Mr. Arthur Balfour and his companions. Un- 
doubtedly the attack on Mr. Campbffl-Bannerman 
was made with intent of harassing the Government. 
It is the duty of an Opposition to oppose ; and when 
Mr. St. J ohn Brodrick moved to reduce the salary of 
the Secretary of State for War by the sum of £100 
by way of marking the House’s distrust of his ad- 
ministration in the matter of cordite stores, he was 
only doing his duty. It seemed, in the circumstances 
of the hour, reasonable to expect that the Government 
would be damaged by having their m^ority brought 
down to something below the normal level To put 
them in a minority was a task which the irrefragable 
logic of figures seemed to show impossible. A return 
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of members present and within sound of the division 
bell placed m the hands of Mr. Akers-Douglas at 
seven o’clock gave the Government a majority of 
fourteen. A similar numbering of the people, made 
about the same time by Mr. Ellis, gave a majority of 
seventeen. 

The bye-play between the Whips when, 
^incSenr* the division over, they stood at the table 

accurately indicates their impressions. 
The Clerk handed the paper to Sir William Walrond, 
the junior Opposition Whip. He hesitating to receive 
it, Mr. Ellis stepped forward and took it as a matter 
of course. As with amazed and puzzled look he 
studied the position of the figures, Mr. Akers-Douglas 
came up and hesitatingly claimed the paper. Mr. 
Ellis yielded. Once more confident that the Govern^ 
ment could not have been beaten, he took the p^p®r 
from Mr. Akers-Douglas’s unresisting hand ana only 
after a long scrutiny, still evidently half doubtful 
whether the Clerk had not inadvertently transposed 
the figitres, he gave it back to the not less perturbed 
Opposition Whip, 

Thus by unpremeditated, unforeseen accident was 
the patiently-played game of the leaders of parties 
broken in upon, their cards and counters ruthlessly 
swept off the board. Liberal Ministers bound by 
their repeated pledges, constrained by political neces- 
sities, were bound to go on making-believe to legislate. 
No one understood the position more thorough^ than 
Mr. Arthur Balfour. Obviously his poliCT, as Leader 
of the Opposition, was to hang on the flanks of the 
enemy, harass them at every point, weaken their 
morale by reducing their majority to a single figure, 
and so wear out tneir patience that they might some 
day be tempted to fling expediency to the winds and 
perform an act of political suicide. Instead of 
which,” as the l^fee once said, Mr. St. John Brodrick 
takes charge o^ a&irs, and provides the Government 
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with means of escape from dilemma such as had not 
opened up to Fancy in its moments of rarest exaltation. 

It is quite possible that but for the acci- 
Friday last the Government ship 
might on the Monday following have been 
driven on the rocks and made hopeless wreck of. On 
that day a point in Committee on the Welsh Dis- 
establishment Bill was to have been reached, at which 
those eminent statesmen and unpurchasable patriots, 
Mr. Lloyd George and Mr. David Thomas, were to 
take matters in hand. The Welsh Church Bill, for 
which Nonconformity had long toiled, upon which the 
Ministry had staked their existence, not suiting these 
gentlemen on a particular point, they were resolved 
to wreck it, with it the Ministry, and the other large 
measures with which their argosy was freighted. 
They had threatened before, and retreated at the 
point of impact. The)’’ could not, for very shame, play 
that part over again. If they had anything like 
the following they boasted, the Government would 
find themselves in a tight place. They might, indeed 
— and some authorities regarded the event as exceed- 
ingly probable — ^have been placed in a minority. 

In such case, diftering entirely from that estab- 
lished by the success of Mr. Brodricts action, Ministers 
would have been obliged to go to the country with all 
their imperfected plans, and with conviction of in- 
competency to keep their own party together branded 
on their brow. Amongst other disadvantages they 
would have been beset by the serious one ot having 
to commit themselves to a programme, to stand on 
the defensive, instead of marshalling their forces for 
the more exhilarating and less compromising attitude 
of attack. 

Matters stand to-day on quite another footing. 
The vote of censure on Mr. Campbell-Bannerman 
having been carried, there remained nothing for him 
but to retire. Ministers could not take the Army 
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Vote without having a Secretary of State for War. 
A dissolution might not take place until the Army 
Vote was passed. Of course the Cabinet might have 
thrown over Mr. Campbell-Bannerman and placed 
another Minister at his post. That is a proceeding 
that does not call for discussion. Failing that, the 
only course open to Ministers was to resign, casting 
upon the Opposition the responsibility of dissolving 
Parliament and canvassing the country upon a pro- 

S amme of constructive legislation, whilst the late 
inistry, victims of untoward accident, cut off in the 
midst of a career of usefulness by a wanton hand, 
appeal to the sympathies of a generous nation. 

As through their troubled existence the foes of the 
Liberal Ministry have been those of their own house- 
hold, so in the hour of death their best friend has 
been the enemy, 
sth July. Parliament dissolved. 
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maimer contrasted with Mr. Balfour’s, 
285 ; introduces Factories and Work- 
shops Bill, 441 
Appropriation Bill, 88, 204 
Attorney-Genei*al,The, Ills otflcial salaiy, 
353 


B 


Balfour, Mr. Arthiii*, entering the House, 
2 ; as Leader of the House, 5 ; Letter 
to the Queen, 10; interpo.sition in 
the “murderous ruffian” scene, 33; 
apology to Mr. Gladstone, 44 ; speech 
on First R6a<ling of Home Rule Bill, 
50 ; as Leader of Opposition, 69, 
327 ; an excellent short speech, 110 ; 
appeal for shorter speeches, 128 ; and 
Mr. Chamberlain, 143 ; felicitous 
Sl)eeeh on the marriage of the Duke 
of York, 100; and Mr. Gladstone, 
213 ; a listener in the House of Lords. 
241 ; and Mr, Asquith, 286 ; conun- 
drum to Sir John Rigby, 292 ; tribute 
to Mr. Gladstone, 318, 327 ; an effect- 
ive piece of high comedy, 328 ; and 
Lord Randolph Churchill, 328; burden 
of attendance In House, 837; and 
Lord Randolph’s oratorical fiasco, 349; 
employment of police protection, 394 ; 
hrilliant speech on the question of 
the unemployed, 431 ; welcome to the 
new Speaker, 400 

Q 


Balfour, Jabes Spencer, 26, 406 ; 

application for Uiider-Secretaryship, 
407 

Balfour of Burleigh, Lord, 6 
Balloting in public, 48 
Barrington, Lord, 297 
Bartley, Mr., 32, 259, 261 
Barton, Mr., 8, 98 
Beaconsfield, Lord, 296 
Belfast : Procession through streets, 94 ; 
events from Catholic and Protestant 
points of view, 122, 123 
Biggar, Mr. Joseph Gillis, 36, 87, 271, 
285 

Bi-metillism, 68 
Bishops in Peers’ Gallery, 440 
Blake, Mr., Speech on Home Rule Bill, 
58 ; his Canadian leputation, 102 
“Bonnie Pit Boy,” The, Sir George 
Elliot, 337. 838 
Boscawen, Mr. Griffith, 291 
Bowles, Mr. “Tommy,” 92, 210, 211, 
259, 261, 830, 392 
Brand, Mr., 346 
Buissey, Lord, 242 
Briggs, Dr., 391 
Bright, Mr. John, 104, 248 
Broadhurst, Mr., his hat, 217 
Brodrick, Mr. St. John, 147 ; secures 
the fall of the Government, 477 
Brunner, Mr., Inquiry as to the strange 
disappearance of Mr. Cliamberlain, 
43C 

Bryce, Mr., and Mr. Curzon, Cryptic 
encounter between, 119 
Budget Night, 116,340, 341, 371, 380, 409 
Burns, Mr. John, 113, 386 
Burt, Mr., 9; comes in for a legacy 
from an admirer, 125 ; 2S1, 386 
Butcher, Mr., 371, 374 
Byles, Mr., 195, 371, 375 


C 


Cadogaii, Lord, 242 
Callau, Mr. Philip, 87 
Callan and Egan, Rtdease of, 42 
Cambridge, Duke of, arriving at House 
of Lords, 238 
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Gainpbell-Banneniian, Mr., Minister in 
charge of Aiiny BstimateSj SI, 3S!) ; 
leading the House, 3S9 ; imperturbable 
manner, 390 ; invited to take the Chair, 
411 ; his universal popularity, 4T2 ; 
Lord Wolseley’s tribute to him, 472 
Candidates for Speakei’s Cliair, 445 
Canning, George, his opinion of House 
of Commons, 105 
Carson, Mr., 40 

Cavendish-Bentinck, Mr., and Mr. 
Lowther, 72 

Cavour, Count, his opinion of the 
union between Great Britain and Ire- 
land, 223 

Cliamberlain, Mr. Austen, his Maiden 
Speech, 112 

Chamberlain, Mr. Joseph, taking his 
place in the House, 2 ; speech on the 
Ad<lress, 13 ; speeches on Home Rule 
Bill, 57, 103 ; astonishes his friends, 
134; a misconception and a scene, 
135-6 ; the life of Obstruction, 143 ; 
scheme of Home Rule, 172 ; letter to 
Walsall, 175 ; dialectical skill, 196 ; 
compares Mr. Gladstone to Herod, 
198 ; Mr. T. P. O’Connor’s repartee an.*l 
“The subsequent proceedings,” 190- 
208 ; as Leader of the Opposition, 218 ; 
a listener in House of Lords, 241 ; 
commanding attention of the House, 
288 ; spee.ch on the House of Lords, 
299 ; his dead self, 435 ; his mys- 
terious disappearance, 437 
Chaplin, Mr., his Speech interrupted, 
14 ; belief in bi-metallism, 428 
Choleiu .scare in the House, 264 
Churchill, Loi-d Randolph, taking the 
oath, 8 ; his corner seat, 27 ; a cham- 
pion of the Church, 66 ; as a “dinner- 
bell,” 108 ; and Mr. Healy, 137 ; 
leader of the Fourth Party, 102 ; speech 
on Welsh Suspensory Bill, 162 ; his 
unique position, 313 ; and Mr. Balfour, 
328 ; championing claims of Duke of 
Coburg, 347 ; pi’eparations for .journey, 
381 ; last speech in House. 382 ; fare- 
well dinner, 384; his health,’ 413; home- 
coming and death, 416; a “stormy 
petrel ” of polities, 418 ; his resigna- 
tion of office, 419 ; its real motives, 
419 ; his early promise, 421; Chairman 
of National Union of Conservative 
Association, 424; warning against 
Parnell Commi.ssion, 425 ; lus charac- 
ter and career, 425 
Clancy, Mr., 391 
Clark, Dr., 367, 404 

Closure, the, Abrogation of, 80 ; invoked 
on the Home Rule Bill, 1U5; Mr. 
Gladstone’s retort to objectors, 224 
Cobb, Mr., his amendment to Parish 
CouncUs Bill, 290 
Coddiiigton, Mr., 26 
Coercion Act, Repealing the, 176, 224 


Collings, Mr. Jesse, 46, 91, 268 
Coleridge, Lord, Death of, 37S 
Committee of Supply, The, 75, lOS, 889 
Committee, Work in, 147 
Conyheare, Mr., SO, 92, 175, 1S2, 1S4, 
356, 405 

Control of the police, 173 
Conundrums, 289 
Courtney, Mr., 73, 373, 445 
Cowen, Mr. Joseph, his broad-brimmed 
hat, 217 

Cowper, Earl, arguing against Home 
Rule Bill, 242 

Ci-anhorne, l.ord, 101, 138, 299, 464 
Cranbrook, Lord, 248 
Crean, Mr., his (allege<l) remarkable 
treatment of Colonel Gimter, 203 
Crilly, Mr., 101 
Crofters’ Avoes, The, 449 
Cros.s, Lord, 6 

Crowds in Palace Yard, 25 ; in Downing 
Street, 235 


D 

IkiUy Gmphic, Letters from Lord 
Randolph to the, 384 
Dalziel, Mr., 350 
Dane, Mr., 259 

Davey, Sir Hoi-ace, Loifl Justice of 
Appeal, 202 

Davitt, Mr., being sworn in, 7; and 
Mr. Asquith, 100; and Lord Omii- 
borne, 101 ; his striking speech, 104 ; 
disability to re-enter Parliament, 102 
Dead Hand, The, and the Death Duties, 
343 

Deadlock in business of the House, 77 
Death Duties, 342 

“Declaration of War,” A, Mr. Glad- 
stone’s speech against the Lords, 80S, 
810 

Defeat of the Government, 17 
Demonstration in Palace Yard, 236 
Denman, Lord, 20 

Devonshire, Duke of, welcomed by 
Ministerialists, 241 ; moves rejec- 
tion of Home Rule Bill, 242 ; siieecli 
on the Parish Councils Bill, 306 
Differences in the Cabinet, 414 
Dillon, Mr., 32, misremembers Mitchels- 
town, 171, 174 
Dilke, Sir Charles, 129 
Disraeli, Mr., 131, 167, 228, 229, 311, 
314, 321. 336, 338, 339, 396 
Dodd, Mr., 131 
Douglas, Mr. Akers, 17 
Duff, Sir Robert, Governor of New 
South Wales, 100 


E 

Eccentricities of dress in the House. 
220 
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38, 125 

Eldest Son Pi’oLlem, a suggestion 
towards its solution, 382 

Electioneering joke, Mr. Stanley Leigh- 
ton’s, 207 

Elliot’s, Sir George, will, 337 

Ellis, Mr, Thomas, Chief Liberal Wliip, 
378 

Employers’ Liability Bill, 120; con- 
tracting out, 272, 298; report stage, 
270 

“ Epsom, Lord,” 353 

E(iualisation of Bates Bill in committee, 
400 

Estate Duty ; graduated scale, 343 

Evicted Tenants Commission, 31, 78 
Excited Politician ” or “ Murderous 
Ruffian,” 34i 


F 


Factories and Workshops Bill, Pro- 
visions of, 441 
Fawcett, IMr. Heniy, 84 
Fenwick, Mr., 345, 380 
Ferguson, Sir James, 230 
Financial ariangemeuts bebw^een Ireland 
and Great Britain, 158 
Fisher, Mr. Hayes : the encounter with 
Mr. Logan, 200 ; his account of the 
free fight in the House, 208 
Fitzwygiuin, General, 303 
Forster, Mr. Chief Secretary, 43 ; 

doomed to death in Dublin, 395 
Forster, Mr. Arnold, and the Union 
Jack on the Victoida Tower, 351 
Foi-tescue, Lord, Inaudible harangue, 
303 

Forwood, Mr., on Navy Estimates, 
330 

Fuurtli Party, Ti-aditions of, 259, 260, 
314 

Fowler, Mr. Henry, Registi-alion Bill, 
43 ; speech on Home Rule in reply 
to Mr. Chamberlain, 190; moving 
second reading of Parish Councils 
Bill, 265 ; parliamentary reputation, 
200 

Free fight, The, 200-208 


G 


Ganlner, Mr. Herbert, as President of 
the Board of Agriculture, 877 
George tlie Fourth’s witty saying, 208 
Gibbs, Mr. Vicary, 65, 135, 137, 202 
Gladstone, Mr. Herbert, 25, 354, 858, 
377 

Gladstone, Right Hon. W. E., Leader 
of Opposition, 10 ; on Irish Question, 
11, 49; taking office, 18; advice to 


Irish Members, 28 ; reviewing Queen’s 
Speech, 28; sjieeoh on Home Rule, 
54; text of Home Rule Bill, 58 ; 
bringing in Home Rule Bill, 59 ; and 
Lord Randolph Churchill, 67 ; en- 
trances the House, 98 ; his opinion 
of Mr. Paimell, 99 ; comi>liments Mr. 
Gliamberlain on liis son’s maiden 
speech, 112; attempt upon his life. 
117 ; dining out, 111); interview with 
Scotch minei-s, 126 ; his responsibility 
for length of debates, 146, 397 ; moves 
cdosure resolutions, 166 ; tribute to 
Mr. Peel as Speaker, 176 ; his pas- 
sionate energy, 186; his shrinking 
from use of “guillotine,” 216 ; magnifi- 
cent speech on tliird reading of Home 
Rule Bill, 223 ; his personal fascina- 
tion, 226 ; subjects of (ionversation, 
228 ; letter to the Queen, 235 ; doom 
of the Ministry, 254 ; moves rejection 
of Employers’ Liability Bill, 801 ; 
personal relations witli his colleagues, 
318 ; bis empty seat, 328 ; close atten- 
dance in the House, 337 ; addresses 
meeting for a meinorial to Sir Andrew 
Clark, 358 ; Home Seeretaiy and 
Siieaker, 376 ; farewell letter to elec- 
tors, 395 ; last speech in Commons, 
396 ; second administration, 423 ; his 
nominee for the Chair, 446 
Goldsmith, Sir Julian, deputy-chair- 
man, 295, 380 

Gorst, Sir John, defends the Church, 
64 ; Manipur speech, 65 ; his fan, 
221 ; propounds conundrum, 289 
Goschen, Mr., Cliancellor of the Ex- 
chequer, 9 ; declaims against Home 
Rule, 59 ; fatlier of Parish Councils 
Bill, 270; on the Death Duties 
Budget, 343; and the Speakership, 
411 ; aTid Lord Randolph’s ambitious 
schemes, 420 

Grand Committee, Uses of, 276 
Granville, Lord, bis style, 100 ; episode 
in his career, 349 
Grey, Sir Edward, 210, 283 
Griffith-Boscawen, Mr., 464 
Grille in Ladies’ Galleiy, 355 
Guests at farewell dinner to Lord Rau- 
dol])h Chirrchill, 384 
“Guillotine,” The, introduced by Mr. 
W. H. Smith, 218 

Gully, Mr., new Speaker, 453; Mr. 

Labouchere’s candidate, 454 
Gunter’s, Colonel, account of his re- 
markable experiences in the free 
fight, 203 


H 


Halsbuiy, Lord his feat in House of 
Lords, 19 
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Ilarailton, Lord George, 7, 330 
Hammond, Mr. Charle.s, 35 
Hanbury, Mr., '77, 01, 250 
Harcourt, Sir ’William, exjilains the office 
of the Cliilteru Hundreds, 27 ; his 
way of relieving liis feeling.s, SO; 
leader of theOppositi<in, S7, 147 ; and 
the Treasuiy Chest Fund Bill, 124; 
absence from House, 152; exit from 
House, 154, 336; financial scheme of 
Home Buie Bill, 101 ; a happy re- 
tort, 271 ; speech on Parish Councils 
Bill, 288 ; Local Veto Bill, 317 ; regis- 
tration of voters, 317 ; reply to Mr. 
Lahouchere, 318 ; moves new Ad- 
dress, 324 ; as Leader of the House, 
334 ; his Biulgets, 115, 340, 350, 412; 
attacks on, 351 ; his natural tenipera- 
ineiit, 352; persistent rumours of 
his resignation, 360; refrains from 
using the closure, 380; moves ad- 
dress of cougratulation on the birth 
of the Royal prince, 388 ; “giving 
notice ” 4i2 ; his early coraidiinent 
to Lord Randolph, 421 ; summing 
up debate, 429; his regret at the 
Speaker’s resignation, 457 ; friei^Uy 
demonstration from Conservatives, 
475 

Harrington, Mr., and Mr. Chamber- 
lain’s letter to Mr, Bignan, 174 
HaiTis, Mr. Mat., *38 
Hastings, Lord, Death of, S64 
Hats in the House, 217, 442 
Hayne, Mr. Seale, Paymaster-General, 
377 

Hayter, Sir Arthur, member for Wal- 
sall, 48 

Healy, Mr. Tim, rebuking Mr. Balfour, 
43 ; a peacemaker, 206 ; his deshabille, 
219; routing the enemy, 370 
Heneage, Mr., 2 
“ Herod,” 198 

Herbert, Mr. Sydney, chainnan of 
Kitchen Committee, 869 
Herschell, Lord 20, 248, 251 
Hicks-Beach, Sir M., 7, 288 
Historic exits fi om the House of Com- 
mons, 310 

Holden, Sir Isaac, octogenarian, 187 
Homo Rule, Civil servants and Con- 
stabulary under, 242 
Home Rule Bill, 46, 61-53 ; first reading, 
60 ; second reading, 76 ; 79, 94, 96, 108 ; 
two clauses passed, 142 ; 150,152, 163, 
164, 172 ; in committee, 177 ; 191, 196, 
222 ; ]»aased through committee, 203 ; 
closuring rejiort stage, 219, 225; 
division on third reading, 234, 251; 
pas.sing the Counuous, 235; debate in 
Lords ad,joumed, 242, 244, 24S, 250 ; 
majority in House of Lords against, 
266 

Home Rulers’ Tlie, their vow of silence, 
188 


I 

Income-tax, introduced by Sir Robert 
Peel, 115 ; addition of one penny, 
116, 814 

Influenza, Victim.s of, 295 

Ireland, Lord Salisbury’s panacea for, 
112 

Irish Constabulary Vote, 258 

Irish Laud Bill occupying forty-six 
days, 224 ; second reading, 451 

Irish Members, 43, 56, 78, 148, 158, 178, 
206, 240, 250, 833, 334, 369, 378, 402, 
40S-9 

Irish Question, new phases, 88; in 
Lord Morris’s nutshell, 108 


J 

James, Sir Henry, taking his place in 
the House, 2, 15 ; his long speech, 109 

Jeffreys, Mr., his agi-icultural amend- 
ment, 430 

Johnston, Mr., of Ballykilbeg, 43, 357 

“Judas,” lOS 

Judge-Advocate-General, The, devotion 
to his duties, 81 


K 

Kay-Shuttleworth, Sir U., in charge of 
Navy Estimates, 326 
Keir-Havdie, Mr., 21, 123, 281-4, 387, 
389, 429 

Kenyon, Hon. G. T., 463, 464 
Keiiyon-Slaney, Colonel, 371, 392, 463 
Kitchen committee, Expenditure of the, 
368 

Knighthoods conferred, 23 
Knutsfurd, Lord, 0 


L 

Labouchere, Mr., seat in House, 7 ; 
measures, 85 ; plea for more room, 
95 ; his influence, 214 ; the practical 
joke upon, 149 ; attack on House of 
Lords, SIS ; amendment to Address, 
322 ; a disinterested supporter of 
Government, 332; calling attention 
to a “ stranger” in the House, 406 
Ladies in the House of Lords, 875 
Land Bill, Irish, Time taken in passing, 
104 

Lathom, Loixl, Vice-Chamberlain, 29 
Lawrence, Lonl, inortng adjournment 
of the debate, 243 
Lawson, Sir Edward, 384 
Lawson, Mr. Grant, speeches on Parish 
Conucils Bill in Committee, 291 ; on 
succession duty, 371 
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Lawson, Mr. Harry, 2GG ; liis conun- 
drum, 290 

Lawyers in the House, 202 
Lea, Sir ITiomas, 259 
Legislation by mileage, 187 
Leighton, Mr. Stanley, “ The Man from 
Shropshire," 2UG 

Leveson-Gower, Mr., Controller of the 
Household, B40 

Liberator Society, ^Tlie, and the South 
Sea Bubble, 407 ' 

Limitation of time, G8 
Lobby doors, New arrangement, 151 
Local Government in Counties Bill, 422 
Local Veto Bill, 451 
Lockwood, Sir Frank, Q.C., 2G3, 379 
Logan, Mr., and Mr. Cai’son, 200 
Lord Chancellor, TJie, G, 20, 29, 255, 353 
Lord Mayor of Dublin the bearer of a 
petition, 107, 432 

Lord of Appeal, A, his salary, 353 
Lough, Mr., 173 

Louis XVI. and Sir William Harcouit, 
414 

Lowtlier, Mr. James, 27, 71, 77, 2SG 


ivr 

McCarthy, Mr. Justin, 259 ; leader of 
tlie Irish Party, 408 
Macaulay, Lord, 101 
Macdonald, Sir John, 102 
Maefarlane, Sir Donald, 357 
MacGregor, Dr., moving the Closure, 
145 ; Mr. Weir’s opinion of him and 
his opinion of Mr. Weir, 402 ; his 
revolt, 448 

“ Man fi'om Shroi).>.hire,” The, 464 
Manoeuvring, 75 
IVIaple, Sir Blundell, 23 
Maijoribanks, Mr., Liberal Whip, IT, 
22, 378 

MaiTiott, Sir W., Judge-Advocate- 
General, 81 

“Marshalls and Snelgi'oves,” Tlie, of 
the Front Opposition Bench, 423 
Martin, Mr. John, Interview with 
tlie Speaker, 387 

Martyr-Minister, The, Sir William Har- 
coiu:t, 187 

Massereene, Lord, 242 
Matthews, Mr., 7 

Melbourne’s, Lord, Government, 11 
Mellor, Mr., Chairman of Committees, 
78, 76, 316 
Members’ places, 41 
Meysey-Thompsoii, Sir H., 09 
Miall, Mr. Edward, 84 
Mill, Mr. John Stuart, a Parliamentary 
failure, 385 
Milman, Mr., 48 

Miner’s reply to Mr. Gladstone, 127 
Ministerial camp, Division in the, 157 
Ministerial difficulties, 331 


Ministers resign, 474, 476 
Miiiistrj’, the, Position of, 408; defeated, 
472 

Mitchelstown mlsrememhered, 171 
Monk, Mr., his dusty-miller suit, 220 
Montagu, Mr., seconding motion on bi- 
metallism, 69 

Morgan, Sir G. O., Indictment of the 
Duke of Westminster, 427 
Morley, Mr. John, “Honest John," 
34; his improvement as a debater, 
85 ; addressing Liberals at Leeds, 30 ; 
in Ireland, 122, 395 ; fighting New- 
castle, 120 ; the salmon that was not 
sent him by Mr. Labouchere, 149; 
speech on 'Jliird Rea<ling of Home 
Rule Bill, 232 ; changes in Ireland 
■wrought by, 25S; denouncing the 
House of Lords, 278 ; Bill to re.store 
holdings to evicted tenants, 317 ; 
seconding New Address, 025 
Morris, Lord, Witty saying of, 108 
Morton, Mr. A. C., 350, 367, 303 
Mowbray, Sir John, 3 
Mundella, Mr., entering the House, 2 ; 
his excessive eloquence, 100 ; at the 
mercy of Mr. Bowles, 211 ; in charge of 
Merchant Shipping Bill, 817 ; resign- 
ing Presidency of the Board of Trade, 
3b4 ; taking an active part in debate, 
365 ; speech of dignity and pathos, 366 
Municipal Government in Ireland, 175 
“Murderous ruffian," or “excited poli- 
tician," 31 


N 

Naoroji, Mr., 8 
National Councils, 172 
Navy Estimates, 335 
Naylor-Leylaud, Captain, 275 
New Fourth Party, Opening for, 287 
New Members, 48 
New Party, 404 
New Speaker, Election of, 460 
New Zealand Loan Company, The, 304 
Newcastle Programme, The, 85 
Newdegate, Mr., his speech against 
Democracy, 389 

Nightly attendance at the House, 165 
Nolan, Colonel, 233, 234, 367, 370 
Norfolk, Duke of, declaring against 
the Nationalists, 242 
Northcote, Sir Staffonl, Ad<lress to, 424 
Notices of motion, 30 


0 

O’Brien, Mr. W., 309 
O’Oonuell and Lord SalisbwY, 399 
O’Connor, Mr. T. P., 198 
O’Donnell, Mr., 87 
O’Donovaii Rossa, 402 
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Oljstrnction, 00, 04 
Old-age pensions, 451 
Omens, 11, 23 
One man one vote, 85 
Opium traffic, Debate on, 106 
Opposition : Pour weapons of tlie. 111 ; 
policy of the, 150, 470 ; triumphing, 
151 ; excitement of the, 170 
Overcrowding dining-rooms, 114 


P 


Pairing, 150 

Palgi-ave, Mr., Chief Clerk, 2, 7 
Parish Councils, 85 

Parish Councils Bill, second reading of 
the, 205, 270 ; speakers in committee, 
288 ; passed, 2l'7 ; Lords recasting 
clauses, 297, 300 ; Commons acq.uiesce 
in Lords’ amendments, 301* 

Parliament dissolved, 476 
Parliament opened by Boyal Commis- 
sion, 28 

Parliamentarians born and made — Mr. 
Gladstone and Mr. Arthur Balfour, 
376 

Parliainentarj' precedent, 324 
Parliamentary suttiuge, Women’s ciaiin 
to, 355 

Parnell, Mr., and Mr. Gladstone, i>9, 
271 

Parnellite tiu^tics, 87 ; defection from 
the Govenimeiit, 332 
Parochial Board.s, S3 
Parties, Mixing, 138 

Party feeling, Outbreak of, in the House, 
186 

Payment of members, S3, 84, 85 
Peel, Right Hon. Arthui* W. (see 
Speaker) 

Peer, A, in the House of Commons, 405 
Peers’ Gallery, 45, 483 
Peers in the House of Commons, 307, 
3SS, 474 

Pender, Sir John, his seat, 27 
Penii-Deeley, The patent bolt-head, and 
Mr. Weir, 139 

Personal exidanation. Dr. McGregor’s, 
462 

Picton, Mr., his seat, 27 
Picture of an ideal Speaker, 458 
Pierpoint, Mr., 393 
Pigeon House Fort, <lrainage of, 391 
Pigott’s, Mr., Flight, 114 
Pitt, Mr., 314 
Plan of campaign. The, 40 
Playfair, Loixl, pleading fur Sea Fisheries 
BiU, 208 

Pleasures, Ideal and Real, Lord Rose- 
bery on, 477 

Plunket, Mr., First Commissioner of 
Works, 117, 354 


Policy of Government, The, with respect 
to the House, of Lords, 323 
“Pomatum Pot,” Mr. Gladstone’s, 49 
Portal, Sir Gei*al<l, at Uganda, 42 
Potter, Mr. T. B., his seat, 41 
Powerseourt, Lord, his Speech on Home 
Rule, 242 

“ Predominant Partner,” The, 310 
Prince of Wales, The, in Peers’ Galleiy, 
48; taking his .seat over the clock, 
110; his interest in the division on 
the Home Rule Bill, 113 
Private Bills, Balloting for, 30 
Privy Councilloi*s’ privileges, 243 
Prorogation, 20, 24, 315 


Q 

Queen’s, The, approved of the Syeakei-, 7 
Questioner, Tlie Champion, 139 
Questioms, Disorderly, 123 


R 

Radical revolt, S3, 350 
Rathbone, Mr., ISO 

Redmond, Mr. John, voting for amend- 
ment to Address, 10 ; making a mark 
in the House, 105 ; his defection, 333 ; 
and Mr. Justin McCarthy, 40S 
Redmond, Mr.W., protestingagainstMr. 

Gladstone’s remark on Mr. Purnell, 09 
Reform Act, the, Time in j Kissing, 164, 224 
Reform of regi.stnitioii, 85 
Reformers’ Tree, 21 
Registration Bill, second reading, 360 
Reid, Sir R., Solicitor-General, 378 
Rendol, Mr. Stuart, Speech on Sus- 
pensory Bill, 04 

Ribblesdale, Lord, supporting the Home 
Rule Bill, 242 

Ridley, Sir Matthew White, 5 ; Con- 
servative candidate for the Speaker’s 
chair, 440, 453 

Rigby, Sir John, 203, 2Si>, 293 
Riot in the House, 200-208 
Robertson, Mr., Civil Lord of the Admir- 
alty, 377 

Roche, Mr. John, “'Who stole the 
deer?” 38-40 

Rollit, Sir Albert, proposal to extend 
time of sitting, 2So 

Rosebery, Lord, Stylo akin to Lord 
Gi'anville’s, 100 ; incisive speech on 
Home Rule, 247 ; Mr. Gladstone’s 
successor, 314; ilrst speech as 
Premier, 310 ; recognising the im- 
possibility of passing Home Rule 
Bill, 320 ; rctum from his cruise, 467 ; 
on Tileasures, real and ideal, 476 
Royal inarn'age, congiutulatory ad- 
dre.ssevs, 189 

“ Royal William,” The, 430 
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Roimd Table Conferences, 173 i 

Rules of debate, 401 1 

Russell, Mr. George, Iinproniptu 
speech, 107 

Russell, Mr. T. W., Speech on Home 
Rule Bill, 134, 170 ; 258 
Russell, Sir Charles, 159, 208, 352 ; made 
Lord Chief Justice, 353 
Rustem Pacha present in House of 
Lords, 245, 249 

Rutland, Duke of, 0, 308 i 


S 

yt. Asaph, Bishop of, G3 
Salisbury, Lord, and Lord Spencer, 240 ; 
his proposal in favour of local goveni- 
ineiit in counties in Ireland, 240 ; 
sits out the Home Rule debate in 
the Lords’, 242 ; speech on Home 
Rule Bill, 240 ; on Parish Councils 
Bill, 306 ; his singular silence, 308 
Salisbury Ministry, End of the, 1, IS 
Saturday sitting, 77 
Saun<lers, Mr., 113 ; 261 
Saunderson, Colonel, taking his seat, 
47 ; a ready retort, 74; a hero of the 
free tight, 107, 204 ; interrupting Sir 
"W. Harcourt, 325 ; turning on Mr. 
Keir-Hardie, 389 

Scotch jVIembers’ dissatisfaction, 82 
Scotch miners at Gorebridge, 126 
Scotch Pai-ty, Possibility of a, 403 
Scrgeant-at-Amis, 207, 295 
Sea Fisheries Regulation Bill, 83, 295 
Selboriie, Lord, 245, 246 
Sexton, Mr., 89, 111, 122 
Shaw, Mr., Member for Halifax, 4S 
Shaw-Lefevre, Mr., informing Hous? 
about Union Jack, 2.57 ; Bill for 
Equalisation of Rates, 317 
Smith, Mr. W. U., deatli, of, 34S 
Speaker, The, Right Hon. Ai-thur Peel*; 
election, 4 ; at the Bar, 20 ; elocution, 
22 ; opinion of the Closure, SO ; forbear- 
ance, 98 ; refusing to put question, 
175 ; outbreak, 183 ; ill with influenza, 
296 ; his dimior-guests, 345 ; rumour 
of resignation, 859, 410; magnifieeut 
speech, 412; demonstration in the 
House, 455 ; peerage, 457 
Spencer, Earl, present in House of 
Lords, 20 ; quoting Lord Salisbiiiy’s 
siieech, 240 ; a possible successor to 
Mr. Gladstone, 314 
Spirits and beer taxed, 345 
StaiLsfeld, Mr., 98, 305 
Storey, Mr., 83 

Stratlieden and Campbell, Lord, 20 
Struggle for seats. A, 27 
Success in the House, The niysteiy of, 
101 

Sullivan, Mr. T. D., 107 


Summer Dress, 216 
Sweariug-iii of Members, 7, 2i» 


T 

Tanner, Dr., his pacific errand, 206 ; 442 
Tea on the Terrace, 62, 155 
Teek, Duke of, iii Strangers’ Gallery, 55 
Tenijile, Sir Richtu’d, (>2, 393 
Thornton, Mr. P. M., 272, 273 
Three Musketeers, The, prolonging 
Committee of Supply, 259 
Tithes Bill, The, 87 
Tomlinson, Mr., 357 
Tories, The, and Mr. Chamberlain, 193 
Townsend, attempting to shoot Mr. 
Glad.stone, 117 

Treasury Chest Fund Bill, 124 
Trevelyan, Sir Geoi-ge, 17, 102, 317, 390 
Twelve o’clock Rule, The, 128 


U 

Uganda passed in review, 3S ; annexing, 
335 ; Lord Randolph’s last speech on, 
382 

Union Jack, The, on Victoria Tower, 
257, 354 

Unsuitability of lawyers to the House, 
263 


V 

Vaults of Houses, Searching the, 29 
Verbosity, Disease of, 180 
Villiers, Mr., retiring from contest on 
Home Rule Bill, 187 
Vote of Censure carried, 472 


W 

Waithman, Aldennan, Praed’s account 
of, applicable to Mr. Bowles, 2(51 
Wallace, Mr., 47, 191 
Warner, Mr., absent from Speaker's 
dinner, 345 

Wateiford, Mnniuis of, adtUessing 
House of Lords, 247 
Webb, Mr., resolution on opium traffic, 
167 

Webster, Mr,, opening debate on 
Equalisation of Rates Bill, 400 
Webster, Sir Ricliard, a spectator of 
division, 177 ; lawyers not successful 
in House, 203 ; belabouring Mr. Rus- 
sell, 268 ; his Prevention of Cmelty 
to Children Bill, 370 
Weir, Mr., Concern for Crofters, 402 ; 
and Dr. MacGregor, 403 ; prtriiig over 
the Civil Service Estimates, 469 



HOME RULE FARLIAMENT. 


Welsh Church Disestablislimeiit;, (53; 
property handed to Coininissioiiers, 
440 ; 470 

Welsh Local Veto Bill,‘SG 
Welsh Members depressed, 61 
Welsh Party, Creating a, 403 
Whitebait dinner, 347 
Wingfield-Digby, Mr. J. K. D., » The 
Digby Chicken,” 277, 278 
Winn, Mr. Bowland, Opposition Wliip, 
255 

Wolff, Sir Henry, 423 r 
Woliiier, Lord, 170, 177 ; 218 ; his 
kamarband, 219 ; succession to the 
Peerage, 4U8 
Woodall, Mr., 893 

Woods, Mr. S., in charge of Eight Hours 
Bill, 12(5 


Wortley-Monttigue, Lady Mary, quoted 
by Mr. Gladstone, 226 
Wyndhain, Mr. George, 306 


Y 

York, Duke of, in Peers’ Gallery, 48 ; 
his wedding-day, 177 ,' 433 


Z 

Zetland, Lord, speecdi on Civil servants 
and constabulary unde]- Home Kule, 
242 






